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A FLIRTY French look for short, short 
Kg ir. A jumbo roller (sometimes 
two are needed! is placed at the 
crown to give height. As a base 
for the little tossed up curls, two short 
down-turning rollers are placed 
at middle, front; two short down- 
turning rollers ore p/oced 
together at forehead, left; one short 
down- turning roller at front, 
right; and o short down- turning roller 
halfway down the head ot each 
side. Bock-turned side curls curve 
against cheeks; back hair Is 
smooth ond head-hugging. 



Place a few rollers just where your hair 
needs lift or line — and you're all set For 
one of these pretty, easy, and practical 
hairstyles by Frederic Jones of New York. 

four 
Simple-set 
Hairdos 



SLEEK and pretty set for long hair. 
At the crown and crown back, 
two down -turning jumbo rollers give 
lift where needed. A down- turning 
roller is set at each side of the 
port to shape the forehead line. Four 
up -turned rollers <one at each 
side ond two at the back) give hoii 
ends a gentle Hip all round. 
You may need on extra roller ot the 
back, depending on length and 
thickness of your hair. Take care in 
the comb-out to keep the hair 
lifted at the crown. A 
head-bond can be worn. 





YOU CAN DO almost anything with 
medium-short hoir. Songs may 
touch the brows or can be brushed 
aside to bore the forehead. Side 
hair may become a cheek curl or con 
be curved behfnd the ear to fill 
out short back hair. Here, four bock- 
turning rollers at the top and 
down -turning rolfers at each side give 
fullness and smoothness to the 
crown hoir. Side curls point forward 
and short back hair may be 
combed into shape while wet, or 
turned into sculptured clip curls. 



THE TOPKNOT of soft curls in this 
hairdo is achieved through 
three left- turning crown rollers, 
Down-turning rollers give ftft and 
shape to the side hoir and the fulf 
brow-brushing bongs. Side hoir 
is combed behind the ears and shaped 
into back-turned clip curls. Nape 
hair is set in clip curfs. In the comb- 
out, shape the top hoir with 
brush and fingers into loose crown 
curls, Some bock -brushing helps 
hold the lines, but keep the teasing 
close to the scalp 
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And winking Mary-buds begin 
To ope their golden eyes: 

With everything that pretty is, 
My lady sweet, arise!' 





Mvle B65, Nightgown and pcipnoir in a romantic froth of filmy nylon, delicately traced with luce. 
Sizes 10-18. Hfavc-n Blue and Ivory. $50 set. Night only, $22. 

Tin ,\u>THALiAN WomiuVs Whexlt -Skpurrobe* H, t^hr, 
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4 No beauty doth she 
When all her robes 

But beauty's self she is, 
When all her robes are 



MADRIGAL . ANON 







>i>lir 7l-l£. GtnlK ^h;iptn<r lira in a widti w# ran^e, $F>Mi. Style 4 1 -hi I Giwfte, S.M.L sn 
Hnrh m light-jirwiir Lyi-ro ,m>l lat e. Sntn lr- I'oluur.k; hero in soft Dawn Nudi;. 
Page 4 



from the skin out . . 



Tin: AtaytAOAn Women* W 
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'I remember. I remember 
The roses, red and white. 

The vi'lets. and the lily- cups. 
Those flowers made of light!' 

THOMAS HOOD 



Styta d&8§/l% Disc ret t little drea* in easy-goin^ Nyaloc | heiv to firmer nyl<m rhHl'mw 
As washable and wnnkie-free an a pair of stockings, Sixes, colours lor almost everyone. S34J5A, 

Pago 6 
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BARBRA 
STREISAND 

TALKS 
ABOUT HER 
MILLION-DOLLAR 
BABY 



THIS pregnancy is [ike a God-given 
thing," said Barbra, 'and the timing 
could nt have been better, I was beginning 
to feci like a slave to a schedule, acting 
Tunny Girl' night after night in London. 

"Now ! can just coot and l>e pregnant at 
home in New York/" 

Ai she would ha vr rained more than a null it n\ 
dollars merely from one eonrerl tour, p vctybod ) 
immediately Talked 3bout a Million-Dollar toby 

"Why do they say thai?** asked Barbra, "I 
moan, why must Lhcy miasiirf everything in 
money? the most important thm^ is noi what i;ni 
cancelled, but that a healthy hah} is horn. 

lL I always thought that having bahirs was fur 
other people,' 1 she went nn t "but nor for mc' 1 

I interviewed Barbra after London critics had 
received her with raves that might have been 
written for Frank Sinatra and Sarah Bern harm 
cornhuirr] 

But the time sthe spoke of Wit not tlie trium- 
phant^ star-spangled Now. [A very short .V^ 
it liar! been from $fiO-a-week obscurity to miilti- 
Itm li o y HaoUaf Matm as, to quote a critic, "a livinc, 
kgrnd." took live »l lirr 24 vents • 

^ h.n • ! im .•! \\A\ i In li'itnrK .m ku..: ! 

often nnguixherf time of her growing up — a ven 
lonesome Then. 

was kind of a loner. 1 " she explained " a real 
ugly kid, the kind who looks ridiculous with .1 
ribhrm in her hah 

"And skinny. My mother wouldn't let rue take 
darning lcsftons H because she was afraid m} bono 

CONTINUE? ON PAftt II. 



By Gloria Steinem 



BAFt&RA STREISAND, in striped velveteen 
maternity dress, with a group of small British 
schoolboys {teW. At right, in an at-home 
maternity outfit, she spends an evening with 
actor-husbond Elliott Gould. A trend-setting 
dresser, she likes strong color f interesting 
features, dramatic cut — and mad stockings. 
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enter the GoldenWoods 



an enchanted new world for your bath, and you 




Take the plunge. Go Begin your days (or nights) by bathing m a mist of Perfumed ~ I J T T jF** J 

adventuring Step into a Bath Oil. (Oh how it sitkens . softens . . dings kwigly to t ^{jlflPfl WOOn^ 

new go/den world brought every inch of you) Add just a trace of Golden Woods Bath Wm^l K> T f V/V7U.U 

to life bva sun -scented new Powder A crystal splash of Skin Perfume. All through the day a new triumph by 

fragarice Golden Woods , . , and long into the night . . there'll he a golden glow » m jl C\ /%XAD 

by Max Factor. about you Something that never could have happened before iS/i rKsK I C/r\ 

Pcjtjg ]Q Tin .\u-i v.hi ja> V.'i>ich n \V'iii:Mi.Y ■— Sprite tiiTirr 14 Hail 
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STREISAND AND H(R BABY 



CONTINUED FROM PA lit (L 



would break; she was alwavs shipping mc afT to 
intiic health ramp 

"I would try io imagine; my future, like other 
kids, but I emildnt, ii just topped. There wus a 
big, blank screen, no husband, HQ children, nothing. 

' I decided that meant I was going to die— I 
wasn't being melodramatic or anything, 5 really 
m believed it, and I would think, That '4 too bfld t 
becausr I real I y could have done I Kin 11 

Was it 5 1 range to think her child will have y 
life so dirTeiem from her own lower-middle-clais 
one in Brooklyn? 

"Well," die smiled, "t can't suddenly J? cl P"° r 
for her, or Kim. rati I? Hut 1 don't warn a child 
who ha* nothing but luxury toys. 

Kjdv l,k ( simple things, in pLiv with: t piece- 
of paper, a walnut shr.ll. Tt\*y should be dirty 
viheu thev want to be, 

"1 don 1 1 warn id nuke her a kid brought up 
bv I lie hook, 

u l think that if I can Rive her Confidence and 
Jove and the fee ting that she's wanted, I'll be ahle 
To be honest, too; a |3ctsoii lis well as a parent. 

"ThhO s the most important thing,- that * he, feels 
loved and has both parents.' 1 

Burbra's father, a teacher of English and 
psychol«|?y, died from a cerebral haemorrhage 
when «hr wm 15 months old and her brother, 
Sheldon, was nine. 

She looked thoughtful, as if remembering the 
years when her mother worked as a bookkeeper to 
support two children, and Barhra's bed was also 
the living-room much. 

Friends say that she often asks questions about 
the father she doesn't rrmcmber, and feels that 
her own life would have been different, not lonely, 
had he Jived. 

"That's the greatest thing about having a 
baby,'* she said, smiling again, "I aet so setf- 
involved. too focused on my own problems, 

"Itnt when 1 think of what 1 * growing inside me, 
it's a miracle, the height of creativity for any 
woman. 

"I used to dream about having a child, but it 
just didn't scent possible that it enuld happen to 
in*, f even thought about adopting otic. 

"And now, here- 1 am, and in December there 
will be a whole uew human being, 

"I've been reading medical books — I've always 
been fascinated by the way our bodies work: Ttn 
nor squeamish about it or upset by the sight of 
blood — and it's incredible how ii all functions. 

CtpNTii^UeO ON MfcOE 41- 



DOZIHG in her rib-knit smock, Barbra almost 
drops the knitting from her hng fingers* 



BELOW, she watches babies ami their nannies. 
Her sleeved, flowered %mock is mini-length, 
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. . . Where rainfall comes in some rational pattern, where we have 
clustered thickest on the edge, the land can smile Then there comes a smell 
that is very Australian, that thin subtle odor of "the bush/' on 
unmistakable pungency of gross ond tussocks and bark, ond the faintest 
suggestion of aromatic oiJs stealing from the trees, I remember the shock of 
recognition, coming back to it after an absence abroad of many 
years. I had been nostalgic for other Australians, and had forgotten this. 
The green pastures and the slow* drift of flocks, lambs on the twist of legs 
weak and tentative, the broom out on the hill. There is much that 
is tranquil and good where man has made his settlements, even if hawk and 
crow and eagle are still aloft and vigilant . . . — Geargt fohnston 



Tsxt (above} accompanying 
picture fright) is included in 
the book "The Australians" 



AMERICAN'S VIEW 
OF AUSTRALIA 




"I saw Australia as a 
continent impassively in- 
different to man. Harsh, 
unyielding, a land that 
didn't care, I wanted to 
capture that feeling, and 
to show how its people 
had st rived and won out 
against it, how they 
mode it work for them. 
I feel I've done that in 
the book," said photog- 
rapher Bob Goodman, 




Bob Goodman, wife Barbara, and son David. 




WITH Australian author George 
Johnston, American Bob Gnod- 
man has just put finish lo a remark- 
able book, "The Australians, 1 " a 
mammoth task he conceived on a visit 
to Australia four years ago. 

'The Australians," which will l*r pub- 
lished by Rigby hid. an September I K 
contains nearly 200 color and black-and- 
white pkfttrcj and .1 50,D()6-Wurd lex: hy 
George Johnson 

Bob, 32, positive thinker positive jpttfckti 
sat in hi* flat at Point Piper, N.S.W.. Mk 
»un streaming through the windows JJciunil 
him stretched a vista of the blur water* of 
Sydney Harbor, the bridge its dominant 

featnrc 

It wu a lime for relaxation, the fijrut in 
almost ihree pears. 

For nearly two years, Bob, sometimes wilb 
his wife, Barbara, and two- y car-old son, 
David, wan elip i a alone, traveled the length 
and breadth of Australia, |>homgrsphing Ihe 
land and its people in cities towns and 
rugged hinierlandv 

They travelled ino«flv by plain*, ^Itlii mt-ls 
a six-week rugged trip "tbumpitig over 
much road*" wu done bv car and caravan. 

Pnrt* 12 



They visited cattle and sheep Sttdatis, 
traverwd the dr<»uEr]it-5(T-ir.-kf7j an-as, ihe 
Channel country, saw the sttang* and 
beam if ul Japanese and Chines cemeteries 
at Conktown, Queensland 

fttm met and photographed people at 
work, at pJa\. at home, from all walk* 
of life, 

*'\Vh«n I fins l started 1 could sec my 
name on the book in fen J big JelLer^ — 



"I was lyimi in my bedroom one afternoon 
ar the Stuart Army Motel in Alice Springs* 
when it suddenly bit me that tor all my 
travelling around I really knew nothing 

" -in An^oalU. I knew that tn capture S 
in its entjrety, iu actuality, I needed more 
than jusl five months, 

' l-nr three days t stayed in that room 
1 1 vine to came lo a decision. Here I was 
wilh a uood jiil> «m line Cror>gTaphii — 1 



Pictures taken by an American 



Robert G. Goodman," said Bob wnh a stmm 
'"Hut as the job progressed 1 knew t he credo 
could not be mrn#* alone Tim mm h help 
from other ■, wcui iota u 

1 1 1 bejpjjgj tcj "leorge Johnston and many 
other*. There was no logic I could apph 
to make the book my own — it had become 
their book, too, 

Rob bfa y.xw Australia m I9b2 when Ike 
was with the 1 'Nation a J Geographic" maga- 
zine, who srnt bun here on a five-month 
assignment iu tin a pictorial frahirr 

"It waft toward the end of that job thai 
the idea of the book came, tu mc," he said. 



had only just Joined them — a job any 
photographer would cm s 

''Should I throw it up fur what was only 
a haiiy dream ? How could I do \i* Could 
I do nr" I didn't know, but the. idea was 
there, and it grew stronger and stronger. 

'Ton see, I didit'i think Australia nas 
facing publicised properly. I knew Li was a 
mailer of economics. The country's diRianre 
is j iii< ti 1 1 a -i i overseas magazines anti new.v 
paper* rarely gn to the rxpensi ol sending 
photographers and writers hcie 

' And, I reasoned, a stranger lotting at 
the enuulcy and its people could possibly 




tuive clearer eyes tlian those who live here 
and perhaps cannot see the forest for ihc 

trees. 

"So, there 1 was. I wanted to do a book 
on Australia. But what its theme, tls shape, 
its lorm was to he, I ju*t didn't know. AH 
I knew was thai 1 wanted to do it. 

"Ultimately, that decision wasn't dilitcuh- 
The following year 1 re Turned to Hawaii, 
my home for moat of my life, and married 
Barbara. Soon after 1 was sent lo ihe Red 
Sea on a lbree-nji*nth alignment to CWCr 
Jacoucs Cos lean s underwater expedition. I 
finished it, then I quit. It was loo long to 
be away from borne," 

Ome he had made up his mind, Bo!> 
wasted no time bringing his dream to realm 
leaving HarliiiTa in Hawaii to ntiish her 
Bachelor of Science course at the University, 
be came to Sydney and befjan Looking for 
financial backLng for his project. 

Barbara joined htm after four months, hut 
it was another eight months beluie he raised 
the $100,000 m^eded. It came from II tap 
Australian companies, 4, who joined hands to 
help u it-," iaid llob 

"The companies collectively recogoi»cd 
the need for thi? l>ook, and recognised the 
dilficiilty of doing ii on the normal iom* 
mrrriul liasis. They asked for nothing. The 
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"Now THAT'S the real Australia . . /' is the remark invariably made to Bob Goodman by Australians of this picture. He took it of Lake George, Canberra. 



only recognition, is an ackrirwlcdgcnient oi 
their names on me last page. 

rt During ibis period, Barbara and I were 
living in ftose Lindsay's house at Hunter's 
hill Our bedroom HfJrS covered with 
Norman's pictures, unbelievably beautiful. 

"VVe lived on our capital at the time, and 
believe me il wasn't very much, I used to 
allow mysell four bob a cIj'. <\|<H-;e- whik 
I searched for financial barking and ^tidied 
up on how to produce a book. And, oh boy, 
; «. there a lot lor .1 pi 1 olographs to Jeainl 

"I must have been as Hold as brass then, 
i here 1 was on four bob a day. talking to 
topline printer*, ink manufacturers, book- 
binders, idling Ihem about my huge project, 
uying I would ronud-r using them! 

It pud off though J really g«r the* 
1 -Mm nf the profession working for mr. 

' In the beginning the whole bonk rested 
on nix ahouldrri, and sinre 1 was unwilling 
r ■ [five any of it up to anyone I had to 
fake a qukk course in the ternnology ul 
ill production 

For instance, Vd learn a few phrases 
about, *ay\ paper-making, enough to njak*' 
it Minnd as though I knew a tot, use it on 
the next fellow I met in the burittWfc who'd 
then continue the conversation, and teach 
me 9 whole tot more. 



"This h 4unm thing ihai it easy to do in 
Australia. There is a quality in this eounlry 
that is rare — pure human kindness Dif- 
ferent from ihe States, wi here fierce com* 
petition breed* jealousy 

"Here, people will go out oi their way to 
help you, una 1 must admit I leant heavily 
on this quality. I just couldn't have done the 
job without the enormous amount of help 
given freely and willingly. 



"George's text for thr hook is ihe most 
moving 1 have ever read. Bis primpJe prose, 
every page verbally keyed to the pit lures, 
is magnificent. 

"1 couldn't have written any ol it. 1/m 
an American, and no matter hot* long I 
May here I will always he «mc. But George 
h fifth -generation Aussie, and he talks of 
his country, its people, its future and past, 
and make* it all meaningful to his nun 



Text written by an Australian 



"One ol the best things thai happened 
to rne way meeting (icoiee Johnston. I wa< 
feaving a drink in an Adelaide hotel with 
artist Sid Nolan, when he tame in. Sid intro- 
dured u.% then i l<>od behind (<rorge and 
pointed at his back, mouthing the words, 
Grab him. He T s your man/ 

"George and 1 Inter joined up in an 
eMJAordinaiy way We were at a patty 
where the wine was flowing very freely, and 
George didn't knou what I wai talking 
about — but T then, neither did I. I remember 
I said, 1 like yon, and I like what you write. 
We boih like Australia and I want to pro* 
durr n whacking great hook about it-' 



people. Anyway, when we got lined up, I 
simply wenL out and look pictures— 30,001} 
of ibem altogether — and as I took them 
George and I would go through them to* 
get her. 

"Some we found would suggest others, 
and in a year the stint lure of our book 
fell into shape." 

'J "he .^election hnatlv t hoscn was ihnwn 
by gpb to the Prime Minister, Mr. Holt 

"He was enthusiastic about the project, 
and we goi on togeihrt icai well" said 
Dob. 

The pictures taken and primed by Bob 
will be exhibited alt over Australia, and 



eventually will 5c handed over la the 
National Trust. 

Bob's only regret is thai his job in Am* 
ir dia ("a 20-hour-a-day one"} gave him nnd 
Barbara little lime to "cement friendships" 

,l It seemed ihai every time we met anyone 
uc asked for something/' he said. "But all 
that will be changed when we get back from 
Europe in September" 

(Bob, his wife, and son are at present in 
Limipe, where be is arranging the publica- 
tion of the book in at least eight languages.) 

"We Mill have a 12-month stint ahead of 
us promoting the I nek, hm Life won't be as 
bectk, VVe want to go hack to some of the 
places we have been, and really visit wilh 
the people we met. I don't want them 
remembering nie as a Ernst ol wind that 
blew through their lives. 

The future* Well, quite frankly, Bob 
doesn't know r He has no desire to settle in 
one place lor quite a while yet, and at the 
momrni is rotmdering a similar book on 
Israel. 

"Or maylw South Africa/' said Bob. 'Td 
like to get iheiii to pay for an honest book 
on their country. What a challenge!" 

— Gloria Newton 
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Now Gossard creates bras that treat you as gentlv 
as the man who loves you ! 



Feel the gentle touch of new Flair on your skin. Soft as 
a butterfly kiss. Soft as your lips under a man's fingertips. 
Fabulous new Flair bras! Where others have ordinary nylon, 
Flair has soft, clinging crepe. Where others are too loose 
or too tight, Flair moulds itself to every move you make with 
clinging Lycra. Only Flair is so soft and smooth, it's hard to know 
where Flair ends and skin begins! Why does Gossard create 
Flair bras in soft, slinky crepe? To make you soft and slinky] 



Flair, 



New Flair bras — in soft, caressing crepe r 
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From Paris: THE LONG 
- AND SHORT - OF IT 




THE hemline still 
mikes fashion head- 
lines — and the Paris 
autumn collections 
promise another skir- 
mish on this theme. The 
space that concerns all 
6f us is between the 
knee and the hem. 

Some Paris designers, 
including Louis Feraud, 
Jacques Esterel, and 
Cardin, keep the hem- 
line airborne. Dior 
drops it to mid~calf H 

Gardin introduces an 
uneven hem — ■ almost 
thigh-high on one side 
and dipping tn knee- 
kngth on the other. 

Marc fiohan at Dior 
caused the sensation of 
the collections with his 
Ll spliUeveT look. The 
look was paraded via 
a Dr. Zhivago great- 
coat, dropped to nud- 
calf and worn over a 
neat little knee-length 
dress (shown at right). 

Take a long look at 
the new tunic dresses in 
mini-length in all colors 
and fabrics, worn with 
colored stockings. A 
jewelled tunic is the chic 
new choice far aller-6. 

One of the snappiest 
daytime looks in Paris 
is Dior's drummer-boy 
suit, worn with a. pill- 
box hat and black 
leather boots, Paris has 
rediscovered " Iwiots, 
black and colored. 
There is not a white 
boot in sitfhL 

Take note of capes. 
In all lengths, they're 
news. 

Glitter is the newest 
6 p*m, color. Mngenla, 
red, and all pinks ex- 
plode through every col- 
lection. And dmi + t for- 
get white — Paris has 
a whole milky way of 
new white wools. 



By 
BETTY 
KEEP 





• Dior's Dr. Ihivago- 
inspired military coat 
(left), worn aver a wot 
little to-lhe Jcnee dress - 
New autumn detail: 
Beret worn on the slant. 



• /ocques Filer e/'s one-piece 
dress (above) has a micro skirt. 
Note how the low-slung belt gives 
an illusion of a short, short line. 
Ankle-strap shoes ore autumn 
news — chic for slender ankles. 
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SHORT — OF IT 
continued 





• TOP: Nina Rite?! cape coat is worn over a 
matching cardigan-type suit The turned-down hat 
and woof stockings are in a new Paris autumn 
accessory cotof — dark battle-green. The Nina 
Ricci autumn hemline is just knee- touching , 



• ABOVE LIFT: Paris has a whole milky way 
of white wool worn with all-white accessories. On 
the left, Nina Picci's slimline suit and targe white 
felt hat. Far left, lean Patau's softly hefted two- 
piece warn with a basin-type white felt hat. 



• ABOVE: Louis F croud's autumn collection in- 
cluded the mini-length tunic dress for night and 
day. The tunics were warn with colored stockings. 
This jewel -trimmed after-six tunic was nominated 
the newest young look in the Paris collections. 
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• ABOVE: Dior's drummer-boy suit is the 
f/immesf, neatest took in Pork. The guardsman's 
red jacket is betted and buttoned in black to 
match the knee - length skirt Roger Vivier 
designed the soft black leather knee-boots. 



• ABOVE RIGHT: Cordin's cluing dress shows his 
new, uneven hemline. One bare shoulder adds to the 
uneven look. The dress is feather-trimmed and made in 
shades of magenta, which is color news for autumn. 



QUESTION: Where will 
the hemline finally rest? 
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• "Because some sharks 
□re savage, it doesn't 
follow that all should be 
wiped out" 



■ writes i 



VALERIE HEIGHES 




MISS HEIGHES with a tern ("crazy bird") 
which insisted on using her ai a petch. 



"VkA TAGGING a Port Jackson shark for research. You con lift them up, they're so placid.' 




**\ SPEARED this 10ft. grey nun* years 
ago, and I know now that it wautd no doubt 
have left me alone if N hit it alone." 



"W£ CAUGHT this female grey nurse for a 
film, then thought it had died, but suddenly 
it swam away, ^hn Hording is with me." 





"NOW I PREFER photographing sharks, like 
this one at the Tweed Heads aquarium. It 
wot caught by skindbrer Vic Ley, of Sydney." 



"RODNEY EQX was badly mauled once hut 
still hunts sharks t like this mortally wounded 
whaler, the most dangerous species of alt" 



UNFAIR 



DURING my ten 
years as a skindi\er 
I have encountered so 
many sharks that I lost 
count long ago, and, 
although I have given 
them plenty of excellent 
reasons to attack mt, I 
have never been bitten. 

Of, the hundred -odd 
species in Australian water*, 
very few are proven man- 
eateu, and ihr general 
dangers have been greatly 
exaggerated. 

Knowing something nT 
the ways of shatlts is a safe- 
guard for swimmers, and 
that is why I am writing 
this. 

Tiger shai' have a ter- 
rible rrpiuumin, and their 
njjiie doe* not help much, 
either, bin the one I j^oL 
the closest lf>nk at under- 
water rould not have been 
low tigerlike in manner. 

[ win snorkelling inside 
the Barrier Reef vi ith 
Chuck and Eddie, two 
Ameriran friends, alnml 
thmMuiailcrs id a milr 



from Heron Island, A sligli' 
lurlmlcnre buffeted mj 
body and I looked round feto 
a big black eye. 

Remaining outwardh 
calm, I edged away a* di<- 
. massive striped body glided 
effortlessly pamt, Then it 
ijently flicked around and 
pa^ed me again. I niov -i 
closer to Eddie rvnd Chuck 

The shark was study mc 
11* carefully, puz/led by 
ihrse sirantje creatures that 
had invaded its doniaiti 

With ihe least pCHWW*' 
fuss up Martcd swinunin.: 
toward the island and shal- 
lower water, keep ins: > 
cautions eye on the I4fr 
monster. Somehow I knew 
it would not attack. 

We sighted il twice more 
during our stay on Heron 
Island, and it remained ^ r 
same peaceful but iciquUari't 
onlooker. 

Certainly tiger sharks have 
the irerh and the power to 
kill fast and efficiently W 
there have been proven l ttCa 
of attacks on humans; hut M> 
much depend* on jtwt hou 
one reacts to their present 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4938828 




"SHOVEL-NOSED SHARKS ore p&werfut but unaggressive — and good outing. We speared these in Queensland when fish were scarce in the shops" 



TO SHARKS! 



\\\ I unhand. Run Ta\ lor, ha; 
shot film of tigers — and less 
aggrejwive-seeming sharks it 
would he hard in imagine. 

Whnlcr shark* are a 
different kettle of fish 
altogetl 11 i rape* iallj the 
■ nuHer five-to-eight- foolers. 
These savage, fast-moving 
hunters arc responsible for 
mntf Australian shark at- 
tacks, particularly on the 
rzrt coast. 

They ^ive skindivrrs nmrr 
irniible than any other 
species, and when they arc 
n j feed in |T frenzy there is 
■mly one thing to do — get 
out of the water. 

Vet 1 am positive that 
whalers nWl rraJIv ear 
humans. By lhi< 1 mean 
they don't see a swimmer 
and think, "Good, a human, 
I must e»( it"; otherwise oo- 
body could emet the water 
and Aurvrve. 

Mv first whafer ntrne 
abruptly to my notice as it 
tore a »l rusting uprated fish 
from my hands. It was so 
quiet I did not have time 
to foe frightenH (I remem- 
ber just > brief tingling alt 



About half an hour later 
I phi cited op the courage to 
spear another fish, and al- 
t ho ugh I wiii red expectantly 
for the shark to come in 
again milking happened. 

Whaler sharks generally 
avoid humans, so a victim 
must have done mjd net hing 
to attract tbe shark. 

One thing thai attiarts all 
sharks i* vibrations so if you 
find yourself in rhe warei 
with a would-be attar ker 
nnrer tvrr ihram around 
You wiJI onlv excite the 
marauder 

iiKfr^L f', you mud move, 

do so in a slots, careful man- 
ner; though time and time 
acam I have proved to my- 
tell rhat it"* safest r.i ft*.} 

still 

Mnm people have been 
.marked white a a rime; fa 
shallow water at dusk. This 
brittgl up another point - 
Whaler Aharkt in paniiul.ir 
favor a late-afternoon mrjvc- 
up with a rising lide, devour 
iut! tcraps left on the shore- 
Now imagine if tomeone 
wns uajiding kner-derp in 
the waif i when this was 



happening. Once ihr shark 
realises the "food" is not 
some thing soft and fleshy, 
hut bony and alive, it usually 
lose* interest., but nf course 
by then it is too rate. 

The white pointer, in 
partiruiar, has a hitr-fmi- 
Mt*^WMtio«S-Jatej attitude. 
He loves to feed on seals, 
and many attacks by the 
white pointer have been on 
-kind i vers wearing bia r.k 
rubber suits in areas where 
rhpre are seals* 

Easy mark 

My favruitr Atari It the 
grey aura. Me is a most 
i*Hiuin« plintti^raphif model 
whole ferocious appearance 
hides a quiet nature. 

The grey n urn's test by 
day in underwater gutter*, 
generally around nlTslmrr 
■ stand* I lull. ml of ;mv- 
"litJiL' they are caa\ prey for 
i he -.kitidiver aimed with an 
exptosivtstipped spear, and 
if the daughter of these 
sharks continues um hr< krd 
it Mould mean ihr end of 



The species in Australian 

v.nU'lS. 

Even now. gutters which 
•■ner teemed "with nesting 
jEkrey nurses arc emply and 
bfeie& The overage person 
probably considers this a 
yityd thing, but just because 
.1 wo]f could an ark some- 
body it docs not follow that 
all breeds of dugs should be 
wiped ouL 

True* a grey nurse turns 
into a fen w ions Knapping 
monster when wounded, but 
it could hardly he blamed 
for that. In Australian 
watrrn thrir ha* hem only 
one proven attack on a 
human by this species. 

The grey nurse is not a 
prolific breeder. Although 
i he female carries nunv 
fgg* in h<:r wnnm she given 
birth tb cmly one or two 
fiahy iharks. An American 
Mieiitist claims that the first 
to hatch sustains itself b\ 
devouring Us hmther* and 
sitters before being born* 

Such a slowvbreeding 
rrrature could easily lie 
wiped out, but I ■ in t 
imagine n law being passed 
to p rot i'i | ihis *\n-t ir* from 
mass daughter. 

I knov, several skuidis-rs 
who have been Mnen by a 
wobhegang (or rarpei shark), 
but always fnr a gt*»d rtnmn. 
Ron hat a bbn of mr feeding 
on*; Ki p^iicdlv the "wobbv" 
Knalchet wholi- (idi I nun my 



ha fid. iLs oijly lips brush- 
intr my fm^ers; 

After rhis fellow bad 
dr^nured my entire supply 
of fish he followed me every- 
where begjfiritig t'» another 
handout, bumpirig into me 
whene\ r er 1 stopped. Where 
on land «r>ulrl you find a 
wild creature who wmihi 
accept you on si^it and 
feed from your hand? 

Another Ktdc shark very 
similar ^to the wubbegong 
is the Port Jackson. Never 
flowing longer than four or 
Gve feet t this ugry fellow is 
enmpielcly harmless. 

The University of New 
South Wales is tagging these 
sharks to study their migra- 
rum habits. They are one 
■d i he most primitive of 
fish, a living Umi\, and 
<pend ntoit *i ibeir lives 
sjeepimr under led yes. 

?.!any times I have fctigo 
bit Suave men armed with 
"v. Teunf pi oi idly dr:ic 
tJi. ve helpless creatures from 
ti.'* \%nter. The oght makes 
,ak f»lood ImhI a inriMe 
'ha me. as thev cannot even 
ne uwd as food 

Sharks in general are 
hated* hunted down and 
liiiighlereil around our 
roasts, Am manv hatmlrvs 
^roupetl wiib tbe few harm- 
In I. although the* all have 
rhnr important rules in the 
<ea. Perhaps hunters can h< - 
-fine | little more discrim- 
inating. 
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Siyle No ?55 



This beauty always looks young and shapely... 

it's 



Crimplene" does a lot for a girl 
Take a cool summer knit like this 
It keeps in beautiful shape 
Irons itself while it's drying. 
Even smooths away its wrinkles. 
Makes diamonds run a bad 
second, doesn't it? 




Made horn f00% Terylene Polyester 



makers^ 95 Courts Street j Me/bourne [j 55 Hunter Street* Syaney 

Cr<mpfene and Tefylenp ate fGg>st9ted trad* mwks 
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HOLIDAY IN THE SUN 




Margaret and Tony in Sardinia on her birthday 

sunbaking r ond water-skiing. They agreed not to drive outside 
the boundaries of the Ago Khan's extensive estate because of a 
wove of banditry on the island, and they had on armed guard. 

Princess Alexandra ond her husband, the Hon. Angus Ogilvy, 
were to have gone to Sardinia, but they concdled their plons 
when the Queen requested members of her family to abandon 
the trip because of Britain's austerity measures. 



Princess Margaret f above) with her husband, Lord Snowdon, 
in front of "Cervietto," Prince Karim Aga Khan's vifla in Sardinia, 
on August 21, Margaret's 36th birthday. They were holidaying 
as guests of the Aga Khon r who is establishing a resort on 
Sardinia's Emerald Coast. 

Both sun -worshippers — their favorite holiday place is the 
Caribbean — they spent most of the time in Sardinia swimming, 
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• The enchanting hairstyle dotted with butter- 
flies was created by Alexander, of Double Bay, 
N.S.W., and photographed by David Hewisort. If 
you would like to make a "butterfly" hair orna- 
ment, see how-to-make instructions below. 



The Weekly Round 



BUTTERFLIES in 
your hair? Why not 
- just look at our cover* 
and think how fetching 
a butterfly - spattered 
coiffure (teamed with a 
long, simple dress) will 
fotik at a gala paxty! 

r'ur each bultcrfly, you'll 
iredr I lart*e bobb>-jun. 'Im 
of lro.~widr yellow velvet 
ibtxm, ^ yel taw and 2 ^reeii 
feathers (din will be 
trimmed into shape later) 
iplus a iitile copper — or 
; gold if you ran prt it — 
fine wire fnr the antennae 

Begin by folding under 
boih raw edges of the ribbon 

■5 « . 

'Irten fold the ribbon m 
half, lengthwise — enclos- 
ing the turned- under raw 
edge* — so you have :i vclvri 
strip measurrn^ Jitn. x Jin. 

Fold I he strip over lhr lop 
pi Linn of the bobby -pin and 
hand-sew the i Jin. edges to- 
eelhcr. Turn the seatn under 
iso it ran T t be seen. 

Slide the lube id the 
closed end of the bobby pin 



and ratrh-sliteh boih ends of 
the lube. Si itch ligliily so the 
tube is closed and the butter- 
fly ^btidy" 1 is held in place 
on ifie pin 

Using ihc <a\?T butterflies 
,r- ,i tnrklc, wi^ J hi- fealhtr< 
un CO ihe ondn sidr of the 
I^kIv. With sns&pr*. irjin ihe 
feathers into it hunerfly 
sriarie. 

Twi*l two sirraps t>I \\w 
wirr intii antennae and 
at unit iheni in tlir butler- 
fly's hrad 

Theji . i clip the butter- 
fly on t<» your hitir. And 
the prrlty sight of you will 
triitkr Jill 0*6 iniys* hrar^ 
fJutici (like buucrflusl) , 

+ * ★ 

I JL'R new twio-part fcriit, 
"Rrl uiM- lo DeauY' (sec 
page 4| j, is by Stanton 
Eofbei — wlio Ls a woman. 

She is i>c lores Fofb(% wlio 
)ias whiten six mystery 
novels 1 in ridlaljorau'iin); 
in \9tri, sht: received a aperuil 
iHTimI fiom the My Kler y 
Writers at America m riMog- 
nibuii uf her talents, 

In private Sfe, Dtlorr^ 
Foibefl i* married and Ins 
three ebildren. 



SOCIAL ROUNDABOUT 



by 

Mollie Lyons 



jgOUNDS like a really *"Go-Go Nighr^ which the Younger 
Set of the Silver Lining Committee are having on 
September J ti, at the "Here' 1 discotheque at North Sydney. 
The ten fYrtntoiuee members, Rod King, Sue Sommem, 
Graham Walsh, Rosemary Chown, Susan Byrne t Michael 
North-Ash, Susan Courtney-Smith, Vicky Wilkin^ and 
Susan and Louise Pedlingharn met for a stamping invitations 
and supper night at the Pedlwghatns home on September 
1. Of course "Go-go gear" must lie worn by all, and pro- 
ceeds of the night will go toward the rehabilitation uf 
alcoholics. 

* * + 

^DMIRE Mrs. Rob Hemy and Mrs. Gairy Weston for 
the giant task they have undertaken at Mrs. Weston's 
home on September 14 — a spring and summer collec- 
tion fashion parade, with charming models ranging f] 
two- to ten-year-olds. Among the coIlectHHi are ho; 
gowns for the older children, and bikinis for the younjger 
set, as well as jump suits, Courreges- style dresses, and svtod 
Carnaby Street outfits. And I hear that many of the 
young mannequins are already practising their vtitkM, 
After the parade there will be a party for ?igfltv or so 
children, complete with cake, cordial, and a lucky dip. 
with tea for the mothers. The day was specially organised 
for end of school holidays, to give mothers a day off. 
Proceeds will aid the Crown Street Hospital Committee. 



^yilAT marvellous additions Jennifer Collins will be 
able to make to her trousseau when she returns from 
an overseas trip next year. Jennifer, who recently 
announced her engagement to Stephen West, will leave in 
March to spend a couple of months in Canada and England 
before her marriage. She h the only daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Percy Collins, of Dover Height.^ and Stephen 
is the only son of Mr, and Mrs. Eric West, of Bellevne 
Hill 



J^VID yachtsman Peter O'Donnell and his wife, Barbara, 
arc looking forward to the christening of Dame Partir 
by Sir Robert Mcnzies, and Ihe cocklail paxty to follow 
at the Royal Sydney Yacht Squadron on September fl. 
Peter, who is a crew member of the new yachi, also -tailed 
in the America's Cup on Gnetel and in the Tokyo Olympics. 
Making up a foursome with them are Barbara's sister 
Wendy, and her husband* Peter Madgwick. 

# * * 
{JEAftfJ that Evelyn Wentworth flrown and James Kj&£ 

have recently announced their engagement, and will 
marry early next year. Evelyn is the onlv daughtei of 
Mr. and Mrs. T. Wentworth Brownt of ''Eden Bridge." 
Leadville, and James is the elder son of Mr. and Mrs. 
G. G. Kiss, of "CurrawaiTa,' 1 Wellington, Evelyn is 
wearing a solitaire diamond engagement ring with .i 
diamond either side. 

* * + 

J DON'T know exactly what a weird mob style of dress 
is but it's what everyone will lie wearing to a **Wcird 
Mob Party" on September 10 at the Masonic Hall, Double 
Bay, The decor is to be a surprise but you can guess at 
the food — hot dogs, meat pies. etc. Long black and 
white checked skirts and white blouses will be worn by 
the nine hostesses, Virginia Hamilton. Cynthia and 
Roslyn Arnold, Jenifer McClosky, Belly- Ann Daly, Ami 
O'Neill, Janice Beaumont, Patricia McFaull, and Eliza - 
beth Connolly. The party is being held to publicise ihc 
Indian Bazaar which Riverview College is having on 
September 17, 




JjEl.pfNG with the supper party planned to folW 
the opening of "Romeo and Juliet" on Scpiember 14 
will be one of the first projects for the recently formed 
women's committer nf the Community Theatre Company 
The play will have a three and a half week season at the 
Memorial Hal?, Killara. Lady Woodward, wife of the 
former State Cvovercior, has agreed to be patroness of 
the committee, and the president is Mrs, Neils Giddingj,, 
of WalCawee 

* + * 

UMBER of guests from New South Wales will attend 
the wedding of Jill McLaurin and Michael Aider 
at Melbourne Grammar School Chapel on September 1 9, 
Jill, who is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs, R. J. McLaurin, 
of "Spring Valley," Holbrook, will have her cousin, Ann 
~ lonigonicry, of Albnry,, Joyce Purbrick, of Wangaratia, 
tctoria, and Vivienne Grant, of Toorak, Melbourne, a* 
ler bridesmaids. Michael, son of Dr. and Mrs, R. M. 
Alder, of Toorak, ha* chosen Eric Smith, of Mooroolbark, 
Victoria, as his best man, with his brother, Timothy, and 
Stephen Fiugerald as gjoornsmcn. 

* * ★ 
gTAYING in Melbourne at present is Mr. John Hart, 

of "Yarrobindi," Wakha, and her three-week-old son, 
John Jiimes. They are visiting Mrs. Hart's parents. 
Brigadier and Mrs. A. T, J. Belt. As John is the first 
child for the Harts, and also the fir^t grandchild for 
Brigadier and Mr*. Bell, 1 can imagine the excitement. 

+ * * 

r JK}P marks to the Sydney Opera House Ball Com in ill W 
for i heir novel idea of having two life-sized figures — 
one of Carmen and the other of a toreador — to grew 
guests at the bait m the foyer of the Sydney Town Hall on 
October 20. They will be leni and dressed by Mrs. M 
A. Alldrit, of Point Piper. And 1 hear that decorator 
Kevin Hambly has some wonderful plans for the decor, 
which he and members of the com mil I re are preparing. 
Color theme will be red, blue, pink, and gold 

* * + 

J).lTi: lor your diary , . A "Strp Into Spring" lunrhturj 
and parade at the Australia Hotel on St pi ember H. U 
wtU be given by tkr Mount St. Margaret Hospital Cvmmit 
tee fo ffliie funds lor th$\r Missionaries' Appeal The Lady 
Moym-ew, Mts. fohn Armstrong! wilt he thf ^uc.ff of horn/' 

* * * 
^OMBINLNG a business with pleasure trip are Mr. and 

Mrs. Reg Robson, who fly to New Zealand at the 
end uf September. First stop ufT will be Auckland, wher 
they wili hire a car and drive to Wiulangi for a tin sin r 
convention, and then continue on around Lhe North ait< 
South LslandR- While there, they hope to loot up sum 
relatives before flying back to Sydney at lhe end of Oduh. 

+ * # 

j\ND another traveller to leave Australia on a workiiiL 

holiday i* Christine Cowpcr who sails on the Arratli 
for England on September 14. She will work for si?, 
months in England before crossing over to Europe to hfci 
a car and tour the Continent. Christine is also hoping 
to work in America. Going widi her as far as London 
is Julia Treheaine, who is returning to her hometown in 
Sussex, to live, 

RFJA>W: Br. and Mrt. John Stanley Maria outtido St 
Pawl'* Oui ren, Anmidnle^ a/i^r their wetMing* Piriuri 
Hi'fh lAetH or* attendant* (fr&m ,*e/iJ Mr, David S*rk. 
Mr. P*l*r Armstrong, fit™ *>r girl /ran rte Mann, Mi*i 
Hrenda Rankin, Afus Kief euro Lamme*, mmd paarbir 
Amhanj Rjrne fin front). Tmm bride was formerly Hit' 
Margaret Su«n Ren kin, daughter of Mrs* M. 5, ftanki* 
of Armidml*, and of the Me Mr. N. Rankin. The bridr- 
gnmm it the mam of Mr, and Mr** $. R* Mann* **j 
flmfmrd, Therr miil make their home is* Sydney. 



ABOVE: Mr. and Mrt. fame* Weatheriy 
after their marriage at ihe Church of 
/item sion, VTatlabodtth, via ifuirindi* The 
bride tea* Mix* Louisa Mar.damild % daughter 
of Colonel and Mr** J. M* L. Macdonaid. 
of "WmUabadah Station." Waliabudah. 
The bridegroom U the ton of Mr. and 
Mrt. William WeatHeriy, of **W colon* 
\ ffocw," Jfortfaiif, Victoria. The? art 
| honey mooning in England end mitt 
\ Inter tnmke their home ml "Wootongann." 
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ABOVE: *ir« J illi an 
\tagcnni* and Mr. Ri'rA- 
litycoek, who Itave ju,*t 
announced their engage- 
. ,-nt r pi an to marry at St, 
I inter'* Church, ffuib- 
> > flee* flflv. fin \«Mjnifr 
. £ r JilUinj. #f Darling 
P 'tnt, i* Inf daughter of 
\fr*+ J. S+ Magennis* of 
"jfrir," Ya*t, and itf the late 
Mr, lUflfftrjwnii, Kit A jj i/ir 
i in of Mwm and Mr** Rurdett 
Layeock, tcttn live al 
or a ft. in Melbourne, 



Kit, HI: MUu Judith 

Closkey. Wttontt daughter 

! Mr. and Mrs, C. P. 
'■ -r C I & j k e y t of Dowr 

lata*, and Mr m Rodney 
' "ifiL second *t lit o/ Mr, 
-iJ Mr*. L J. O'/VciJ. d/ 

iJjffu*p, if A n r?cpn-Jfr 

" PH. it mm* reJrfrrftffi/ a 
•nWv luncheon- They plan 
marry next April, 





ABOVE: Guard-of-honar for 
Captain and Mr*. Anthony Stove 
after their marriage at the 
Mcthoditt National Memorial 
Church, Canberra- The bride wnf 
formerly Mi** Judith Kilbr. anh 
daughter of Mr. and Mr** Bruce 
Kit by * of "Pirrtuwjff," JfuN, 
A,C.T. The bridegroom i* the 
elder ton of Mr. and Mr*. Mil ion 
Store, icho live at Kalamuitda. in 
tic Hern Australia. They will 
make their home at Albury* 




EXHIBITION. Mr: Rodney Gordon (left) udlh 
Met. r intent Watth at the annual ttntiuitv 
exhibition and luncheon which the tocial eonu 
mittee of the United Nation* 4§*oeiation of 
Australia held at the Anttralto Hotel* Proceed* 
wilt aid the Freedom From Hunger Campaign. 



J VST WEIK Mr. and Mr*, John dmton after their 
marriage at Riverrirw t'.oftege Chapel with the bride** 
attendant* f from left), Mr* t Michael Concannon. 
Mist Robyn Baldwin, and Mum Margaret Coyne. The 
bride woi formerly Ml** Sutwn Baldwin* neeond 
daughter of Mr. and Mr*. IF ', G. Baldwin, nf North 
Rondi. The bridegroom i* the only Km of Mr*. IF. C. 
Cotilon* of Wottatoneereft, and of the lute Mr. Canton. 



IT RIGHT; Mrs. John ft at earth (left) with Mr*. 
T. T. Hat Head after the Basket Lunch held by 
the National Trust of Australia in the garden of 
Mr, and Mr*. V* C Fairfax'* home at Ifaublr 
Ray, Gum* later visited five garden* which werr 
made available for the Garden Day. Proceeds will 
aid the rt>*tartttion of the 1.inde*ay Garden, which 
the Trust will open *tmn for public inspeetitln* 
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NEXT WEEK 

In COLOR . . . 



1 




Zoo sanctuary 
at* Go s ford, 
N.S,W„ where 
owner Eric Wor- 
rell (above, with 
Walt the wom- 
bat) has 200 
birds, animals. 



imaginative 
home which 
combines 
timber and 
brick is 
this week's 
house. 



* 
* 
* 

* * * * 




New "float 
coats" tor 
gala evening 
wear — plus 
the newest 
look in 
at-home 
pyjamas. 



a- 




Full instructions 
for a magnificent 
patchwork b e d - 
cover — shown at 
left — for you to 
crochet (you'll find 
f a fascinating 
long-term project!) 



* 
* 
* 
* 

* * * + 



— AND 




colorful 
16- page 
Mt-out 



dreamy — 

delicious — 
V delightful — 
<£j delectable — 

— AND . . . 

In a long and nostalgic story, TV 
tycoon-star Lucille Ball recoils ... 

My dearest memories" 



SPRING 
DESSERTS 




AROUND 
AUSTRALIA 
BY RULE 
OF THUMB 



• Not many people can say they 
step! on the floor of the Canberra 
police station— and enjoyed every 
minute of it. 



YOUR point of view 
depends on whether 
you're living an average 
9-lt>-5 life or nitdi-friking 
around Australia like 
Sandy F.rickson, 22, and 
Sara Ralston, 24, both 
pf California. 

Sandy and Sara arrived in 
Australia eight months ago. 
and altogether have hitch- 
hiked more than 4000 miles 
'The Canberra Caper," 
as i he girls call it, happened 
on their recent hitch from 
Sydney to Melbourne. It was 
raining when they arrived, 
tired and hungry, in Can- 
berra in find there was no 
accommodation because of 
a trade convention. 

The .thuatiun seemed 
hopeless until two shining 
knights in the uniform of 
the Canberra Police Force 
came to their rescue. 

"It was marvellous," said 
Sara "they took us on a 
grand tour of Canberra. We 
saw everything — Duntroon, 
the embassies, the Acadcmy 
of Science, and so on. Then 
they brewed us some tea and 
Let us sleep in our sleeping 
bags on the floor of the 
policewomen's room. They 
certainly went beyond the 
call of duty and wr love 
them for it." 

What makes two girts 
with a University eduction 
take off fur places unknown? 

Sandy reflected "We both 
worked in the travel busi- 
ness in San Francisco* Every- 
one was headed somewhere 
exciting, and there we were, 
doing our eight hours a day, 
getting nowhere. 

"One day Sara s.ml 
"Sandy, I'm fed up. Let's go 
to Australia.' So I said OK. 
1 guess we were both half 
joking, but suddenly we were 
on a ship for Australia." 

It seems it was the best 
decision they ever made. 

"We loved Sydney , it was 
tremendous," said Sandy with 
a wide smile. 

They found the city 
friendly and fast-moving dur- 
ing their five months in Kings 
Cross. 

To supplement their sav- 
ings, the girls worked for an 
airline and saw as much as 
they c mild from the top of 
double-decker buses. 

"It wasn't all roses, ** said 
Sara. *'We hnd to discipline 



our spending. For several 
weeks our staple diet was 
cereal and mayonnaise and 
meat pies. 

"Kut the atmosphere of the 
Cross made up for it. No 
kidding, there 1 * never a dull 
moment there. Yon might 
call it the Greenwich Village 
of the southern hemisphere* 1 " 

"You know. Australia i? 
the first place we've ever 
done any real hitch-hiking," 
Sandy continued. "Our first 
attempt was from Rock 
hampton to Yeppnon, in 
Ouecttsland. Honestly we 
just didn't know what to do. 
Well, we knew to put our 
thumbs up t hut we fell so 
ridiculous we got the giggles. 

"Cars went zooming past 
and we were covered in din 
and sprayed with gravel. 

"Finally, tfiis crazy old 
I ruck carrying cement 
stopped and these real out- 
hack characters with no teeth, 
shorts, and riding hoots said 
they'd give us a Uft_ They 
were real hospitable and 
gentlemanly. Right, Sara?" 

s4 Sure, every Liody has been 
just great," said Sara. 
"People invite us to their 




• Hitching a ride around Australia — 
Americans Sandy Eritksan and Sara Ralston. 



Coffee Shop. Open only at 
night t it is hathed in ultra- 
violet light. They play great 
recorded jazz and sometimes 
there are a few guitar 
players and folk singers. 

"That's where you meet 
all the travelling kids like us 
— Canadians. f.iermam, 
f )uich r Swiss." 

Money rould l>e a prob- 
lem but there was usually 
some kind of work avail- 
able 

"In Sydney, before we left 
for Melbourne/' said Sandy, 
L *we had a jumble sale of 
every thing we couldn't csirry. 

"Another American stu- 
dent. Wayne. Sttiegel, who 



By RENNIE ELLIS 



homes — thry seem iu.it as 
excited to meet us as we aiv 
to meet them, " 

At Cairns the girls were 
asked to leave two picture 
theatres because they were 
wearing slacks. This thry 
couldn't understand because 
men were allowed to wear 
shorn. 

"Actually, Cairns \s our 
favorite town in all Aus- 
tralia," said Sara. "It has a 
certain encha n l men l a nd 
there is much to do — swim- 
ming, visits to Green Island, 
and the unbelievable Wharf 
Thealre, a movie show held 
in a whatTtes* union build- 
ing or something every Sun- 
day night. 

"All sorts of characters go 
there — ihc wharfies, the 
islanders. You see all the old 
movies— American Westerns, 
Speedy Gonzales cartoons, 

"About 11 p.m., the main 
feature comes on, j British 
comedy. All this was for 20c." 

San shook her head and 
grinned at the memory. 

"Our favorite place in 
Cairns was the Purple Onion 



had sailed out here on a 
Chinese junk, arranged it 
for us. We sold blankets, 
suit cases, foreign money, 
jewellery, pots and pans > even 
an egg-beater A real L-.S. 
disposals effort. 

"The weirdest people 
turned up. One barefoot guy 
bought any thing he con- 
sidered a bargain. It went 
so well, we ended up selling 
other people's things, too." 

Sara and Sandy's most 
recent adventure was hitch- 
ing from Adelaide to Dar- 
win — it waii on the beach 
at Darwin thai 1 met them. 
The first day they made 
good time reaching Pimba, 
about 300 miles north, by 
nightfall. Here they met two 
New Zea Landers who had 
been waiting two days liy the 
dirt road for a ride. 

Sara said: "We joined 
their camp and were later 
joined by an Englishman 
and a Canadian. We waited 
three days for a lift, 

*Thc our e-a- week pro- 
vision train arrived the first 
day, so. we bad a delightful 



dinner of sausages and 
scrambled eggs. A local lad> 
donated tea and a can we 
used for a billy. 

"We scavenged round for 
some wood, built a greai 
mi f. and climbed into oui 
sleeping liags for the night. 1 
wat pretty cold, believe me 
Next morning, they four' 
some tin and built a shell< 
Some mat tresses from a cor 
detuned building down the 
road made comfortable be: 
With left-over lea, th 
christened their retreat oV 
Vagabcind Village. 

"The people of Piuu 
were terrific,^ said Sandv 
"An aboriginal lady gave • 
two loaves of bread, sonr 
blokes brought firewood, an 
some other guys came dowi* 
with a thermos of coffrt 
fruit, and bread. 

"Finally two guys look «" 
all the way to Alice Sprim 
in their truck. Wc rode ou 
the back and saw 700 mtU 
of ihe outback. Night * v. 
camped out/* 

A day out of Alice Sprints 
the rains came and aim" ' 
washed lite road away. Thtf 
girls were wet, mudch. an 
tired but elated with their 
journey and lull of gratitude 
for dieir good samant.i-i 
drivers who shouted them ^ 
motel room in the Alice vi 
they could clean up. 

After three weeks in Ah« 
Springs working in a grocrrv 
store, their lady boss p« 
them a ride to Darwin. 

"It was a gast We reallv 
loved this Northern Trrritoiv 
life," Sara raved. 

After a hitch down the 
west coast from Darwin to 
Perth they plan lo go t'» 
Europe. 

"VVVll sure miss Austral^ 
they agreed. "People are m 
friendly and have time for 
you. In the States, we always 
seem to be in too much of a 
hurry. Rest assured, welt be 
terrific ambassadors for 
Down-Under." 
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Precious possessions 

in search of owners 

"It's like finding a 
good home for a cot 



By CLAUDIA WRIGHT 



GODDESS OF MERCY, Kwan-Ym, held by Mr. Louis 
Noble. Thh piece, in hory t h a great rarity, worth JfJJOO. 



• Aft oriental sage, Lao-Tsme, said, "The 
wise man does not lay tip treasures. The 
more he gives to others, the more he has 
for his own" By coincidence this little 
proverb was on my desk calendar the day I 
interviewed Louis and Charles Noble. 



WOMEN'S couture 
tailors Louts and 
Charles Noble mired 
from business two years 
ago, got bored, and deckled 
to get back into the swing of 
: Kings as oriental art dealers 
in Melbourttc- 

Wbile not exactly GIV- 
ING to others, Mr. Louis 
and Mr. Charles — as tftcf 
like to be known — are not 
laying up (heir treasures, 
either. 

They stocked their shop 
with their own roller lions of 
jade, ivory, and Georgian 

iJver — valuable pieces that 
have been part of their lives 
fur more than 30 years, 

A few years ago, urn even 
famous concert pianist Julius 
Katchen, who has the world's 
finest collection of neisuke 

pronoun red netsky), could 
entire Mr. Louis to part with 
one little toggle from Ids vast 
• ultectiou of these small, 
1 arved Japanese ivory 
'harms. 

Today, anyone could buy 
■he tiny Chou dog netsukc. 

vhirh Jul ins Katrhen once 

ilcaded Tor in vain. 

A new world 

En retirement for die past 
two yean, rhc brother* had 
utile (O ponder on how they 
< ould tame their restlessness 
feed I heir artive braim, and 
find contentment after nearly 
■W years of creating suits and 
i oals for Australian women. 

Mr. Charles, at fi2. felt 
fhat P by fusing rheir knowf- 
rdgc of oriental an, they 
- iHild make a new life to- 
gether in an antique shop. 

The brothers believe that 
work after retirement pro- 
longs Hfe, and they recom- 
mend it to all bored, retired 
nfrea. 

"Our shop has opened up 
a new world, 1 " extolled Mr. 
Charles, a small, fair-skinned 
man, with piercing blue eyes. 

Moustacbed Mr, Louis, &4, 
whose wispy grey hair is 
thinning, speaks, as his 
brother does, with a brisk 
English accent. The brothers 
came to Australia from Eng- 
iand with their parents 37 
>ears ago, and immediately 



set up in dressmaking with 
their father. 

He, too, was a collector. 
"Same of the netsuke my 
father bought in London for 
two and three shillings are 
worth $400 today," said Mr. 
Louis. 

How can these men part 
with treasure* they've so 
keenly conected and lovingly 
eared for? 

"Well/* said Mr. Charles 
sighing, "it's like trying to 
find a good home for a cat. 14 

lie had just sold netsuke 
and carved ivories, totalling 
a three-figure sum, to the 
German conductor Ferdinand 
Leitner, who was visiting 
Melbourne for the ABC 

"When, you get people like 
Leitner, you feel relieved ■ — 
such a worthy .weeessor to 
took after our goods" said 
Mr. Charles, 

"But you still part with 
them with mixed feelings. 

u As you grow older the 
thought of what is going to 
happen to your possession* is 
uppermost in your mind. 

>4 fJke the making of a 
will, it is better to do some- 
thing abou r it while you're 



alive, rather than have the 
possessions dispersed in a 
haphazard way, never realis- 
ing their value, and creating 
family squabbles." 

Mr. Ghades drew breath! 
then continued his thoughts 
on the young and antiques. 

He said, "Most young: rela- 
tives haven't the right son of 
homes, or the money, these 
days, 

Cars, not antiques 

"Their modem homes 
do not lend themselves to dis- 
plays of delicate jade and 
ivory, 

"The younger generation 
seem utterly different from 
us — they have other in- 
terests. They're more con- 
cerned with impressive cars 
than antiques, and they want 
io travel and live in other 
parts of the world. 

"The sad thing is that the 
young ones who are willing 
to learn about ivory and 
jade just haven't the money 
to buy it." 

Thr brothers are as kindly 
disposed to these non-buy mg 
cusiuincrs as they are to die 



many rich American tourists 
who frequent their shop. 

They hover excitedly 
around customers, ready (o 
spill their knowledge about 
the treasure En question. 

Attending to Ferdinand 
Ijeitner and his at tractive 
wife, they scainpered in and 
out of the glass- walled buy- 
ing cubicle, delighted by Mr. 
Leitner 1 * eagerness to Learn 
more about their Moved 
ivories. "He is a beginner 
netsuke collector," Mr. I,ouis 
whispered lu me. 

"One moment," he said 
politely, and went to his 
brother's side. 

"Mr. Leitner would like 
to learn a little more about 
cietsuke?" he queried. 

"Then, with your permis- 
sion,'* said Mr. Louis, 
addressing the conductor, 
"how wouid vou like me to 
make you a present — this 
book hy Jones? Take it with 
my rompltmenis. I'll ugn 
my name in it. It's a 
pleasure. And a fine book." 

Stooped and durrle* 
coated, Mr Leitner rose to 
shake hands and say good- 
bye. Mr. Louis said quickly. 




CONDUCTOR Ferdinand Leitner and hit wife bought 
many small frory charms in the oriental art shop * 
hy brothers Loan {left} and Charles Noble. 



'Tool I do mc an honor, sir, 
to accept one of my paint- 
ings, too, 1 " 

"Ja, thank you/' said the 
conductor, smiling, 

Mr. Louis looked as happy 
ai the fat, smiling Buddhas 
sitting on pedestal* around 
the shop. 

He spent his two years in 
retirement painting — "in 
the modem idiom** — and 
sculpting. 

Favorite piece 

*'Creating a Japanese gar- 
den at home was a retire- 
ment hobby/' lie viid, "ami 
cacti are another of my 
little slupiclities. I love the 
shape of them. Because of 
their oddities, some took 
human. 

Charles Noble, while re- 
tired, Itrpt hts nimble lingers 
busy writing a paper — uni- 
versity-thesis length — on 
jade. 

Mr Charles called the 
shop "The Jade Gallery" in 
deference to the stone that 
has inspired him for 40 years. 

"*1 shall frel ad when this 
piece tjocs," he said, gestur- 
ing to an eight-inch jade 
carving of a fish. "I have 
gre il feeling for it, 

"Irs mv most expensive 
piece — I'm reluctant even 
to dost or clean it. 

"This is worth $26o0 and 
there is no insurance on 
breakages." 

The carving depicts a carp 
leaping out of water with 
waves tapping round its tail, 
and, Mr Charles assured mc. 
it is one of the best example 
of the Chien-Uing period. 

His Little run ground the 
gallery developed into an en- 
lightening lecture on jade. ] 
learnt of celadon-green jade 
and chicken-bone 3a.de, I 
Hi ^ tried at a Sung piece in 
chicken-bone jade approxi- 
mately 1000 years old, and 
adored a Ming dog with 
young which the collector 
said was a 13th-to-l6th cen- 
tury piece. 

Not to be outdone by his 
brother i jade, Mr. Louis 
offered for inspection what 
he described as the oldest 
piece of ivory in Australia, 
priced at SI 300. 
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"This, my dc?r T " he said, 
staring up at the old ivory, 
"is K wart-Yin, the Goddess 
of Mercy. 

"She's a great rarity, des- 
cribed by Professor Jones of 
Alabama University, as a I 
fossilised mammoth ivory. 

Hecks of pure gold glitter I 
in the folds of her robe, cat- ? 
plained Mr. Loui*. and site 
came to him from Paris. 

Perhaps I could stand on ' 
tiptoes to see the gold 
flecks? He didn't want to 
disturb K wan- Yin, She was I 
fragile and she could get j 
broken. 

Both broihers blanch at * 
the thought of breakages and ! 
will not even trust the clean- , 
ing.of their silver to anyone 
but themselves. "It ts so easily 
scratched with careless 
handling." said Mr Louis, 

Gleaming hronie signs, ! 
.say i »e "Please Do Not Touch j 
—May We Show You?" are 
placed discreetly around the l 
gallery, but I did not notice > 
them until I had a Georgian ' 
candlestick in my hand. 

Guiltily, when I read the 
plaque, f relumed the 
candlestick lo its place, bang- 
ing a mirrored shelf. 

Use clatter rang through 
the shop. Mr. Charles 
appeared instantly, inquiring I 
with a panicky took but in 
a composed voice, "Anything 
broken?" 

I felt 1 couldn't trust my 
lock any further. The editor 
would never welcome an 
expense sheet listing "$1300 
for antique — broken in 
search of story." 

Gingerly I picked my way 
between the tall oriental 
sculptures placed around the 
floor, noted a George I silver 
tankard, which, Mr Louis 
said, had held many a beer 
lor him (price tag 5960)^ 
admired an ornate silver ink- 
Hand that had once sat on 
his Regency desk at home, 
and reached the door sairJy. 

Mopping his brow with a 
handkerchief. Mr, Charles 
imparted a relieved '"Cheery- 
bye." Mr. Louis gallantly 
suggested, * "Come another 
lime." 

H I will " I lold (hem. And, 
like the two gentlemen they 
are, they kept smiling. 

Pago IS 
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EXMOUTH-a two-nation 



• Most of the 180 caravans in 
that windy corner of Australia's 
north-west coast contain a 
dream of some sort — a dream of 
a home of one's own, perhaps . * - 



ABOVE: The stony road leads 
from the town's water tank to 
Ex mouth itself, with the blue 
waters of Exmouth Gulf in the 
tar distance. This new town- 
ship in north-western Australia 
is being built for the staff and 
workers of the United States 
naval communications base. 

AT RIGHT: Dorothy Williams, 
wife of an Australian employed 
on the project, visits the town's 
temporary post office wrth her 
four - year -old daughter, 
Deborah, A permanent build- 
ing will replace the caravan. 






NOT FAR INLAND from the town- 
ship, the flat-topped Cape Range is 
broken into spectacular gorges and 
canyons up to 900ft. deep. This view 
is looking toward Lear month and the 
Bay of Rest Exmouth Gulf is danger- 
ous to shipping because of its reefs 
and exposure to cyclones, and for a 
long time the oniy settlements were 
of pearlers. In World War II an 
Army garrison established Learmanth 
Camp, and airstrips were built for 
patrolling planes. Later came oi7- 
exploration teams, then the engineers 
and work gangs for the radio project 
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town in 
the 

making 

By FREDA VINES 



j| FEW tnontfis ago Wendy Whdldon Lad 
swept down the aisle in satin and tulk. Now, 
borne from the office, she stood in front of her 
caravan shaking red dust from a fluffy lilac rug. 

"Dust everywhere.," sighed slim, blonde Wendy. 
"I left the skylight open this morning, never 
dreaming this wind would spring up." 

in a brisk north-easterly, trucks and bulldozers were 
whipping up red dust all over the township of Exmonth, 
ami farther oat along North-West Cape round the 13 
soaring towers [bat will carry chc largest radio cooi- 
nunication antenna hi the world. 

Everything is happening at once as the United States 
Navy*s com mi mirations station in north western Aus- 
tralia, 850 road mill's from Prrih and WO miles by air 
from Djakarta, prepares to go into operation. 

When this happen*, early next year, fcnicmh will 
become a town of 2000 people— and a lown with a 



dim 

At the Civil i.k>rumis«sioncr T s office a flagstaff stands 
ready for the day when the Stars and Stripes will join 
the Australian flag already aloft For here for the first 
'itne Australian and American families will form an 
integrated community. 

KJght now North-West Cape npdU future security for 

i J "Any young Australian Couples like Wendy and Graham 
Whctfdon, When a tradesman ran earn $100 (Aujt.J a 
week in wages and overtime, wiih a tax rebate, too, it is 
WOflh putting up with red dust and life in a caravan 
park. 

Two years' stay at Exmouth is the goal many of them 
set therretelve*L Hut they know it will be no pleasant laze 

ii tropical sunshine. Wendy and her husband start work 
at 7 a.nv, and there it only one day off a week Sun- 
day. 

Fascinating coast 

"Graham wants to work Sundays, too/ 1 said Wendy. I 
was drinking coffee in their attractively furnished caravan. 

"Ir's hetteT than loafing around," laughed Graham, 

Wendy said she was only too pleased to loaf when 
Sunday came. Besides, the beach was laminating. 

Her eyes hf up as she recalled an early-morning viiit 
to nearby Vlamtng Head T where great sea turtles basked 
in the clear screen water and every curling wave revealed 
fish. 

Most of the 180 caravans packing Exnuuith's three 
COTvan park* house a dream of wnic son aiong with 
the occupants. A dream of a home of one's own, perhaps 
—and while they wait for their dreams to come true, 
ftf) percent of the caravan wives en out to work. 

Even those with children can increase the family in- 
■ ome by making beds at the bachelor quarters, sewing, 
*■ hi Id-minding, or working at the modern |*o» Shot Inn. 

l J nt Shut was the Americans' name for the ba**- they 
had there during World War It) 

Ihirothy Williams, 24, mother of four-year-old 
Deborah, sees her caravan only at night. As housekeeper 
H i he Transit House, smart and very youthful in her 
mod shift in crisp blue check, her hair in short plaits, 
ihe is kept nn the run cooking three meals a day for the 
VIP* who fly in and out of Exntouih all the time. 

Changing beds, foundering Jtnen, and cleaning add up 
to a prrtiy full day fxforr she goes home to husband 
David, who is employed by one of the construction com- 
panies. 

Perhaps because they are all putting up with the «me 
difficulties, the wives say they get on well lugelher. If 
any lensnien develops, it's probably in I he caravan park 
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laundries, where the washin g-ma rhines work overtime 
coping with mens working clothes TtifT with dwt and 



Caravan housewives took wistfully sometimes at the 
modem houses rising round them. The air-conditioned 
American houses arc unusual to Australian eyes, with 
their grey concrete walls and low, heavy concede roofs. 

The Australian homes look typical of State Housing 
Commission homes in asbestos, the kind you might see in 
any country town, but there are important difference*. 
Tliey have big ceiling fans and Ms of louvre* and ace 
strongly constructed, with heavy mesh over the windows 
to remind you that this is a eyclooe area. 

The bathroom is speciaily reinforced so that if the 
worst comes to the worst you can take up residence in 
it. with the bath providing the water supply. 

North- West Capr has a cyclone record that allows no 
one to be fooled by smiling bJufc skies and placid green 
gulf waters, In the days before accurate weather fore- 
casts Bernoulli Gulf claimed many ships and lives; the 
worst disaster was in 1676, when 59 men and an un- 
recorded number of pearling luggers were lost during a 
cyclone. 

The records show that a big blow can he expected 
about every three years. Last April the Mown flattened 
down to meet Cyclone Shirley, but Shirley, unlike the 
damaging Cyclone Katie of I9b4, happily fizzed out 
before it reached the Cape. 

Naturally the 13 giant towers of the VLF (Very Low 
Frequency) area are well anchored, too. These will carry 
the antenna like a giant spiderweh miles in width. 

Brave visitors who ride the small cage to the top of 
the central tower, which is the highest structure in the 
southern hemisphere, are said to leave their fingerprints 
"'deep in the handrail" as they look down 1271 feet of 
dtery space. Vertigo struck me |uit looking op at it. 

Hero remembered 

Strict serurity means a pass even to gel to the foot 
of the towers, but views anyone can enjoy are in the 
Cape Range nearby, where Charlie + s Knife Road winds 
high above canyons with weird wind-and-wntcr-carved 
arches. 

From those heights one looks down to Learmomh air- 
strip, named alter Win^lonimander Charles Learmonth. 
who saved many RAAF airrrew* by managing to send 
a message before he and his crew dived to their death 
off Rottacsf Island in 1943. 

(That message revealed a defect in Beaufon bombers 



TOWER ZERO, the 127 JH. central I 
mast in the enormous radio system at \ 
Exmouth, after its completion (ate fast 
year, (The Eiffel Tower in Paris h 984HJ 
The base will broadcast on a very low], 
frequency to reach US. submarines, 

i hat had caused many unexplained accidents by locking 
the aircraft in the nose-down position,) 

Beyond the strip is the Bay of Rest, a wartime Carolina 
flying- U.nr |ia*r now devoted to the prodtn tinn of cultured 
pearls. While sails of fishing hoats show near the shore 
factory, where you can buy wonderful ready -cooked, uiap- 
froven prauns m plastic bags — the perfect wayside 
lunch vtavhed down with Ijcer 



f 



Springlwic decks the scanty scrub with flowers, in- 
ducting great scarlet patches of Stun** desert pea, which 
features in all Ex mouth gardens. Cat tie is abundant and 
protected, and it « the dream of Colonel Ren Murdoch, 
Civil Commissioner for the area, that it diould become 
a great tourist attraction. At present ramping outside die 
earn van parks is prohibited. 

Start on amenities 

Back to llxmnuih, where new roads go by and new 
buildings go up. Where men with multicolored baseball 
raps and saurer-sj/e sunglasses drive giant cranes, bull- 
dozers, hand tome cars, .tin 3 ,i variety of other vehicles 
about the streets. 

It would be a strong-minded person who could walk on 
the plown beach without picking up shells, coral, or the 
fascinating pebbles, smooth as birds' eggs, in pink, grey, 
♦while, yellow, and red. 

Swimming is not recommended because of the pre- 
valence of sea snakes and stone fish, but an Olympic 
swimming-pool will take care of this problem. 

There is already a library, hut, like the pool, most of 
EKmtuiths amenities are Mill to conic The kinder irartcn 
building site is still a raw red strip of earth, tun the 
townspeople are working busdy to raise the $2000 needed 
to qualify for the Government mlnidy. A dog shtwv 
was a recent fund-raiser, with an enormous kangaroo 
dog named Barney winning against all comer*. 

The kindergarten and the school will bear the most 
fa** mating fruits of this Town of two nations Young 
Americans and Australian* J earning to live i aether will 
l>e mid that their countrymen passed this way In World 
War 11, and the names of heroes, ships, and tubmarincs 
associated with ihis base are now names of streets. 

But integration started long before, more than a 
century ago, when American whalers three years or srj out 
from Nantucket and New Bedford visited the Western 
Australian coast and exchanged hospitality with the first 
settlers. 

No fewer than 14 whaling captain* danced at one 
pmneer wcddingl 
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In the prettiest (and most confused) village in England — 




ROMANTIC INTEREST — which never intruded into the books — is provided 
in the film by Samartha Eggat, who, as Emma foiriox, k worshipped by the 
cat's meat man, usually from of or. Here they sit on the sea wail with Chee Chee 
the jelly chimpanzee, who shares (and steals) many of their scenes together. 



DR. DOLITTLE 
COMES TO LIFE 



• For an American film in rural England, Rex 
Hamsun, with a chimp, duck, seal, parrot, and 
others, is acting out the adventures of the 
kindly doctor who learnt animal languages, 



AT Iff F: Or. Dalittie (Rex Harrison) 
is kidnapping Sophie the seal from 
a cruel circus proprietor, in the 
children's stories by Hugh Lotting 
the good doctor was small, plump. 



BELOW: The Doctor's housekeeper, 
Dob Dab the duck t In Tammy 
Stubbing s shirt ; gives her food order 
to the cot's meat man, Matthew 
Mtigg (played by Tony New fey I 
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MINIATURE "HARBOR* mode by damming the village brook tram forms Castle Combe into Puddleby-on - the-Manh, reedy itu filming "Or. Dolittle." 



LOOKING remarkably paternal, 
Rex Harrison wheeled a pretty 
yellow pram across the greens^ 
He peered furtively about and parked 
it by the old millhouse. 

From under the pram's hood peered 
- wrrowful face in pmL bonnet and ruffles 
Harrison leaned forward with a comfort- 
ing pal and a whispered word, and then 
•.atked rapidly away. 

With a wail of rape ihc pink-bonneted 
Hindle bent forward and struggled to follow. 

From its great brown eyes tears roiltrd 
down the soft brown for to meet the 
uhiskers below. 

"Cut!" came the cry from director Richard 
Fleischer, and four men with " Jung lei and" 
primed across their blue jackets dashed 
to rescue their "baby/ 1 

She was lifted from the pram with 
loving care and taken back to her place 
behind the camera. There she was rewarded 
with a pound of sardines, which ihe ate 
in One gulp. 

To any reader of Hugh Lof ting's "Dr. 
Doliltte" books it was evident that Sophie 
the seal had come to life. 

After nearly 40 years of entertaining chil- 
dren all over the world in many language*, 
the Dolittle animals have bcrn translated 
ituo reality, 

"Ihey are ail there from Jip the dog, Dab 
I Jab the duck, Polynesia the parrot, Too 
Too ihr owl, Chre, Ohee the chinipanv.ee 
i'with two stand-ins], and Sheila the fox to 
the fabulous Pwthmi-Fullyu, the twp-headed 
antelope from the wilds of Africa. 

And these members of ihe Donor's 
original household are backed by nrarly 2000 



extras, i an gin ■ from the cows and sheep of 
Wiltshire 10 the rhinos, lions, and ostriches 
of tropical locations to come. 

To each and every one Rex Harrison (once 
master of the human tongue in l 'My Fair 
Lady") will, between now and Christmas, 
talk m its own animal language. 

Dr. DoliTtlt, in case you don't know, learnt 
those, languages from hi* parrot friend, and 
the knowledge wa.s always coming in handy, 
\fM the w Jim-hearted Doctor was an untir- 
ing rescuer of animals in distress. 

At the cost of at least $L\S. 16 million 
and two patient years of animal training, 
adventures from (he first three 
"Dr Dolittle" books are being 
t Limed in*o a musical extrava- 
ganza by Twentieth Century -Fox T 
from Hollywood. 

The shooting schedule cover* 
eight months, with locations in 
California, England-, and the 
West Indies — and it is in Eng- 
land that director Fleischer has had his btg 
headaches. 

To be Puddleby-on-lhe-Mflrsh, where Dr, 
Dolittle had his home, Fleischer chose 
Casdc Combe, which five years ago was 
judged to be England's prettiest village. 

Bomb in the garden 

The Parish Council of this tOQO-j ear-old 
village gave its blessing with only one or 
two dissentients, and the first work unit 
moved in mirier Fjiglish production man- 
ager John Brcrnmer. 

Puddleby was an estuary port. Castle 
Combe b inland, in the West Country, 

John RTCmmer'* first job was to turn 
the village si ream inio a miniature harbor. 

As m Kin as he had constructed a small 
tmdba^ dam ro com ml the water and a 



By 

BETTY BEST, 

of our 
London staff 



retaining wall of local si one to contain the 
resultant pool, his enemies struck. 

The night before filming was to begin 
someone planted a bomb in a garden near 
the new wall and lit the fuse. 

The explosion was noj enough to rouse 
the garden's owner, Mrs. Winefred Tupper, 
from her sleep. Hut, being close to a fuel 
dump, it nearly starlcd a holocaust. 

As the flames were being doused pobce 
questioned a 22-year-old baronet, Sir 
Kanulph Twjtstleiun-Wykehain-Fiennes, of 
the Royal Scots Grey*, and three of his 
friends whom they met in the village. All 
have been committed for trial at 
the W'ikshire Assives. which begin 
on October 4. 

Within the village two strongly 
opposed factions have arisen in 
what threatens to be a life-long 
feud. 

[leading ihc prn-DnJittles is 
Mrs. Kay Thomas, whose father 
owned the village. She is ee statically for the 
project and has rented some of hex lands to 
the film company. So did her son, Paul 
Lysley, who alill has the Manor Farm. 

Ranged behind them are Commander A. 
W, Tupper, JLN„ his wife, *Wmefred, and 
their three children, Tina, 8, Stephen, 7, 
and Simon, 6. 

"The bomb burnt a few of my roses, but 
still the film has brought a bit of life to 
the village," said Mrs. Tupper as she watched 
her children dashing across a field in fall 
costume and make-up fur a circus scene 

It is the Tupper*' home which features 
lai-gely as a harborside dwelling in an 
early scene in which Tony Newley and 
William Dix, as Mat hew Mugg and 'lommv 
Stubbins* do a musical number by the wharf. 
"The atone wall around the pool, whiih 



some people say spoils the village., is really 
a great advantage/' Mrs. Tupper said. ,4 It 
stops the damp getting into our houses, and 
is in perfect keeping with the village/' 

She does not comment on the personal 
fend which has kept the whole village talk- 
ing, 

"Nothing hut chaos" 

1 'Hereford Worswick and his wife were 
very thick with the Tupper*/* says Adrian 
Bishop, ex-RAF T now owner of the antique 
shop Castle Combe Curios. "But since 
WoTswick summoned the Royal Fine Arts 
Commission to inspect the damage done 
here the I wo families cut one another dead 
in the street, 

"It will mean a real sorting out of the 
community. I T for one, don't want to 
associate wilh people who sell what is not 
theirs to sell — like a view* * 

"We moat of us came here to retire from 
the bustle of a city and live a peaceful life. 
This film has brought nothing but chaos and 
mined my summer business. Why, they even 
slop cars driving down the street when they 
are shooting. One day my wife and 1 
couldn't even step outside." 

lieutenant-Commander Williams, who 
has one of the lovely stone houses on the 
main street, complained, "These wretched 
1 rippers who swarm in here day and night 
think we're all part of the sights, 

"They peer into our windows and even 
come rubber- necking through our front door 
if we leave it open. It's Like being in a too." 
(Dr. Doli tile had frequently complained 
about the same thing from the animal s point 
of view. 1 couldn't help feeling there was a 
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TCN9s SPECIAL 
BIRTHDAY TREATS 



By NAN MUSGROVE 

• TCN9 has a week of special t rears in store for 
viewers, in celebration of its tenth birthday on 
September 16, and in honor of its being the first 
television station in Australia (see pages 32 and 33). 
There is ballet, comedy, and general entertainment 





the year 
.tabs 
going places! 

Seeing the world in 1957 is a really worthwhile experi- 
ence when you go on a trouble-free tour arranged by 
| World Travel Headquarters, the leading tour opera- 
tors who planned trie highly successful Australian 
Women's Weekly World Discovery Tour. 

World Travel Headquarters offers exciting new 
ways to go, and a choice of sailing dates for tours 
taking in the places you most wish to see, For example 
some tours include an overland luxury escorted 
coach tour of America an your way to Europe. Or you 
can tour both Canada and the United States on the 
homeward voyage. Some include travel via South 
Africa or Japan, Let us know approximately when 
you can go and the places you prefer to see — we'll 
send you full details of world tours to suit you. 

Here are some examples of LisJtnd and Trans 
World Tours departing early next year. 



Depart 


ftfltwn 


(Win. dm 


QKOITSAY Man* 1 
OMAHA Mardi 6 
mm March 9 
CANBERRA Aprri 4 
OHtADtS April 12 
HIMALAYA M# T A 
ORONSAr Mi? 
ARCADIA May 28 


ORSOYA Sepr H 
IBERIA Aug It 
aftSDVASfipl M 
OfltMSAY Sept 29 
OHJAMA Sept 21 
CANBERRA Gel. IE 
0H1ANA Jim 11 
HIMALAYA Mr*. 1& 


*i.m 

S2,3H 

tzm 

I2.3H 



your best starting-off point :- 

I %WORLD 
TRAVEL 

HEADQUARTERS Hi: 

Slock E«cbjin<j« Building. 33-15 Slit* Sfrwt. Sydney. Tel.: 2MM1 



THE birthday treats 
begin on Saturday, 
September 10, with a 
special edition of "Band- 
stand," and continue until 
the following Saturday, 
September I 7, when there 
will be a glittering; BP 
Super Show, *The Ballet 
Folklorko of Mexico/' 

J LLoiar Bandstand," which 
Icicles off trie weci's shows, 
sounds interesting either as 
entertainment or as a 
sociological study. 

Every performer is 12 
years or under, all products 
of Australia's TV ape. 

Generally. I find child en- 
tertainers rather horrifying, 
but I am laid these are all 
worth watching. 

"Bandstand" auditioned 
120 youngsters lo find the 
"most promising 1 1 . 

None of the performers 
can remember ihc lime when 
I here wasn't TV. 

Backing (he whole show of 
the starred talent is a go-go 
line of JS swinging sub-sub 
debs front the under- 1 2 
gnmp. 

During the week of extra- 
special programs, ihere are 
a couple of treats thai alone 
would have made the week 
a TV event — l he WiU 
Ruahton special H ,l Do not 
adjust your set, there is a 
fault in the program,*' and 
"The RaJlet Folkiorico." 

R u.J 3 tun is a fat, innocent- 



MEXICAN FOLKLQRICQ dancers who will perform in an hour-tang special on 
TCN9, September 17, at 8 JO p.m., at pari of the station's birthday celebrations, 



Another 
Streisand 



"(^ O LOR 

JtARBRA, 1 



M £ 
the 



second TV special made 
by the worn * top ting- 
ing and sbovr-lwsincK 
rave, Barbra Streisand, 
will be telecast b> 
TCN9 on October 6 at 
7.3Q pjn. 

fiarbra made the show 
before she became preg- 
nant (sec story pages fi- 
ll) and will make 
another TV special una 
after her baby is bom is 
December. 

"Color Me fiarhra" a 
said to be jus* as pood 
as "My Name U 
Barbra," which was a 
TV sensation when tele- 
cast here last year. 



looking Englishman with a 
wicked mind and a quick 
wit, a mile wide. He is 
well known to viewers as a 
disrupting influence on the 
"Tonight" show. 

I saw the Will Rush ton 
program when it was partly 
made. J mink Ruxhton is the 
funniest thing li> hit Aus- 
tralian TV since Spike Milli- 

KAn ' . . . 

Rushtun is a kind of 

sophisticated pmn, hut a 

very earthy one. 

He has written two hooks, 

,Hi Will Rushton T s Dirty 

Book" and 'This Filth Must 



He aLsn has the same gifi 
as English comedian Fran kit* 
Howerd — he talks with 
every feature of his face. 

A I witch of the Ru»hlOn 
nose ran scandal ise. a bland 
glance makes your natfy 
mind wither at its edges- 

Rushton comes t» TCN9 
at 9.30 p.m. on Wednesday, 
Septcmbei 14, after the 
children are safely tucked 
awav in bed. Don't miss it. 




It really is a big week all 
round — viewing that con tail us 
same excellent TV. 

"The Ballet Folklorico," 
for instance, is world famous. 
and the company has broken 
its policy to record a TV 
show specially for Australia. 

To sec this show is to have 
an armchair tour of Mexico 
— to see the country in all 
its moods and modes, to 
enter the Mexicans' vital way 
of life for an hour. 

TCN9 t s birthday treats 
an: good ones. If you still 
need proof, they prove once 
more that TV is wonderful. 

Is burlesque 
really necessary? 

'J^TNYn new domestic 
romedy. M My Name's 
McGook-y." a series specially 
devised for the talents of 
Gordon tJhater, leaves me 
disappointed. 

The three main characters, 
C hater as McGwJey, John 
Meitlon as Wally Stiller, and 
judi Fait as his wifr, Rita, 
are splendid — real talking* 
walking Australians — but 
ihe stories don't match the 
characters. 

McGontey is Australian 
TVs third attempr at domes- 
tic comedy, or life with 
laughs as it is known here. 
The first was "Barley 
Charley," a travesty of life in 
a servire station on the 
Hume Highway. The second 
was "The Private World of 
Miss Prim," the unfortunate 
comedy which starred Dawn 
Lake. 

Dawn as Miss Prim 
escaped into a world of fan- 
tasy (in dream sequences) 
from her real life in a Syd- 
ney office. Her office life was 
such a burlesque of the real 
thing thai il made the whole 
show ridiculous. 

Both these lamentable 
stfeows were written by visit- 
ing F.ngiishmcn — "Barley 
Charley" by the creators of 
'The Rag Trade," Ronald 
Chesney and Wolfe, and 
"Miss Prim" by Stan Mars, 
All of them apparently see 
life in Australia as a bur- 
lesque. 

1 thought Ralph Petersen, 
a native of Adelaide, might 
do better for the local scene. 

it e /i it tv times run 

FILL WEEK'S F H U G R , t JI £ 



Don Lane get* iniu the 
at t with two big bumper 
"Tunight" shows, on Tues- 
day, September l!i, and 
Thursday, September 15, at 
9.'M) p.m., live from Sydney's 
Tivoli Theatre. 

Both these editions of 
'Tonight' 1 will have a 
sp'Hally glossy, celebration 
took, and a nostalgic note, 
too, with the inclusion ot 
Johnny O'Connor and Bah* 
McKinmm, stars of the first 
live show on Australian TV. 

"Tonight r will also brine: 
hack Bobby Limb and Buster 
FiddeSi as Henry and Gladys, 
and Dawn and her dumb 
cousin — "Yon teH cr, h»vr" 

On the actual aituivetsary 
of TCNtTi tenth birthday, 
September 16, at nJO p.m.. 
the station will telecast a 
documentary, made by 
Stefan Sargent, that tell.o 
TCNS s history, with some 
wonderful hack-KHiiri scenes. 

TC;N*J have with great 
honesty and humor called 
the documentary "We're 
Gel ting Sentimental Over 
Us." 



He certainly has in the char- 
artxrisatUra of his three prin- 
cipals. It is good. 

But the stories for the first 
and second episodes have 
been nothing but burlesque 
again. 

In the first one Waiiy got 
a rise of 50 dollars a week 
and made grandiose plans. 
Every viewer knew it was go- 
ing to be found to be a mis- 
take, but Petersen reduced 
his idea to absurdity when 
he made the real rise five 
cento and when he mined 
every prospective buyer of 
the house into a caricature 

In the second episode ar. 
old love of McGoaley's re- 
turned. It was less bur- 
lesque than the Erst, bu 
therr was still too much of 
it. If would have been * 
much funnier if the h> 
hadn't lost its brim, U 
McGoo ley's trousers hadn 
split, if Maggie McMurtrr 
hadn't worn a way-oti 
trouser dress. 

1 think *'McGooley" couli 
be good, J wish Petersen 
would have another look ai 
the lives of ordinary Aus- 
tralians- He would find thev 
laugh at the finer points of 
humor, that their lives can 
be very funny, and thnr 
stories can be told in a way 
that doesn't need the bhint 
instrument of burlesque. 




tomy HnnloiTi ■• 

s 

Thought for 
the week 

Mouse once joirf, "1 1 
wonder if the fdung hcttte- [ 
wifc rtulitet how Jadrr sAe 
h With alt the frazM feorfs - 
awaMh tmj m mtw f i? She K 
eon buy a complete dtnnet < 
off amtftif inum in on f 
aluminium troy and all sfte 
has lo Jo is pop ft im ike 
twe* r When hmr husband 
has iumsbmd kh aoaf she i 
doesn't tnwn hare to *OSi 
a dhn—the first ffov* it 
Btroy. i letf jw. *r*s ■ *o»- 
dtrfrf wor!d *r f nc k\ but 

MOMMA'S MORAL: 
'Tfte trouble with t&- ^ 
day's young bouse- S 
wife is that all she < 
can do rs fhow foods. J 
Why can't she be like i 
her mother end open * 
tins?' 
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LOOK! 
neat new spaghetti 
you can eat 
with a spoon! 



New Kia-ora 

SPAGHETTI 





Kia-ora 



0)0 



ISl* P 




-circles of spaghetti even 
the small fry can handle! 

They're so easy to spoon up! Kia-ora Spaghetti's. Small circles of 
firm spaghetti. Simmered in their own special tomato and cheese 
sauce that all children will love. Cute little circles that are fun 
to eat. In four different sizes. From teeny-weeny ones up to small ones. 
All easy to spoon up. And easy to eat up because Kia-ora makes them 
so delicious! Treat the little kids soon, to new. neat Kia-ora SpaghettiO's! 
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• On the evening of Sunday, 
September 16, 1956, a young 
mart wearing a dinner jacket, a 
carnation, and a well-rehearsed 
smile, freefed .{K),0M waiting 
viewers with the words: "Good 
evening — and welcome to tele- 
vision!" These words, which 
ushered in Australia's television 
age, came from TCH9 in Sydney. 



Bru« GyngeJf, 



TEN YEARS OF 




"McHalVs Navy." 




"Mohm Hood" 



B y NAN MUSGROVE 

TELE young man in the dinner 
jacket was Bruce Gyngell, As 
TCN9*s hast for the evening, he was 
supposed to be making' the first ,l Iive" 
telecast ever seen in Australia, but had, 
in fact, been beaten into second place 
by a colleague, cameraman Noel 
Swanson. 

Week* before TCN9\ official orjening, 
Swanson was clowning th rough a mock rom- 
mercial in an improvised studio when some- 
onr pressed a switch in thr control room — 
with thr result thai thousands of peuple 
watching TCN5*a lest pattern were treated 
10 an impromptu comedy turn. 

Swanson still blushes whrti he recalls the 
incident 

J learned this, and many other ihingfv, 
about the early days of TCN9 when I mi 
in on a get-together with some of die "tcn- 
year-rnen 1 ' who have been with ihe Mat inn 
since it begun. 

Oddly enough, thenc mrn who helped put 
AiiStralki Jit--i television station on ' h •■ air 
and still play their part in keeping ii ahead of 
it* competitors seem Jess impressed by the 
magnitude of their frai than by the fun thcy 
derived from it. 

Some of the hidden l* which now seem 
terxilfly funny were deadly serious at the 
time — such as (he one about the "live" show 
telecast on TCNfFs first birthday, recalled 
by Bruce Gyngell, 

By 1957 standards, thr first birthday party 
program WK I very lavish production star- 
ring Bobby Lamb, Johnny O'Connor, oumci 
Fidde**, and die entire cast of thr ihen 
cm rent Tivoti show. 

The show was duly set up, but failed to 
win a sponsor unnl ont night at a party an 
inspired Brace Gyngell sold ihe sole adver- 
tising rights to Roth mans for £400, 

The price barely covered the appearance 
1 noun of the ait isle 

"In 1 hose days," said Gyngell, who has 
risen from heath announcer and p.. h unk 
news reader to Ghief Kxermive of TCN'9, 



'I didn't take into consideration the rnsr of 
studio facilities and all ihe other things I 
know about now." 

Next day he made the alarming discovers 
thai Ian haircloth, now TGNOs General 
Sales Manager, had also made a sale. 

He had sold a nm- -minute advertising snoi 
to "Unrip Toby's Oats" for £90. 

To keep both sponsors happy, Gyngell 
promised to do a live commercial for A 'Uiiclc 
Toby*! Oats" just before the show* 

Bart in his dinner jacket, with every 
word of the vital commercial committed to 
memory by painstaking rehearsal, and with 
a large packet of the product in hit. hand, 
he faced thr camera. 

* I remember glancing sideways to make 
sun? I hat thr chorus girls and singers were 
ready to launch into the njMMung number," 
said Gyngell ' Then I waft on camera, and 
for nerve- racking seconds I talked about 
*Uncle Toby's Oats. 1 As 1 came to the 
punchline I thought lo myself: It s almost 
Over and I'm all right 

Muddled punchline 

"Then I delivered the punchline firmly 
and with convirlion 

"But instead of raying And rememlier — 
Uncle Toby's Oats is so easy to prepare' I 
said And remember — Uncle Toby's Oats is 
so easy to wear!' " 

Several week* rater, after. the tuiroai Over 

the niuddh'd common jal had dird down, 
Gyngell was awakened from 4 sound deep 
ai one o'clock in the morning h\ an anon\- 
mo 115 telephone caller who asked, "Are you 
wearing your oaiuir-at pyjamas? 1 ' 

None of the "tcn-year-men" fias ever 
admitted to making the call, but Gyngell 
lia^ a suspicion amounting almost to a 
ccj-taimy. 

Afrx Kellaway, TCN9'* executive pro- 
ducer, did H0t deny that he earned die 
wk Potted Palm Kcltaway" in the early 
days, though he made no statement to the 
gathering on his preferences in horticulture. 

He DHtd) delended huuself by stating 
that CHI oiwnimg night all he had to decorate 
the unfinished studio was a act of draper, a 
basket of flowers, lour borrowed columns 
and a forest of putted palms. 



Peter tienainox, who directed the opening- 
night show, pointed the Finger ai accountant 
Roy Phi I lis, over the opening-night scenery 

The '■scenery/' he said, was £500 worth 
of timber, and any cKpenriiture for dressing 
or furbishing foi the Timber seU had to he 
okayed by Phi 1 1 is, 

PhiZfls rose to the occasion by signing a 
chit for opening night for */l 1— the cost of 
* sash- ord and a bunch of balloons. The 
next week Bcnardos swears PhUlU queried 
the cost of more balloons asking, "Wh> 
can'i you use the opening -nigh 1 ballon u 
again?" 

In retrospect, playing midlife to Ao- 
trafian TV seems easy and amusing, but 
there was much hard work done bciorc Qus 
group of men became the experts they arc 
acknowledged to be. 

Since Australia had no pool of experienced 
TV men to act as tear hers, everybody hail 
to grope his way by trial and error. 

To gain experience a* a cameraman, Petri 
licnardos, now one of TCN9s crack pro- 
ducers, look the only TV camera in Aus- 
tralia to Sydney's St. Vincents Hospital. 

Inside the hospital's operating theatre he 
photographed chest surgeons at work, and 
Irarumittrd the ph lures by closed-circuit 
to a lerture hall for the benefit of students. 

Even this assignment was complicated by 
the fan that the camera had directions for 
its usr printed in SpartLsh. IWtiimlt^ became 
almost ai expert in translating Spanish a* in 
photograph j . 

Later," when equipment liegun tn i nmr in 

f'" vcrseas, the handful of future expert* 

moved round various temporary studios and 
eventually to thr unfinished studios at 
Willuiighhy, where ihey gel up their "otttes** 
in any room with a roof, to wrestle with 
their problem*- 

Brute Gyngell and Alex Ha/, had served 
an apprenticeship in America, where thr* 
had done an right-week coutse in telrvisioii 
at Columbia University 

When they arrived, neither had seen U -le 
virion. On their first morning in New York 
they made a berline for the nearest bar with 
a TV vt 

Gyngell *av ixnpri-ftrd, but soon went 00 
on other business in New York. 
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v/wan VAHa, mailt am, 

The Uey Show/' 



RMMQHfS BURS: 
"Perry Mason.' 4 



ROD TAYLOR: 
"Hong Kong." 



Itax, however, was firmly hooked , lie 
watched baseball for five solid hours. "I*his 
hrst TV session probably laid the f oundai inn 
,if his interest in live sporting telecasts, 

Noel Swimson. director ol ihe phenomen- 
ally successful ''Tonight* 1 show with Don 
Laite, among other riling^ unhesitatingly 
named Ba/s handling of the Helaro Clolf 
lournarnrnt in November, IQbb thi* first 
rtirect guli telecast ever made in Australia — 
as one ut the outstanding programs of 
TCNS's ten years cm the air. 

The telecast was made in the days when 
mrfM Svdneynes stoinJ in from bJ shop wiu- 
dows, to waich TV. The PelaeoGolf Tmirra- 
rncn» treated so much interest that police 
were forred To request one store to turn utl 
its nets so that traffic could move along 
George and Market Streets 

rhipugh Australians enjoy sports telecasts, 
1 en sear* of sucreJtsfully cater in g for public 
taste has shown TCNW s s programmers thai 
ihey love actum, advrniinre. and pure 
escapism U*x relaxation. 

Vccnrding ur Bruce Gymtdl. Australians 
slated their tastes clearly rcn years ago, 

" 1 Love Lucy' was one of our opening 
programs, and Lucille Ball's show today is 
*till in I he ten top -rated shows," he said. 
"In fact, 'I Love Lucy" must be regarded as 
the most successful show ever televised h> 
Australia- It is a classic. 

' Lucy' didn't start to be 4 regular show 
until the md of January. 1957. Then we ran 
the first 1 78 episodes, one a week, straight 
through, turned then* round, and ran rhern 
through again at the simc time —8. 30 p.m, 
'Huti Lucy produced a new show. 'The 
Lucy Show, and 11 ntk Wtt* ga'Ug St***! 
ever dnee 

"'Die nmnitf of programs has changed 
Tremendously vinre the early days* said 
Gyogell, "In 1956-37 we programmed 
|i\ng1e Jim. The Texas Rangers' and 
Robin Hood' U 7 ..«) p.m. 

"Today we give thin type of show during 
the day. with nm- of tbrm at 6 pott* 

' )l tbe*C programs "Robin Hood" te the 
mom strcesslnl 1 11 142 episode* have l>ern 
run over and wer fo 'ICS** al b pjti , and 
each rtvmn has held its place 01 ihe highest- 
rule-i show 111 thai lime Om. 

I he serret of it 5* thai mil onlv is ii a 



good show but every year a new batch of 
kids get* to ihe ' Robin Hood 1 age," Bruce 
< lyrmell sitd. 

"1 wouldn't be surprised if 'Rubin Hood' 
is .mill on TCN9 in another ten years." 

Since TCIN9 went on the an ihe most 
ronsiateiuly <utressful programs proved to 
be "I Li we Lury, =T "Disneyland," " Mr Hales 
Navy," 1 ' Perry tw and "Robin Hmirl/" 
But une show which was spectacularly sue- 
ics*lu1 was "Hong Kong," Much snored 
local boy Rod lay tor. 

For some reason "Hong Kong" didn't 
please American sponsors, and only 2~i 
episodes were made. 

When ihe supply ran out, many viewers 
blamed TCN9 for withholding their favorite 
program and deluged the statinn with letters 
and phone calk The series Was repeated 
tvnci:. each lime with creat success 

When asked svhkii were the outsrianding 
programs produced by TCN9 in the past 
decade, there was little difference of opinion 

among the assembled experts. 

Exciting breakthrough 

['hey agived I hat the live telecast of Dame 
\f argot Fonteyft's Royal Ballet fmm the 
Tii uli "1 heat re, Sydney, in 1962 was an 
exciting breakthrough in commercial itrlc- 
cawing. 

Sponsored by The Australian Women's 
Weekly and produced by It ill Eve, the 1 de- 
tail -achieved N rating of Jfl — a phenomenal 
ntfcu for a T.'iO Saturda\ night program. 

With this rating the piojgram renched 
approximately 1,500,000 |>eopic throughout 
Australia^ which Is probably more Aus- 
tralians than had ever seen ballet before in 
1 heir Irvrs, 

Mmost as siircesslul was ihe |oan Suther- 
land program pmdiH e^l in Bristol, England, 
in I9<ii F»% IVter Iti nardox who flew ihtXt 
lyA'i iallv tu record the diow 

Peter iWatdcw I nought back a aia^nhV 
i rnt j«cce of TV and ihe makings an 
uk er r 

I he only entiiprnrnt capable of taking a 
picture for Xustralian lelevisinn was an 
Inlertel tltldt in Kiani-e, Renardm hired ii, 
full on in wa* in Bristol ihe nmk wierked 



a gearbox, and while emergency repairs were 
being made. t>2 musicians of the London 
Symphony Orchestra sat round and waiied, 

U was Benardos who ^ave e\er> f une else 
in.- 1 ves mi another occaMoii. 

In the early days when "Sound of Music 1 ' 
was a 15- minute program with Frank Law- 
rent*, Bfnardos and Alex KeMaway had 
what I hey thought a marvellous idea far a 
song called ^Dancing on the Ceiling/' 

They bad the set built wilh the chairs 
and table nailed to the ceiling, the chan- 
delier u> the floor. One moment the couple 
doing ihe unmher would be. dancing nnrnt- 
ally, the m \i a rot u> another shot would 
malte it appear they were darning upside 
down. 

Viewers rang to see what was wrong: 
were they seemtj r longs? Had ihcir sets rmnc 
on the blink? 

1'iiday, the average Australian watches TV 
'^0 hour* a week Due of the mi>jn marked 
$ ^eloptncAte* though, is increased discrimin- 
ation ;uid ^ftphistication. 

While no one Mkffocsis ifci 1 fdms like 
Who's Afraid of Virginia Woulf?" will be 
screened on TV in the foresee able future, 
programs ^urh as the "Tonigbl 1 " show and 
others prove [h;u censors who only a few 
years ago considered ihe picture of a 
Tahhian a;irl gyraiing was ottsrcite are lie- 
: ommg less strait-laced. 

Talking of lei hnica) advances tn ihe past 
ten years Ihe experu wejt unaminous. 

The greatest invention of the decade, they 
agreed, was video lape, which allows a 
program to be recorded and played back 
immediately wilh mil having to be processed 
like film. 

Their uredit lions fot the fuUire? 

Hreater use of cununimi cations satellites 
and the introduction of color TV — perhaps 
as early as 1970 And when it docs come w 
«il| \\e good^ far beyond the experimental 
-Mire. 

If, during the next decade, one of TCTN9*s 
''ten-yen Mlien," rearing a maroon dinner 
jarkct and a pink ■ iimaiion, sieps Im*iotc a 
camera and says, "Gcxid evening- and web 
rnme u* color tclevisum,'' virwrt» ran 1» 
sure ihM tl^e new mediiuu will t>e nuistercd 
as quickly and as ihoroughly as the old 



mm 
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• Forttwr ChJef Executive of 
TCN9, Ken Holl, who r«< 
tired last February, played 
an import oat role In estab- 
lishing TV here, A planter 
Australian fllnvmokef, be 
became TCN9 Chief Execu- 
tive on January 1, 1957. 
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Mash by in a Ivnari- and who cares if your face does look like a boot? 



But zoom into close-up. 




and its a blessing you re wearing Innoxa's 
( "ream Powder, 



You could dust your face with flour, and it wouldn't really matter. Not if you stayed 
at a glamorous, Ferrari-full distance. But come in close, really close, and ordinary cos- 
metics won't do. Not if you're driving after a perfect complexion. You need something 
that was made to take the closest, cruellest scrutiny, Innoxa Cream Powder. Ifs 
smoother, liner-grained, more "covering," thanks to a unique spun satin process. It 
comes in every imaginable shade of colour, to harmonize with your skin type. It gives 
you, in close-up, what a Ferrari gives you at a distance: glamour. Innoxa don't pretend 
all other cream powders are useless. But we do believe ours comes out better in close- 
up: much, much better. 

INNOXA 

Cream 
Powder 
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IN MELBOURNE'S IMPROVED ZOO 
A NEW PRINCIPLE IS EMERGING 



IT'S THE 
THAT IS 



PUBLIC 
BEING 



PUT INTO CAGES 



• A new deal for animals has begun at the Mel- 
bourne Zoo. Big plans, beginning with the new 
hippopotamus enclosure and the recently opened 
lion park, are under way to make the zoo a place 
beyond the criticism of the keenest animal -lovers. 




THE PUBUC is "imprisoned" in the dosed bridge which crosses the 
new lion park, white the animals can roam in an acre of ground. 



1MTHEN the project is completed it will be 
™T the public that will he ^imprisoned," and 
the animals will roam much more freely than 
in the past. 

These plans are being earned out fur the Zoological 
Board of Victoria by architect Garnet Alaop, who 
toured 'he world investigating zoo design. 

Liu returned with revolutionary projects which will 
take years to complete and will cost large sums. 

As Mr. Alsop explained, rhe animals 1 health and 
comfort are of first importance, but at the same time 
they must be displayed in the best way. 

These ideas have been combined in the new hippo- 
pmamos enclosure. 

The three lumbering hippos; RartgL, Genevieve, and 
Henrietta, now live, in a spacious enclosure, which is 
divided into three units so that age and family 
groups may be segregated if necessary. 

There are three pools to wallow in, about 2D0fl. 
in total length, and the hippos are separated Irum 
the public by the edge of the deep pools. 

PcopJe can watch them from a concourse inside a 
decorative masonry wall. The hippos are "free" but 
the public must keep to the viewing gallery. 

The new lion park ts a fascinating and original 
project. The lions are no longer in cages hot roam 
free through an acre of trees and grassland. 

A closed bridge about 13 feet above the ground 
passes through and over jhe enclosure and the public 
x:an view the iions from here — a good example of 



the principle of ^imprisoning'" people, white the 
animals roam free. 

'Die lion park has been planted with many trees, 
bamboos, and shrubs, including South African varieties 
of vegetation. There is a pool »ct in the ground. 

Plans for the new reptile house have now been 
made, and the display will be both exciting and edu- 
cational. It will be a large hc&agon-shaped building, 
with a viewing gallery running round the inside- 

From the darkened gallery the reptiles will be 
seen I h rough glass panels in the walls. 

Exhibits of smaller snakes and lizard* will be 
housed in the inner section of the building, while 
the outer section will be devoted to large reptiles 
such as pythons and crocoditA. 

The seals will frolic soon in a big, new pool lined 
with while tiles so that they can be properly viewed 
from almvc. Sections of paving will be cantilevered 
out over the pool so that the seals can be seen swim- 
ming beneath. 

The bears, loo, will get a new deal with modernised 
quarters, and it is proposed to run the zdo's miniature 
train through the bear-pits. 

The train will run through a tunnel below the 
present paved area, and ibis tunnel will be separated 
from the bears by armor-plated glass. When the 
train is not running, the area will be a walk -way that 
tan, be used by the public for observation of the bears. 

A miniature river will run through the present 
enclosure occupied by the train-line.. 



Probably two waterfalls will be made, and the 
train will pass over attractive Jtttlc bridges on its 
way to the bears. It is also planned to place en~ 
closures containing animals adjacent to the line so 
that this little train will really take its travellers 
on a trip of discovery. 

When plans lor the elephants are put into rffect, 
visitors may get the impression, from a distance, that.: 
these enormous creatures art wandering round the; 
zoo grounds. Actually, they will have then own 
enclosure where they can wander at will, separated 
Irom the public by a deep moat. 

Perhaps one of the most fascinating displays being 
p {aimed is a nocturnal animal house. 

Many Australian animals sleep in the daytime and 
so can't easily be seen in the ordinary way. It tr 
intended, therefore, to turn their day into night (and 
their night into day}. 

The public will emcr this building through com- 
pletely darkened passages and arrivtf in a u nigLt-thne" 
world where the creaiurcs win still be visible play- 
ing, feeding, flying p or running about. 

In every exhibit the basic idea is that the viewer' 
must participate in the display as much as possible,* 
In ihe proposed walk-through aviary full advantage* 
can be taken of thii modern form of display. 1 

People will me inder through the trees and will , 
quickly forget tha* ihcy are in a cage. 

Bui the main c^jret of the new plans for the rax 
h that the exhib is m particular won't easily realise 
they, too, arc caged and fenced tn* 




ZOO'S TRAtN f it is proposed, wilt run through the b&tr-piti. 
Thm Adstmauaw Women 'a Weekly - September 14, 1966 



PROPOSED SEAL POND wilt be combined with a monkey-hottse, 
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LET IT SHINE. . 
LET IT POUR . . . 

Relax... live carefree witji 

Luxaflex 

Aluminium Awnings 




■ 




Enjoy climate-control Fed comfort; Luxaflex awnings block 
the hot summer sun, reduce room temperatures by up to twenty degrees. 
Enjoy the protection from rain that a Luxaflex door canopy can give. Enjoy the freedom 
of a new wonderful outdoor living room which comes with a Luxaflex patio awning. 
Get all-year-round weather-protection, rain or shine, with Luxaflex "Tropicoot" 
Aluminium Awnings, the awnings that give your house the "Gold Coast Look ". 
Want to know more? See your retailer (or write to Sox 31 P.O., Rydalmere, N.S.W.) 
for the giant, 16" x 20" full colour folder giving full details of Luxaflex 
"Tropicool" Aluminium Awnings. 




•Mi m 
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FROM THI LUXAFLEX WORLD OF 



C I u 
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Give 
your 

HOME 

THB 

GOLD 

eoasT 

LOOli 



Install a jaunty doorway canopy 
a shady sunproof patio cover. 



a eay window awning . . 



Know 
Your Awnings 



7 great 
Luxaflex 
styles for 
year-round 
beauty and 
protection. 




Eclipse. Latest edition to the Luxa- 
flex awning family. Graceful lines 
with a sweep mg to the valance. 
Available as window or doorway 
awning. 




Roll-up. Perfect year-round climate 
control at a irjuch. Shi*cte when you 
need iL sun when you want IL 




Rancher. Perfect for windows* door- 
ways, pal icis. Lightweight, econo- 
mical, practically maintenance free. 





Zenith, A stylish rigid awning for 
use over picture windows and veran- 
dahs. Provides excellent sun pro- 
tection. 



Strata. Patio or window awninp. 
Flush panels give a clean, unbroken 
hoc. Fully waterproof. 





Meridian. An aJf purpose ngid awn 
mg with a dozen uses— tor patios, 
carports, vera ndahs, new outdoor 
living areas. 



FROM THE 




Arcadia Hour Canopy Year rwund 
protection against son and rain. 
Offurs a chwrful 4, W£lcome!'\ c .hH 
lers your fmwls and callers. 



WORLD OF COLOUR 




IMF COMES 
TO LIFE 



rough poetic justice here that Hugh Lofting 
would have enjoyed.) 

"But you've got rid of your ugly TV 
aerial^" 1 ventured. (The film company 
undertook to pttt up a big communal mast 
outside the village.) 

"Y'v,. that's an improvement," said the 
Commander. "But by no means all of Lhr 
cable they replaced them with is under- 
ground. As for putting the village bark the 
way it was when they go, J doubt if any- 
one will ever (x able to do that again," 

John Bremmer T with i rrew of 15 men, 
calculates he will spend at leaM eight weeks 
on this clearing-up job. 

"By the time we have finished we will 
have spent £?5,000 in this village - a 
great deal of which will be of permanent 
advantage to them." he says. 

"It is only the recently arrived ciry four, 
who are making a fuss. The real villagers 
love us." 

Thus did seem to be true. They were 
rollicking along to the wardrobe department 
every day T finding the dressing-up as extras 
a delight, the £2.10.0 per day a windfall. 

"I went down to see the director the day 
he came," said 76-year-old Alice Bushel I. a 
gloriously bonneted and beshawled figure 
waiting by the Sophie set. 

*T told hini I was the oldest woman in 
the village and the tasr of my family. I've 
buried nine brothers and sisters. 

" 'Can I do anything? 9 I asked him. 
Tve acted in the Women's Institute con- 
cern.' 

"lie was lovely, said I was just li^bi 
for the lady m the roach- IVe had three 
days' work already and more to come. 

"And one night that nice Mr, Harrison 
drove me home in his Rolls '" 

But the bad weather, which Miss Bushel I 
look in her stride; was beginning to beat 
the movie makers, whose budget leapt higher 
with every grey sky. 

Rex fi fees Chee Chee 

That week they had to call off a circus 
scene at the reported cost of £50,000 for 
work already done on sets. Three hundred 
acrobats, strong men, and dancers were 
paid off, rJbei I made-to-measure costumes 
scrapped. The scene will be shot in a 
weatherproof Hollywood studio. 

Up on the hill Rex Harrison was master- 
ing chimpanzee language. He and Chee 
Chee seemed to he doing fine with gestures 
and little murmurs of endearment. 

"I've got a marvellous relationship with 
her," said the erstwhile Seacy Hexy, 

"We met in Hollywood months ago. Then 
when I arrived here she rushed out and 
threw her arms round my neck. Terribly 
touching. 

"I'm mad about Jip, too, lie's a mon- 
grel they found in the Los Angeles Found. 

"He and Chee Chee are my best friends. 
And* of course, Polynesia, whom you will 
see singing with me this afternoon. Mar- 
vellous bird! 

"The animals are stealing all the scenes. 
They should, you know. People will come 
to see the animals in this film. As Hugh. 
Lofting wrote, we are vcrf second-rate in 
comparison with them. 1 ' 

An hour later, dressed in the traditional 
Dolitdc top hat, check trousers, and morn- 
ing coat, he stood surrounded by enwa, 
sheep, horses, and hysterical sheep dogs 
ait charging up and down the hilbdde. 

This was the great early scene of the 
number 'Talk to the Animals*" in which 
he sings to his parrot al>out the discovery 
of their languages. 

Shepherds from the local farms and 
herdsmen on horseback worked frantically 
to get the 300 beasts into camera range 
while the director and his assistants yelled 
at the humans. The din was indescribable 

If the cow* did the right thing there was 
sure to be one sheep or a horse doing the 
wrong thing s 



None of litem could be tethered tuecauftc 
the ropes would show. All had to appear 
fascinated by Mr. Harrison's song. 

I he sun went out again. Mr, Harrison 
and Polynesia came over and I asked him 
if he wasn't a little frightened of the charg- 
ing cows at the opening of the number, 

,l No* no. It might be wishful dunlin 
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but it never ocrurs in me that rhey wilt 
run me down. The poor tilings are 
frightened of lb;it enormous camera crane. 

" Animals are bound to be a hit urv 
predictable. Do you know, yesterday those 
cows mooed on every downbeat. Fantastic! 
ft sounded so false we bad to throw the 
take away. 

Giraffe-ride problem 

,r \ou see, there is to be no suggestion 
in this film that the animals, apart from 
Polynesia, speak any English. We all hate 
thai sort of film. 

"That doesn't mean io say they ran't 
catch on to human ideas when the Doctor 
tells thrrn about it in their nv>n language. 

"For instance, a scene we'll shoot on our 
West Indian island shows the elephants 
purring a fire out. Another time the 
ostriches do a bit of laundry work, running 
very fast with the clothesline in their beaks 
so that our clothes dry out 

"Then. I'm told. 1 have to ride a giraffe. 
No one ha* ever tried it before because 
dieir back* slope off so sharply. But we 
have bad a special saddle made and I 
saw I he trainer try it out in California. 
The giraffe didn't seem to object. 

l T also ride a rhino. Well, well face 
that when the time comes." 

For five more days Mr. Harrison kept 
on at the "Talk to the Animals*" scene, 
never raising his voice except in song. 

Even Hugh Lnftine/s youngest son, 
Christopher, who stood on the sidelines with 
me, was fuai-irtated by the patience. Chris- 
topher is a journalist on "Life" magazine. 

"My father had always wanted to be a I 
writer, but became an engineer." he said. 

"While he was at the from in World War 
I he invented Dr. DuLittlc in lei ten to his 
two young children. 

"My half-brother and sister were so 
fascinated by the man who could talk 
ft animals that they demanded more and 
more letters about him. They also asked 
what the Doctor looked like, and my father 
drew pictures for them. 

"The joke was that toward the end of 
his life my father couldn't escape Dr. 
Do little. Every time he finished a book 
he would say, That's the last—now I'll 
write something quite different. 1 

- But the public went on demanding more. 
He died when I was U t in 1947. 

"My father always denied he had based 
Dolitrle on himself. Bui while he was 
denying it so heartily die cat was having 
her kittens on his shirts in the closet and 
the house was overrun by stray u of all 
shapes and sizes. 1 * 

"The right approach" 

Christopher said that producers had been' 
trying to buy the Dalit tie books for alms < 
ever since he could remember. "It has ' 
been suggested as an animated epic, and 
as a puppct-pl us-humans spectacle, and in ' 
every way you can imagine. 

"We have always refused until now be- 1 , 
cause we feared that the animals would be • 
made to look ridiculous, or ihr Doctor a 
prig, or something which would destroy the 
idea in children s minds. This time we 
feel they are approaching it the right way.'* 

Rex Harrison, all six feet and one inch 
of him, joined us, "I have io apologue for 
my shape," he said to Christopher. "I 
know John Doliitlr was a short and some- 
what plump gentleman." 

"If my father had ever met you,*" said 
Christopher, "I'm sure he would have drawn' 
him as a tall, thin man." 

After that the weather, the careering 
herds, the village dissension seemed trivial 
irritations. Dr. Dolitde had come to lift 
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'Side- Show' 
welcomes 
cut-out fashions 
with open arms ! 

Down with sides ! Down with backs ! 
Formfit 'Side-Show' bra bares where 
fashion says it should. Lifts and 
molds with spun dacron fiberfill— 
where nature says it should. 








bB6 — Swiss nylon tricot lace cups. New ruehed stretch straps. Lycra elastic 
A, B & C. White, black, and skin tone. $5.00. 



Formfit 

fnr Itw <i»mr. u' vtwr rrfwrni ttntf»>H contact finnnilf Pr, 
U\i ftfl ftii. 70 VwmfM fbtftm 6i2 0?R5 
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Nurse says 'Merry 
Christmas'— 20 
thousand times! 



6 M 



1 1 



i skc makes ud 
hand-pan* bar tmL 

She started her card 
economy three years ago 
— Little rcahjang that one 
day aOjWKl copies of one 
of her Christmas design* 
would he cirrulaLiitg 
around Australia. 

One of her attractive 
designs of a pretty fid jm 
a shift, holding bully , has 
been rqirodurcd cm one 
of the Royal Children's 
fl □ ipi t a 1 Auxiliary's 
annual Christmas cards. 

Jud (an ahhreviation of 
Judith, pronounced jud) 
is a second-year aurtc at 
the Alfred Hospital, 

"It all started," ex- 
plained Jud, ,4 when my 
mother, who is a member 
of the Children's Hos- 
pital Auxiliary, took 
along a few of my cards 
to a meeting to show 
members. They were ask- 
ing for Christmas card 




• Port of a cord 
designed by . 



"We rcaliy tfidnY expect 
Lb cm to choose u«e of 



Already the design b 
selling wctl. 

"I started making cards 
because I love drawing;" 
said Jud. "And, more to 
the point, I can't afford to 
pay even frve cents for a 
Christmas card. The 
money I save making my 
own, I can spend on 
presents." 

jud makes 70 rards 
every Christmas at i cost 
of only one cent each. She 
uses cheap brown and 
grey cardboard, tracing 
paper, and some leftover 
grass-paper wallpaper 
from hnmc. for trimmings. 

Each &in r jc 4 in. card 
features a typical Jud 
girl — dark-skinned, long- 
legged with fashionable 
blonde or brunette hair- 
styles. She sends a different 
card to rich friend, 
varying designs by chang- 




JudRees 



log the Chris Unas symbols, 
hair styles, and clothes. 

Jud can make one card 
in 45 minutes ■ — inking 
her three-inch drawing* 
on in tracing paper, then 
pasting- the paper on to 
Lhr cardboard, painting, 
and lastly adding dr eam 
and borders of grass- 
paper. 

Inside she writes a per- 
sonal message, Jud does 
most of her painting at 
home where many of her 
oils and watercotors hang. 

Jud would never con- 
sider art a^ a lull-time jnh 
— she loves nursing too 
much. 

There are five other 
attractive Christmas cards 
available from ihe hos- 
pitals auxiliary. 



Old horseshoe 
still kicks on' 

* Mrs* Dw McKay, of Wamu, WA, showed m a 
bridal horseshoe thai she knows, to he 150 rears old— 
and mid even be older. 

The sarin which covers Ihe shoe is ydhrw now and the 
orange blossom a attic tired, hat Mrs. McKay was recover- 
ing it for the wedding m Perth of her eldest son, Roderick, 
to Miss Kathleen Da we, of Mandurab, WA 

"Mn. Tn Tarnfin, of Fvaudalc, 3Jl_> gave it to mc 
lor my wedding 23 years ago,™ she told ns. "Mrs* T'amlin 
was> then tjb years 

oM and she had used the horseshoe 
far her wedding when she was aged ff, Hal makes 93 



"The shoe was given to her by Mrs. Wicks, of Adelaide, 
SO hemelT then, and bad had rhe bridal 
for her when she was 16 for her own 



COMPACT 



Ron Bra* 

m 

ducthn of ti 
Charge of tt 
Ughft Bngttdt 



Cannon to the right of 
them. 

Cannon to the left of 
them, 

Cannon in front of 
them . _ . 
# . . Into the valley 
of Death 
Rode the six hundred 
— IN MINIATURE! 

■ The Paddington, 
NS.W-, home of 23- 
y ear-old Ron Brown is a 

Soldiers proudly wearing 
ihe uniforms of some of mili- 
tary history's mightiest armies 
fight willi lances, rwords, or 
rules on the table, on the 
floor — anywhere there is 
space 

But no blood is shed, for 
the warriors belong to Ron's 
bobby. He remodels chil- 
dren's toy figures and has 
more thin 5000 soldiers under 
his "command. 11 

It is no easy task for Ron 
to find all the figures he 




He's a model general 



needs for his work, and most 
of the models come From 
overseas, where Ron's hobby 
is shared by lOQjDOO enthusi- 
asts in Europe slime. 

'Sir Winston Churchill 
had the largest collection m 
the world, 1 " Ron said. "In 
Australia .there are only 300 
collectors, and 25 of them are 
in N.SwW/' 

Ron has one of the largest 
collections in this country, 
and in his striving for per- 
fection nothing is too much 
trouble for h Em . 

"I take the legs of one 
figure, the body of another, 



and perhaps ihe arms of an- 
other, and solder them ail to- 
gether/* he raid. "It irften 
lakes four figures to make 

one. 

"Afterward, I scrape off 
the original paint, and with 
the help of cigarette cards or 
books I fill in the details of 
the uniform with art oils. 
Often I have to search 
ih rough half a dozen hooks 
before I find, say, the back 
view of the uniform I'm 

p a in nil jr . " 

Sometimes it takes a letter 
lo the other side of the world 
to help Ron in his quest for 
accuracy. 



"When I was represent- 
ing the Changing of the 
Guard, f had to write to 
England tn find out how 
many troops there were, and 
where to place them. Now I 
am interested in recreating 
the battle of the Alamo, so I 
suppose 111 have to write tn 
ihe Mexican Army for details 
of the colorful uniforms,*" 

British. Commonwealth 
armies are one of Ron's big- 
gest interests, and with a 
few deft strokes of the paint- 
brush he recreates unif orms 
dating from 1815. 

"For battles, though, I 



prefer the American Ci 
War," he said. **Th 
weren't so orderly as Briti 
ones, and I have much mt 
scope." 

Actually, toy soldiers are 
anything new, said Rc 
According to history, mot 
armies have been "figfatin. 
since the time of i 
Pharaohs, when tiny figm 
were used to work out grV 
batiks In the third eenlr 
B.C. the Romans used tW 
to keep track of their Legic 
in different parts of t' 
Empire, and Napoleon w» 
more than one victory w 
the help of a pint-sbe am 



•*So it conM be 167 years old — or even more-** 
Tn* AosmaixAH Wostcna WsnsxT — September 14, 1966 




Not too much off the 
sides, please 



TbUBOLF the sculptor rubbed some dirt £ 
" ihe judge's nose, and stepped hack to co l 
sider the effect. His Honor looked much bettt 

Rudolf explained that the dirt gave him 
nice weather-stained look which merged wii ¥ 
the rest of him. 

It had taken a day to carry out the careft 
painstaking stone-surgery on the statue, o\ 
of fwe next to the Law Courts, in ManchesU 
England. All five lost their noses throu^ 
vandalism one night last Christmas, ThU 
had survived worse ordeals in the past — lit 
the wartime bombs. 

Unfortunately, when Rudolf has finish* 
putting the statues 1 noses back into joint, the*, 
is no way of ensuring that they won't, 1 
knocked out again. 

=- .. Pcjqe 
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>as asleep to Tampa* 




Than I wolu up! 

ij'*t heard the phnuc „ , , "be 
first in your neighbourhood to 

it"? 

guess I wis the last in my group 
use Tampa* interna] unitary 
section. 

he trouble was. I thought pads 
e a necessary bother Why not ? 
never tried another way. 

I hen one lime when I we com- 
Ining About those Tour or five 
Its thai happen every month, one 

my friends tet me have the 
light facts. 

Look," she said, '"why add to 

hr problems? With 

(npax you feel almost 

km do on normal days. 
| bng it doesn't commit 
j I to it, you know. But you owe 
I, o yourself to try Tampa* this 

lUV" 

i I look her advice. And all I 
e to say is, you won 1 ! believe 
difference Tampan makes. The 

II it wonderful thing is I he personal 
ing of cleanliness and confidence 
ives me. Insertion b easy and 
ieoic with the sHiro-smooth 

I )pu applicator, 
riousry* ibis, isn't it about time 
woke up to Tompax? Listen to 
A user for two months — and 
kkmly I'm an authority ! 

AMPAX ISL 



uucVf like a t^mc It f in plain wrap- 
tatd Mumt, address and Id. 
lamps la Tkt N*ru. Orpt. A. 
id Agenrir* Pty. iJd, Box 372$. 
O., S}dfSfY 



IANISH 
UNIONS 

b ALSTONS SCIENTIFIC 
EAT TOE STRAIGHTENEft 

rtly nuroly tlio 
it toe. straight' 
Into corrttci 
i Hon -relieving 
o pressure and 
ruclatlnir patn 
tic tor JolnU 
»mfortabJe to 
ir— no mt>t&i. 
rigid surface. 
Monti sold in 
L Only i. J - each 
10 - pnr pair 
tfr*c, 

nd today, 
J riff *ho<t Kljte, 
eJnaWe only from 

1TISH INDIA RUBBER CO. 

■aadiUatk, DtvL vw w 




MKTT CUT CAUOUHS 

*>RIVS, H Alt I S 
use ww tin off asm 

rM of Uinta* corns, caUoutu. 
t* vl Ul * Ttirr<l*r warfclnr 

w* c*n*i nmM-eorr. Thu 

sue tansy)* Mtfutim A titmotrca 
i to rwwr> CTMrtiu so 
richt oft lecrlac sklo sm 
don't *ult*f *uolhrr i 



fe d on't softer 
uarjiiM-aoKJ 

40 



mmabp. 




• We poy $2.00 for oil letters published*. Letters must be original not 
previously published. Preference is given to letters with signatures. 



<.»ima pin" holiday SS» 



A. ' r ^IEND 00 an r Mended visit to England wrote that 
she couldn't afford to take a holiday. In her not l 
letter she wrote that she had jujqt returned from a first- 
class holiday in peaceful country surroundings, Her room 
was centrally heated, the meals excellent, and it was all 
free. She had volunteered as a guinea pig ai the Common 
Cold Research Unit at Salisbury. They didn't experi- 
ment on her with fiendish tiroes or rays, just exposed hci 
to cold gen us. She enjoyed herself as t tady of leisure 
and fJidn t gel a cold! 

$2 to Miss IL Ley, Brisbane, 

Mother has to dtttk ! 



any mother tell me how to stop my child throwing 
things? When playing with something he will suddenly 
pick it up and throw it at anyone or anything in si phi 
He has given me a cut rye with a toy car, thrown • ball 
at the television set, and 1 have just had to replace a 
broken window. 1 have smacked, ignored, and punished 
him in many ways. People tell mc this dim wing is a 
means of attracting attention. 

S2 to "Worried (name supplied), Swaukoumc, W<A. 

JTOR weeks I have been Irving to train my six-month -old 
budgerigar to come on my linger when bcr came is 
called, but she is ton self-willed, and only responds when 
she feels like it. Also, aldiough I talk to her every day, 
saying the same thing over and over again, she $hows do 
sign of talking. Do readers have any tips on die training 
of budgies P 

12 to "Budgie" (name supplied), Reservoir, Vic, 
Cat wwts mm mw& I 

J^ERHAFS it is unusual to boast of a cat with dog 
characteristics. Our tabby eat, art alley waif whom we 
befriended as a motherless kitten, has a happy outward 
nature. Tie will shake hands, can open doors with a paw, 
and warns at the approach of a stranger or another animal. 
Tlii best friend is a small black cocker spaniel dog — 
not even our own! 
$2 to Mrs. IL a Morton, Albury, N.S.W. 

FRIEND whose children are always most meticulous 
in writing thank-you notes told me that as soon as 
they began school, each was given a box of thank-you 
cards, chosen to reflect the child's taste. This encouraged 
them to use the cards. The habit thus was established. 
$2 to Mrs, P. Fkuiing, Chcrmsklc, Qld. 



JJV husband and 1 decided 
we would no l ntsticaTc 
in middle age, and made 
many plans for after the 
rhildren were grown-up, For 
moat of my marriage 1 had 
an outside job, and success- 
fully romhiued the two. My 
mOLhcr, who lives with us. 
is now bed ^ridden and m 
need of constant care, and. at 
50, I end up too tired even 
to watch TV in the yjfmip^ip 
In spite of my good inten- 
tions to be a young 50, 1 
feel my age. I would likr 
suggestions from readers as 
lo how L can now keep a 
youthful outlook and develop 
new tote rests, as i\i in- 
tended? 

¥2 to "Really Trying/ 
Forbes, N.S.W. 

Old fittireral.il ten* 

Y\ r HEN my mother came 
out from England in 
IftflM, site brought with her 
the following superstitions: 
Broken pearls bring tears. If 
a hird flies inside the house a sad message will follow. 
Horseshoes for the bride should be turned up or the luck 
runs out. Comer houses arc had luck. Dropped knives or 
scissors mean a disappomtmeut; dropped spoons or forks 
mean a visitor. If a black cat comes up to you it is good 
luck, if it crosses your path bad luck will follow. 
$2 to Bertha Robinson, Gejabrook, Vic 



BALLAD 
OF A SAD 
CAFE 




• All advertisement for a chef for a Sydney restaurant 
stipulated that he be "of sober habits and not Inn* 
perameuraj " 

The chef wgs a wizorrf,, did wonders with veal, 
His real name was Joe but we called him Emite, 
Such delectable dishes! We often regret 
His souffles and souces r his Crepes Suzette, 
There was nobody better with garlic or frog, 
But the trouble with Joe was- — he fancied the grog* 

His successor was Louh (or otherwise Herb), 
Whose WhHing Caprice was a triumph — superb! 
But pernickety diners who dared to complain 
Caused Louis's reversion to Herb under strain. 
Forgetting his accent, he shouted and swore. 
Hurling Oysters Kilpatrick at ceiling and floor, 

Sa we settled for Fred and addressed him as Fred, 
We altered the menu, served plenty of bread 
And tomato and Worcester with sausage and mash, 
And a businessman's special (anonymous hash). 
The profits are lower which causes a qualm. 
But, oh, in the kitchen — such heavenly calm* 

— Dorothy Drain 



Swim 



n idea 



yyiTH ihr swimming season not so far ahead, teach 
your children lo adopt the American idea of a. 
"swim buddy." The idea is that two children really nay 
together when swimming, and if one loses sight nf the 
other, even for a minute, an adult is asked to help find 
the trussing one. Bathing caps in an identical color help. 
There have been cases of children being found at the 
bottom of swimming-pools, even at wcl J -organised school 
functions. 

S2 to Mrs. D. tie Warren, Holland Park, QLtL 



Cgoss 



writes.. 



OUT OF UCVE 



I WAS in bed with a cold and 
I had been asked to write 
a letter. 

It was a letter to my second 
daughter's teacher, asking that the 
br excused for staving away when 
Wshe had a cold 

The pupil concerned brought me 
the writing pad and a ball-poiat 
pen. 

This writing pad of ours hat no 
lines mred on the paper. It is for 
people who like to show they can 
.g write straight — M Look, Mum, no 
E lines!*' sort of thing. 

But, and this is interesting, the 



write straight without guide-lines, 
you can slip this sheet under the 
one you are writing oil The lines 
show through. 

Sume people have won an entirely 
undeserved reputation for being able 
to write straight, because they make 
use of this gadget. 

Yet, there is something about do- 
ine it that offends my sense tsf 
sportsmanship . 

It is like buying a hah and telling 
people you caught it. Or claiming 
you have read "Dr, Zhivago" when 
you have only seen the movie. Or 




Q makers of the writing pad encourage 
I you in chiah 

They provide a special sheet widt 
I black lines ruled on it. If you don't 
■ feel confident of your ability to 



holding on to the back of a tarry 
during a long-distance bicycle race. 

1 have more respect for a person 
who honestly uses writing paper 
with lines on it than for someone 
who uses unruled paper and cheats. 

Personally, I prefer fo use un- 
luted paper. It is not because my 
writing is always dead straight — 
it isn't. But I enjoy the challenge. 



the sense of fending for yourself 
and living darigerously, that CCII1IC3 
when you write without lines on 
the paper. 

Also it is a matter of status, I feel 
I liavr reached a stage of life when 
I should be trusted to write with- 
out lines. 

li happened that when toy 
daughter handed me the writing pad, 
the sheet with the black lines on it 
fell on to the floor. 

She picked it up and said to 
me: * L Do you want the lines, Dad?*' 

I said to her sharply; "Of course 
1 don't! Do you dunk I've been 
writing all these years and 1 still 
need lines?" 

"Sorry, Dad. I was only trying 
to be helpful," she said. 

Baby pjp said: "We use guide- 
lines at school and we use slope 
cards, too." 

When I had written the letter 
they looked at it critically. 

It began like this: 

Will you please excuse 

the 

absence of my 

daughter . . . 

Comments like ,l Ha ha" and 
u Hmmm ft were made. 

But I am not going to use guide 
lines or slope cards. I am just too 
pivud 



irorrf for 



£ TAKE my hat off to the 
gentleman who jfejifld him- 
self ^Middle Aged" What a 
pleasure, sir, to read some- 
thing nice about our teen- 
agers for- a change. Fd 
surely die if I thought my 
youngsters would do some of 
the things I did 30 years ago. 

$2 to "Proud Parent' 
(name supplied ), Brooklyn, 

* * * 

f^OMK say teenagers »Te 
rude to old people, I 
don't agree, t am a Senior 
Citizen of Ghatswood Club. 
I run Iheir concerts, and I 
have had quite a lot of young 
artists on the programs. I 
have seen them take plates 
of scones and cakes around 
to the old pioneers, and stay 
for a few cheery words. One 
old man was crossing over a 
very busy street when a 
young girl grabbed his arm 
and said, "1 will help you 
over. 7 ' I am proud to know 
them, 

$2 to Mr. Geo. Solers, 
OutswoodV WJiW. 

* * * 
JJEFORE leaving borne For 

work I had hung my 
washing on the tine, it being 
a clear and Lovely morning. 
During the afternoon a heavy 
thunderstorm came up, and 
ou arrival home I was 
amazed to find that my 
clothes had been taken in 
and pur in the laundry. 
Calling to thank my neigh- 
bor, 1 was informed that 
her 13-year-old son, Phillip, 
had taken them in. On 
thanking him gratefully, his 
reply was, "I knew Mum 
always brought your washing 
in, and, as she was out, I did 
iL" Hats off to youth 



to Mrs. Nola Cook, 
Cq»orjl West, 
The AurraaijAK Wouct s Weeext - September 
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RELATIVE 
TO DEATH 



\kf KEN ytm die, you go id heaven if you are good 
™ (Where is heaven?) 

Ac the end of the hop-scotch game is a circle {"ailed 
animal heaven. 

{Do animus go u> heaven?) 

Mrs. Hildrcth says, "I laughed bo hard I thought 
I'd die," The girls at school said, ' I'll die if I don't 
see the Beatles," 1 But they didn't die. 

What is dying, anyway? 

[I don't know, I don't know, but I'm afraid. Shea 
gone and I'm afraid.) 
"Cornelia!" 

Mrs. Hifdreth was wearing a black dress and her 
hair was done up in tight grey waves. She didn't 
look like Mm Hildretb, who usually wore a house- 
dress and a hairnet to hold down wispy hair. 

"Yes, n»W h Cornelia got up from the second-floor 
window scat. 

Mrs. Hildreth was climbing die irairs. "We*re ready 
to go, my dear** she said. "Get your hat and coat." 
She sighed and sat down heavily on the window seat. 
'Til wait for you." 



Fim iasffalmcMtf mi *str 
t w m pi rt nu)Witf mmrUd 

By ST \M OI% FORBES 



"Where is he?" asked Cornelia. " Where b Father?* 

Mrs. Hildreth nibbled at her lip. ^He's pone ahead.'' 
she answered. "Oonnois is going to drive us." 

Cornelia smoothed the skirl of her plaid dress, then 
puthed bark her hair. She walked down the halt to 
her room where her coat and hat fay on the bed. She 
picked up die coai t .dipped her arms in in the sleeve*, 
and buttoned it en. She turned to the full-length minor 
on her closet door and put on the haL 

The mirror held a picture of a pink and white mom. 
There was a girl in the room, a girt growing tall, 
wearing a grey coat and a while hat with black 
streamers, the girl had yellow hair that hung down 
over the shoulders of the coat. She had round grey 
eyes set under vees of eyebrows in a bony white face. 
She was a girl called Cornelia Fraser now, although 
oo« her name had been Cornelia Innes. How old nre 
you, Cornelia Fraser ? she asked the gtrl in the mirror- 
/ am almost nine, Cornelia Innes. 
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"Yov a tVfefld of Ramon's?* 
the barker asked Cornelia. 
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STREISAND AND HER MILLION-DOLLAR BABY 



CQNTlMUCO frROM PAGE 11. 



"Each organ has a duty in the process, each part of it set 
off by compldc signals . . . Vm idling you, it's not to be 
believed. There must be a God!" 

Natural childbirth is definitely part of her plan. Both she 
and her husband, Elliott Gould, are going to classes in New 
York. 

Barbra has already read a book by Englishman Dr. 
Grant ly Dick-Read, who pioneered the naturaUhildbirth 



*I can't understand bow some women ran just ay, 'Give 
me an injection, I don't want to know a thing about it.' 

*Tlow can they miss the experience of birth? If they 
really feel it's some awful thing just to be got over, why 
have a baby at all? 

"1 really dunk there'* something mystical about con- 
ceptkm. I mean, there are all those women who can t have 
children, adopt one, and then have one ol their own 
because they relaxed about il 

*Tm sure there were, many times when I eould have got 
pregnant .a od didn't because J really wasn't ready yet; 1 
was tense, 1 was too young. 

"At first, I was worried about morning sickness, but the 
one time I was sick il turned out to be the flu, 

"And, for the first lime in my life, I don't ,bave longings 
for strange food. 

"Usually, I love to eat, but now I never feel hungry, I 
just suddenly feel empty , and then 1 know my system needs 
food, 

"My onJy symptom is an excessive need to sleep " 

A mm for the baby 

She had an urge to knit in the first weeks, which Utter 
passed, leaving her with an unfinished baby blanket of 
orange, wine, and pink. Her dresser knitted some nf it while 
| Barbra was onstage in Ixmdon. 

The name problem b nearly solved, 

"If it's a boy," said Barbra, "we'll probably call him 
Jason Emmanuel: Jason just because we like it, and 
Emmanuel because it was my fathers name. 

"For a girl, we* re thinking uf Samantha. It can change 
to suit Her personality: Sam if she's adorable and kooky, 
Emmie if she's more sweet and serious, or the whole thing, 
Samantha, if she's exotic." 

Barbra calls husband El butt "EUy* n 

The courtship, which began when he was the talented, 
2 3 -year-old star of die Broadway musical "I Can Get It 
For You Wholesale" and Barbra was a 19-year-old novice, 
has become one of the world's best -publicised marriages. 

Thai it has survived the strains of two rareers and 
Barbra "s streak to stardom is a tribute to them Iwib. {"He 
handles it all very, very well," said Jerome Robbing director 
of "Funny Girl/' "Elliott is a gentleman."] 

"To say I love Barbra," Klliott once told a reportrr. 
""that's obvious- Otherwise, I couldn't have stood it. 

"I know the traps, 1 know the wounds, and I've decided 
il + S worth it to wage the batde. 

"People say theatrical marriage* don't work. Our battle 
is especially difficult because Wfftf* real people, noi just 
two profiles, two beautiful magazine covers. 

**Wc really love each other.* 1 

Since they rod, Elliott and Barhra have been together 
most of the lime ("like Hansel and Grctcl/ 1 as Barbra once 
explained) in the face of considerable professional pressures 
to keep them apart* 

Probably he was the first person to really understand her, 
to stamp his image on the blank screen that she had seen 
as her future. 

[**Sht's fragile and exquisite," Elliott explained, "she 
needs taking care of. She liked me, and I think I was the 
first person who liked her I Kick/ 1 ) 

But scurrying back and forth between television shows, 
I concert*, movies, and all their separate commitment* is not 
easy. They see the baby as something thai will give them 
roots again 

Barbra 's sense of cafferentjiess was always pan miser}-, 
part eonfidenrc in her ability to "do things," but looking 
at her, sleckb miffed imd deserving men liter of the Best- 
Dressed Lisl. it was hard to remember that her early suffer 
iug had centred on net appearance. 

Ln a world of snub-nosed American cheerleaders, she was 
clearly a misfit. 

She daydreamed, wan io the movies and imagined her- 
stU on the screen, loc ked herself in the bathroom lo carry 
on experiment* with wild hairstyles and dark lipstick ("I 
liked Rita I Lay worth," she remembers, "I thought actresses 
had to be vampy**), and tried to fit into the pretty-girl ideal 
with 'pink and whire dresses with ruffles and lurr — things 
I never should have won*- 1 * 

At H she was an honor student at high school in 
Brooklyn, a gni who never had a date for New Years frne, 
but she had also made a friend "Susan," she said, "wore 
white make-up and kooky efotkes. 1 liked her hnmrdialciy," 

Susan helj>ed to get her out of ruffles and ftee her sense 
of style ( M I didn'i sulk because I wasn't gorgeous," said 
Barbra, "1 dressed wild to show I didn't care'*), and, two 
years Later, after finishing high school, she left Brooklyn 
and any desire to be "ordtnary-preiiy like Shirley Temple, .•• 
behind for ever. 
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' Still, even by Manhattan standards, she was a secret and 
very special girl + 

Even her few close friends had no idea that she could 
sing until she got her now famous $50-a-week job at a 
Greenwich Village (New York) nightclub. 

Singing had been another part of her differ entries*, her 
private world, something she did alone on the roof or 
sitting on tnc front steps on summer evenings. 

In fart, even the singing job seemed a compromise. Sbe 
warned io be an actress. 

"1 knew I was good," she said stubbornly, "but no one 
would let me try till J had experience, so how could I get 
experience? 

"Besides, t wasn't the ingenue type those casting creeps 
were looking for. I conk] have changed the way I looked, 
had my nose fixed or something, hut I jus! wouldn't. Hat 
wouldn't have been honest, right?™ 

Finally, singing in a nightclub, her unique looks and 
style and talent began to pay off. In a middy blouse, 
shoes with enormous buckles, and ueo -Cleopatra eye make- 
up, she sang such off-beat songs as "Who's Afraid of the 
Big Bad WoJP and "Happy Days Are Here Again." 

Without a lesson to her name, she surprised everyone 
with her instinctive muscianship* a sense of gesture enhanced 
by attenuated, elegant hands, a gift for making any Song 
into a three-act play, and a voice that was reminiscent of 
many great singers [Judy Garland, Home, Morgana 

King) while remaining special and imitative of nonel 

"I couldn't really have imitated anybody/' explained 
Barbra, "because I hadn't really heard anybody. I'd never 
been to a nightclub until I worked in one," 

However, as she went from the Milage club to the Blue 
Angel, and from there to a shim-stopping song in "1 Can 
Get It fur You Wholesale" — she was compared to Nefcrtiti 
as often as "an amiable antcalcr" and to Cleopatra instead 
of a ferret. 

Slowly, she was breaking the cheerleader prototype of 
beauty and originating her own. 

By the lime she burst on New York as the star of 
"Funny Girl," fashion magazines were announcing her as 
"a unique beauty ... a super-star/' All her off-heat habits 
of dress and makeup were enshrined as chic, and columnists 
wrote tributes to her "slender arabesque of neck/* as well 
as to her talent. 

Different. Different as a star Different ns a girl, raised 
in an Orthodox Jewish home. The latter she remembers as 
a place rather apart from the modern world. 

But she does intend to teach her child about God. "1 
believe in God. 1 think its an unfair burden to leach a 
kid nothing; to say, 'I don't ktsow, decide for yourselr/ 

"Science isn't everything. lt*s important thai we have a 
sense of God, a sense of mystery/* 

Bui the childhood sense of doom was with her in the 
days of hcrr early religious training. still thought J had 
some mysterious disease and only two muntlis to live. You 
really appreciate life," she added soberly, "when you ihink 
you're going to die.*') 

Sometimes even now ihw sense of doom returns- though 
less and less as she is more and more secure, 

Carh time she gets on a plane she envisions what would 
happen, which people would say what, if she were to die. 

After taping her last CBS television special she flew to 
Paris, thinking all the way bow sad it would be when the 
TV special was shown and she wasn't thrrr. 

Mo more Brood wok musrciifs 

It isn't a question o( exchanging a career for mother- 
hood. Barbra will go oo making records, Itlms (the film 
version of "Funny Girl" will begin early in 1967), and tele- 
vision shows. 

The our medium she has ruled oul is the stage: no more 
Broad way musicals or any plays unless diey are short runs 
in repertory, ("I'd love to play 'Romeo and Juliet, 1 but not 
-to say the same words every night for years. 1 "] 

The baby will change her life in a deeper, more final 
way, because it is her link with humanity, her symbol of 
belonging at last. 

For a girl who never felt related to her own family {""1 
used to say, *OK, Ma, did you find mr on a doorstep or 
what?""}, to her friends, or to her neighborhood ("Brook- 
lyn," she says firmly, "was always some place to get out 
of*), having a baby seems to be the most real proof of 
relation to others, of bdongUig. 

If her child is a girl, would she like her to look the same, 
to have the painful special nets of talent? 

Barbra was silent fnr a while. * f | know that my child- 
hood. everytJiing I went through is important to me, to 
art. 

"It dorsn'i matter how she looks; die will be partly 
Elliott and partly me, but still herself. But I don't think 
I'd like to watch her go through exactly the same thing; no. 
"Art isn't everything. Love is more important/' 
But, should her daughter be the exact image of Barbra. 
she would no longer be thought homely. Barbra Streisand 
has changed the bland, pug-nosed American ideal, probably 
for ever. 

"She Looks just like her mother/ 1 everyone would say. 
"Site's beautiful" 
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Thttt'% mot oery old, Cor- 
ntiie Frwurr. Art yau good? 
I don't know. 

But you must bt good. If 
you crnX yom w&n't to io 
htavr* , . k 

"Hurry, Cornelia! Connors 
is. waiting/* 

Cornelia turned from the 
mirror, took white gloves and 
a small black patent purse 
from the top of her bureau. 
She was putting on the gkwet 
as the joined Mrs. Hildrcth 
in the hall. She put oul her 
hand to take the older 
woman 1 ! and slowly they went 
down the steps together. 

At the door, Cornelia put 
both her gloved hand* on 
Mn, HiLdreth's hand. "Please 
don't pro away/' she said 
"Please don't leave roe/' 

Mrs. Hildreth't other hand, 
her free hand, thrust a 
crumpled handkerc bief 
against her mouth, then took 
it away, and she smiled. 

"Cornelia, dear, you're go- 
ing to be with your mother's 
sister and you won't miss me," 
Iter voice sounded somehow 
Til just have a link 
and you'll be with 
your aunt at the shore." She 
leaned down a littie and 
looked into Cornelia's face. 
"Just Ihink, you'll be right 
beside the sea. Won't that be 
wonderful?" 

The face was so anxious 
that Cornelia turned away. 
"Yes, ma'am." If was no use. 
She knew that. This was a 
wor Id where things happened 
and no thing could be done 
shout them 

"Good o»o ruing, ma'am. 
Good morning. Mis* Corn- 
elia." Connors touched hit 
chauffeur 1 ! cap and held the 
car door for them He had 
driven Cornelia to school 
since the very first day. He 
was sn old friend. 

They answered his greet- 
ing and got into the car. 
When he was seated in the 
front seal he said, 'Tine day 
for a drive." 

"Oh, yes," said Mr*. Htl- 
dreth. 

Cornelia looked out of the 
window at the car started off. 
New in May the trees were 
strung with lacy f rinse, 
'That's the way Vile begins 
again in the ipnng, Cornelia/' 
her mother had told her. "In 
the fall, the leaves come down 
and all winter it seems the 
trees have died, but in the 
ipnnsj the bits oF green begin 
to show and the trees will live 
again." 

Connors was watching her 
in the rear-view mirror and 
when ih< saw him he smiled 
and looked away. 

He and Mrs. Hjldreth 
talked, about what time they 
would Ret lo where they were 
going, about the trip* they 
would tale. Cornelia ceased 
to listen to the m. Their 
voices became ■ part of the 
incidental wunds around her, 
merging with the smooth burr 
of tyres on the road, the 
whoosh of cars passing. All 
tuned low, the way she could 
turn down her radio and hear 
it hut not hear it. 

She tried to concentrate on 
Aunt Gertrude. 

She was Mother's twin sis- 
ter but Cornelia didn't remem- 
ber her. Aunt Gertrude lived 
in the old Frascr summer 
house on the Cape. This much 
Cornelia had been (old, not by 
Father but by Mr*, flildrrtb 
Father hadn't said anything 
— well, hardly anything — to 
Cornelia since it happened. 
("You mustn't bother Mr. 
Fraser. Cornelia. Kes — very 

He hadn't cried. At least 
she hadn't seen him cry. Not 
the way her mother had when 
Cornelia'* real father died, 
She remembered that. She 
■ i- i li ftnh cred very well even 
though she'd been— only four? 
Yes, four. She remembered 
the day of the accident when 
her real father walked out the 
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back door, across the veranda 
and the wide back lawn, past 
the gmrmge, and disappeared 
into the barn. 

She could see him now 
without even closing her eyes. 
He m»d tall and fair in the 
sunlight. That was the but 
time Cornelia ever saw him. 
How her mother had cried. 
Day after day until U seemed 
there was a spring inside her 
that would never dry up. 

But it had. Dried so com- 
pletely thai one day she 
stood, smiling 'eyed, in the 
living-room and married Kent 
Fraser. "Cornelia, dear/ 1 
she'd knelt and whispered 
M we would be so happy if 
you'd like to call him Father ** 
So she had. She ttinVt 
mind. It was, after all, just 
a name. Like Fraser A judge 
in a courtroom had changed 
her name. "Now you're . my 
little girl, Cornelia/' Father 
had said. 

"Cornelia-" Mrs, Hildieth 
was speaking to her and she 
replied quickly, "Ye*, 
ma'am? 1 ' 

"We've brought a lunch. 
Shall we pick a place to have 
a picnic?" 

"Yn, ma'am," 
"One of those test areas . 
don't you think, Connor* ? If 
we can End one that isn't 
filled with people/' 

"This early we shonldn r 
have much trouble/' aid 
Connors. "The crowds don'l 
start to come until after 
Memorial Day." 

Memorial Day, A day, said 
her mother, to honor thr 
dead. Her mother went on 
Memorial Day to her . rest! 
lather's grave. But she didn'i 
ask Cornelia to go. 

Just as they didn't ask her 
to go to this last funeral. 
She'd heard Mrs. Hildrech 
say, "I don't know. He does 
have a point. She's young and 
very sensitive Besides^ all 
those newspaper people , . ," 
Connors had answered, "I 
don't hold with these mod' 
em ideas. It's her nvothei 
Seems to me she should w 
to her mother's funeral." 

"He doesn't think shr 
should. He runs things amum 
here now/' 

"That's what hc*s wantn 
a!) along. I hope he's saTi -. 
ficd/' Connors sounded odd, 
not like Connors at all. 

tT You shouldn't say thin": 
Like that. If somebody shmiJ;. 
hear you . . /* 

"Atl I know, he wore : 
sour face every time he ha 
to ask her for pocket-monr 
Now he's got it aJL" 

"That isn't so. The money' - 
in trust for Coradia. ft w.u 
set up that way when Mr 
I noes died. He's her guardiaj 
and he can have his say about 
the income from it, but he 
Can't touch Cornelia 1 
money.* 11 

"Maybe bo, and I say it's 
a good thing they put strips 
on it because I've seen a look 
on his face when she qtuzztti 
him on the bins . . .** 

"Now, All, that isn't fair ' 
Mrs. Hildreth't voice sounded 
louder and then Cornel u 
heard her footsteps comiit" 
toward the kitchen door. Sbe 
stepped out of sight and-heax^ 
the door close softly but 
firmly. After that there w.v. 
nothing more to hear. It w* 
quite a solid door. 

No, she hadn't been taken 
to the funeral. But sbe had 
gone to the funeral parJm 
anyway to see her mutfae; 
one Last time, and the man 
these had said, , *Wocildn [ 
you rather rem e mb e r your 
mother as you last saw brr r 

"Would you tike a leg, Cor- 
nelia?" Mrs. Hildreth wjm 
offering her chicken at a tabk 
under a tree on the way to 
Aunt Gertrude's. 
"Yes. Thank you." 
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Aunt Gertrude would* Hp 
rather hke Mrs, HiLdrcih 
She would b« kind and she 
wuuld help Father get over 
hii £rief, 

That'i what was wrong 
with him. Why he was always 
ihul up in his room or in 
the study. Those musi be his 
places for crying. 

One clay he would be done 
with it and he would come 
out Maybe then, just maybe, 
be would come out and com- 
fort Cornetia. 



Gertrude Fraser drew el 
fine black line above her eye- 
lid with an unsteady Kami. 
'Damn this getting middle- 
aged*" she said aloud and 
jddcdj ''You're talking to 
vourself again, old girl. She 
matched the line on the other 
eye arid reached for the mas- 
oara- 

She hummed a tune a* she. 
applied ii to fashes. 

Powder, Lipstick, There, 
She drew back from the 
mirror and surveyed the re- 
sult. Lucille had done a good 
job on her hair coloring this 
lime?. It was a rich burgundy 
shade — just the way she Liked 
it. Goodness know* it hid 
taken Lucille long enough to 
set on to it, These provincial 
tjutpmra-— oh-. For New York 
or Hollywood where, people 
knew what was going on. 
"Just be patient a little longer, 
Trudy," she told her image. 
"Thindts are Looking up." 

She turned from the 
mirror, walked pu rpotef iiflv 



perfect was Sara, buE better 
than no help at all. 

Somewhere downstair* a 
dock chhned twelve. "No 
time," said Gertrude and she 
stripped the dreat arid jacket 
from the hanger, slipped 
them oft. She wai fastening a 
bracelet when she heard the 
car. 

A motor roared and brakes 
squealed as it pulled up to 
a atop. Gertrude paused at 
the window, looked out at 
the scarlet sports car in the 
drive way , at the red-gold hair 
of the matt who Rot out cjf ii 
"Kent/' she called. "Hello, 
there, Kentl I'll be right 
down/' 

He looked up and the was 
startled. Shadows under the 
eyes — lines she'd never seen, 
never r spec ted to see on the 
handsome face — made her 
remember. She lowered her 
voice, took the joy out «f it. 
M Oh, honty,' T she said, "I'm 
so sorry about every thing." 

She withdrew from the 
window then and hurried 
down the jiair*. As she 
opened ihr. front door, he was 
taking a bag from the luggage 
rack on the rear of the small 
car. He moved like an old 
man and she went out on ihe 
porch, and down the steps Lu 
meet him, 

"ttcy, there, Trudy." He'd 
never called her aunt, but 
that was all right, she pre- 
ferred the way he used her 
name, as though they were 
contcmporanej- 

"Keol, honey." She hug- 
ged him and he permitted her 
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"Kwp the recipe* H&ney — your Dad 
to make a rock garden!" 



may want 



c» the wardrobe in the cor- 
ner of the good -sized room, 
managed to kick an odd dip- 
per under the. bed a* _ the 
went. It disappeared quietly 
tiieaih the bedcovers that 
'[ragged on the Boor and she 
reminded herrell that she*d 
I iave to clean under the bed 
one of their day*. "No tell- 
ing what's under there," »he 
said as she opened ihe ward- 
robe door, 

The garments literally 
jumped out at hrr. trembled 
on their bent metal hangers 
It was a narrow wardrobe 
and there had never heen 
adequate width for one row 
r>f clothe* to hang ol right- 
angles from the wall, to lay 
nothing oi the dresses, suits, 
coats, and gowns stuffed into 
the space now. 

She pawed through ihe 
mass She had in mind a 
turquoise silk mil ihe'cf 
knight for her trousseau. 
"Haven't seen it in years" 
she muttered, "hut it's got to 
he here somewhere. Ah 1 " 

She yanked en a stubborn 
hanger, pulled three others 
out with it as the brought 
■he dress out from the depths, 
tgnorinit the other fallen gar- 
ments, she shook the bright 
colored tick and eyed it 
crrtieaHy. "Pretty limp, 
aren't you? You cuuM stand 
an Iron* I've K°t to ask 
Sara one of tfiese day* where 
she hides the iron." Less than 



to do to. He felt thinner and 
that worried her, "Where's 
my niece? Where'* Cornelia?" 
she asked as she released him. 

"Tht chauffeurs bringing 
her along with the rest of the 
luggage. The housekeeper's 
coming, loo. just to get her 
settled" 

She put her arm through 
his ami tinged him forward 
into the house, "Would you 
likr a drink before lunch ? T " 

Hn milled then, I chmt of 
a smile, and said, 'Thanks, 
Trudy 11 

Ml bring it right out in the 
opro, she decided as ihe 
poured liquor into his grass. 
When she handed f| m hi in 
she said, "Want to talk about 
it?" 

He had trouble takine. 
the glass from her. He lur ned 
away, walked over lu the bay 
and loukrd out into a forest 
of overgrown mountain Inure Ik, 
" No," he said nborily He 
softened it by adding, "Not 
yet/' 

She suppressed a sigh, said, 
"{'II tell Sara we'll wait a bit 
before lunrh. Go out on (he 
porch. The air will do you 
good " 

She left him, went out inLo 
the kilrhrn. Sara, her glasses 
as l earn, was stirring a big 
pot of chowder. Gertrude gave 
her the message, got the 
cui ternary inclination of the 
head in reply, and came bark 
to ihe living-room. The 
screened porch ran acrosi the 



whole length of the back of 
the house, but couid be 
reached only by a floor at the 
cud of the through hall As 
she approached it. she saw 
Kent, leaning on his hands 
on the railing, staring down 
at the cliff, at the water, at 
something 

He looked as if he were 
weeping. 

She stood still a moment, 
then, dirking her high heels 
as she walked, she coo tinned 
down the hall, came out on 
to the porch behind him. "1 
wouldn't put too much faith 
in i hat Fatten old railing, 
Kent. The damn thing's 
dangerous." 

When Gertrude Gales mar- 
Tied Whitney Fraser,. she'd 
thought he was rich- 'Thai 
isn't why you roamed him," 
she told herself. Of course 
not. She was fond of hrm, 
genuinely fond. He was to 
jeunt fi(s a even at the age of 
fifty, and .ihe was sure that 
all he needed was mothering. 
"So T didn r l marry Whitney 
for his money,"' iln re- 
assured herself, "hut it wasn't 
any drawback." 

Except that there had hern 
riu money She'd suspected it 
for a long time, but it had 
really been brought home to 
he* when four sets of tennis 
on a hot August day took 
more than the starch out of 
Whitney. The town house was 
mortgaged to the hilt and 
even the Car belonged more 
to the bank than lu him The 
only property that he owned 
outright was the old Fraacr 
summer place on the Cape, 
and thank heaven for thaL 
With her own rnodejl imume 
she could pay the taxes and 
exist. 

She*d considered going 
back to work, longed to do 
5". in fact, hut the one trie- 
phone call she'd made last 
fall to her erstwhile agent 
was discouraging Discourage 
ing! That was one word for 
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7 HE shouldn't 
have told him she was broke 
and needed a job, lie wouldn't 
call back. She knew he 
wouldn't She pulled her old 
mink around her — thank 
heaven she'd bought good 
things when she could afford 
them — and stared out of 
die window to the m*«- Winter 
was corning: It was getting 
cold. 

Never mind. Never mind 
at all. Now it was spring and 
.njintJirr was roming and 
Kent was here. He and 
Cornelia, Judy's little girl, 
they were going to stay with 
her all summer. And then, 
when the wind turned icy in 
the fait, she would go hack 
to New York with them to 
lights and music and life 
ilficlJ . . . 

No more empty rooms. No 
more whining wind. No more 
pull, pod, piilt of the pound- 
ing sea dt*w n bftk*w. There 
was something about the sea 
— it couldn't be beaten]: it 
came and went, saying things 
In the night, whispering 
names ... 

No more degrading eve- 
nings at the cheap hotel bai-^ 
ipriitinjl for someone, anyone 
to make her know she wasn't 
growing old alone, Nu more 
Ramon, Even if he did have 
his own particular charms 
die could manage to live 
without him. He came and 
went Like the summer birds, 
anyhow. He wasn't ihe onlv 
pebble on the beach. 

Gertrude turned impul- 
sively, caught Kent's hand in 
both of hers and held it to 
her face. "Oh, honey," she 
*aid, 'Trn so glad youVo 
come" 

The road stayed wide and 
tbr land widened with it, he- 
r ami- flatter and more open. 

They stopped at one of the 
service ttauuru along the 
highway Mrs. Hi Id re lb sug- 
gested thi-y go to the ladies' 
room M tt looks like a clean 
place. 1 ' Cornelia gol out of 
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From the House of Potter A Moore — perfumes to make you 
jtiiMf unfit the you of spring (even in mid winter!)* Bub them 
oh... f plash them an , . , surround yourself trifh their delicate 
fragrance* You've never fe.it this fresh, this feminine before. 



perfumes 




Potter & Moore skin perfumes from 85c . . Lavender, Gardenia, Lilv of the 
Volley and new* Eau de Cologne 



SPECIAL OFFER 

Meet Potter fit Moore s Bngitte skin 
perfume and talc in a money -saving 
twin pack — just $1 .00. 
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Men MARRY girls 
who can make a 
good cup of tea 



RELATIVE TO DEATH 




A man gets a new angle on a girl wlio 
shows she knows the simple art ot making a good cup of 
tea and serving it well. 
Make the most of the moment by serving the best 
—a Quality Ceylon Tea* 



QUALITY CEYLON TEA YOU CAM BUY* 
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INGLIS KANDT CETLON TEA 


N.S.W 


it 


OLD. SJL 


WA 


THa, 


ACT. 
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'Firms, if phoned, wiU name nearest shop selling tt>e*r brafKl 








Brands of Quality Ceylon 
Tea are served in roralfon 
at the 

CEYLON TEA CENTRES 
Sydney and Melbourne, and 
CEYLON TEA CORNERS 
aL Myers, Adelaide 
FftzfieraJds. Hobart 
Boons* Perth 



DUALITY CEYLON TEA . . . the luxury you can afford 
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the car and followed her, 
pleased u» be walking after 
sitting so long. 

When they came out of 
the ladies' room a kitten was 
til (in* between the gasoline 
pumpi It was a very small 
cat colored black and white, 
Cornelia bent down to look 
at it, 

"Keep away. Cornelia. 
Cats carry disease " Mr* 
Hildreth opened the car door 
to the hark seat 

The kitten siarnd up at 
Cornelia. T< didn't move as 
she lock a step closer, just 
sat like a statue with its tali 
around its feet 

"It looks hungry." 

"It probably belongs here 
at the nation. Where is 
Connors ? We've go to he on 
our way.'* 

Cornelia squaited on the 
cement apron, put out he# 
gloved finger and stroked the 
kitten's stead. Instantly it be- 
gan rn purr 

Connom and the station 
attendant tsmt out of the 
office. "Is thu ypur tit ten V* 
asked Cornelia 

The attendant shrugged. 
"Nope. J tut a stray Can't 
understand why it hasn't hern 
killed with ail the traffic 
around here. NV, lite I said, 
you got about anothel hour** 
drive ahead of yon, hut you 
shouldn't run into too much 
traffic Too early for 'cm 
yer I 

"■"hank*,* aid Connors. 

"Cornelia? ^ Mrs, IfUdreth 
peered out of the car. L 'Dii 
come *' 

She reached cut and picked 
up the Jitik animal, held it 
close. lis purring grew 
louder She could feet its small 
heart beating beneath her 
fin Ren 

"Fd Like to lake her." 
Cornelia laid her cheek aside 
the furry head. "'Lf it all 
right 

"All righi with me T " said 
she gas attendant. 'Td he 
glad to he rid of il. T " 

-Well, I dunno," said 
Connors, 

Cornelia got up with the 
kitten in her arms, went to 
the side ol the car. and 
looked m "T want her, Mrs. 



Hildreth. She's a stray and 

has no place to go." 

'Oh, my dear child" — 

Mm, Hildreth looked past her 

at Connor* 

"Seems like it wouldn't be 

too much to ask." he said- 
Mrs. iLildrcth looked back 

at Cornelia, at the cat. "No, ' 

she said slowly, "} guci» 

nor.'* 

Cornelia got into the car 
and the cat promptly curled 
up in Iter lap. M l shall eatJ her 
Angel/ 4 she announced. Angel 
made a half-hearted attempt 
at washing before ihe Ml 
asleep. 

J l was almost three when 
Connors drove into town. The 
streets were narrow and shadr 
trees waved spring-green 
branches u they passed by. L '] 
can smell the ocean, 1 ' said 
Mrs. Hildreth 

"There it it!" said Cornelia 
ai they turned down a side 
street. The sea filled the very 
end of it, sparkled in the sun 
Small white caps rose And 
died, were born again farther 
nut 

"It should be right off ihh 
street," said Connors, slowing 
the ear. The kitten stirred m 
Cornelia's lap and yawned. 

"What's thai?" Cornelia 
asked as they passed a 6rld 
where large red trucks ringed 
groups of working rom who 
tugged at strange inai Innm 
and brightly colored canvas 

"Must he a carnival" said 
Mrs- HihJretb, "There it is, 
Connors. That's the street, 
isn't it'" 

"Yep," Connors turned the 
rar into it and ihey drove 
slowly r loosing at the houses 
"H's at the very end," Mn. 
Hildreth said. "Right on the 
dl " 

The blacktop rood changed 
abruptly io rutted dirt after 
a sign announced Private 
Way The car rocked as they 
moved down the roadway 
Then, suddenly, there was no 
more road, only a dense 
growth of trees and bushes. 
Connors swung the car to ihe 
right and there was a drive- 
way, hall -hidden under spiky 
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pine bought- The car crept 
along until they --merged into 
a dearing in from of a 
house. 

"Th» is it/' said Mn. Hil- 
dreth. "There's Mr. erasers 
car." 

Cornelia looked beyond the 
red car to the haute, Ii was 
Tquanr, as wide at it was 
mgh it teemed, and lopjM-cJ 
wrth a peaked roof, [is culor 
wmt grey, weather-shingled 
grey, and the blinds lhat 
edged its wide window* were 
laded green. 

Bushes crowded rloie to it 
and an uneven brick walk Icxl 
from the clearing to a half- 
circle of a front porch. A 
Jew of ihc porch's railing 
spokes were gone completely 
and liime leaned against their 
fellow*. The door opened and 
a woman can*? out on the 
porch. 

"They're herer' they heard 
die woman call back to the 
house. "Come on out, Kent* 
Cornelia a here." 

Her hair was grape-colored. 
The reddinh purple of grapes. 
The dress, thai the wore was 
a briiliam blue- green and 
jewels that looked like 
diamonds caught the tun at 
she came forward 

Connors mad* 

a noise down in his throat 
and got out of the car. Father 
came out on the porch as 
Coiumn opened the rear door 
Mn. Hildreth pushed her tegs 
out, forced her body to follow, 
Cornelia, clutching the kittm T 
slid across the feat ta stand 
bcride her 

"Cornelia, honey? I haven't 
teen you pops you were a 
baby. Oh. Kent, you never 
told me ihed grown to be 
ttith a beautiful young Lulv 
Cornelia, twt.eihira.rl, Cottt 
hug your Ann i Trudy." And 
thr vision of purple and £iwrj 
was coming at her. bio i Ling 
everything rise from tight 
Cornelia stepped back. This 
was Mother's twin sister, 
lhey'd told her. But she 
wasn't anything like Mother 
ft! all. 

"How do you do, Amu 
Gertrude ™ she said. "May I 
present Mrs, Hildreth. our 
housekeeper. And Connors. 
who drives for us." 

Aunt Cert rude, standing 
very ititl now, said, "Hello. 
Mr*. Hildrrlh, Connors/' 

"Any trouble on the 
read?" Father asked Con- 
nors. 

"No. sir. None at all." 

They were all standing, 
looking at each other. Cor- 
nelia taid. "'fir Ho. Father 
This %% Ansel " She held the 
kitten nui, 

Aunt Gertrude Jrftpped 
back, said quickly, "Come on 
into the house, everybody. 
We'll have a long, cold 
drank,* 

It was Mrs. KTtdreth who 
moved off first* savin*;, "I've 
always loved the ixran. f T ni 
from Prince Edward Island 
and all the years I*ve been 
in Nrw York J missed it." 

Certrude walked beside her. 
Tin from the Middle West 
myself, and to tell you the 
truth I can't make up my 
mind about it. Scrfrjetimrs it'* 
(fray and cold and ugly- 
That'i usually in the winter 
when I'm here alone." 

She turned back to hwik 
al Cornelia and Krnl and 
Connors, carrying the suit- 
cases and bringing up the 
rear "But I'm not gomg to 
be alone — not any more.'' 
She smiled at Mrs. Hildreth, 
who, after a moment's hesita- 
tjan, tmded hack She'* de- 
rided maybe I'll do alter all. 
Ortrude told herself. She 
wasn't sure at brat, but she's 
made up her mind. 

Cornelia was mi rue thing 
rbe again. Gertrude watched 
her look around ihe jiving- 
r^bm, tried to tee things 
through Cornelia a eyes. It 
wu an old-fashioned, funny 
kind of room, full of nook* 
and eranmra, but a kid 
5 ho* i id like it- Big brick fire- 
place Ranked by a criss- 



crossed pair of oars that just 
fitted under the high reding, 
and a lobster pot thai iai 
neatly between ex prised ttuds 
It was a big room, lots of 
space to race around in, and 
then there were the twiugs. 

Gertrude had laid tf Well. 
I'll be damned,' 3 when ihr"d 
first seen them. Instead uf 
conventional sofas, there were 
two targe upholstered porch 
swings hung Irom thr wooden 
ceiling where sofas ought n> 
be. She watched Cornelia now 
lunch one of the swin^a and 
make it move. 

After they'd eaten. Mrs. 
I bid re th accompanied Cor- 
nelia and Gertrude up to 
Cornelia's room. It had looked 
all right to Gertrude when 
she'd made up die bed that 
morning. The bed was old, 
to be sure, but brass was 
pretly and thr matures was 
quite comfortable. She'd 
found a white spread with 
rosebuds m it and curtains 
that matched in the old trunk 
in the More room and ihe'd 
picked some c rali-apple blos- 
som* for a cut-glass vase. 

Bu| now. under Mrs, Hi!- 
rfrdh's eyes, she realised the 
spread and curtains shouM 
have been pressed — damn 
it, where was that iron 
and the apple blossoms had 
begun tn drop their pi«k 
petals over the marble top 
of ihc dressing-table. 

Mm. Hildreth hustled 
about. She swept thr I a Urn 
blossoms into the waste- 
haskct and placed Cornelia's 
luilel articles on the bureau, 
From the child's suitcases 
came beautiful dresses, each 
packed cardWry with tissue 
paper, and lingerie, all s-rry 
simple, very expensive, and 
shoes for every purpose, Cier- 
trudr tried to help with the 
Unpacking, but only managed 
to get in the way, to she 
went downstairs to and that 
Kent and Connors had dis- 
appeared. 

She found Kent rm ihe 
porch overlooking rhr ocean. 
He had a whisky on the 
rockjt in his hand and a do- 
nui-duturh look tm his face. 
Gertrude ignored both. 

"'She doesn't take after the 
Gates side of the family." 

"She looks like her father 
Or to tbey tell me T 

Vt-s. I gue** the doe*." 
Gertrude kept her voite light 
'*Td forgotten, 1 only saw him 
a few times." She laughed. 
Lilir hell, she'd forgotten. 
"Being one of the poor rela- 
tions, as it were." 

I le didn't answer. A sea- 
gull rising from under thr 
cliff appeared in the sky, gave 
uul with its eerie call She 
wa* used to it now, but when 
she'd first ruoir to this place 
she'd jumped every time she 
heard one. 

"Where a Connors 

"Gone to look over rhr 
car. ffe't anainu* in gei 
back." He drained hi* drink, 
sat holding the empty glass, 

' It will be good for Cor- 
nelia here/' lhc told him. 
H *Sun and saiwi." 

He goi op, started fm 1 thr 
door into the house. 

"She's a city child." 

Gertrude laughed, "So am 
I." Thr screen door t lapped 
10 behind him. She was dis- 
appointed. She'd so looked 
forward lo having him. She 
liked a iruin around Ihe bnuse, 
always had. and bed been 
to gay in the old day a. She 
needed badly to laugh, to 
really laugh, to he voung- 
silly. 

Especially no** when Judy 
was gone. Even tfmugh 
there'd been hard feelings lie 
tween them, even though they 
badn"i teen each other fur so 
long, it ttill wasn't the tame 
without her. Why, the used 
to wake up every morning 
thinking of Judy. Thinking 
oi all the advantages Judy 
had, remembering bow they 
had been together and how 
they had grown apart and 



hujvi' tometimes it seemed that 
getting link at Judy was afJ 
thai living was for ... 

But nobody should think 
the wasn't grieving. No. sir, 
nobody mould ih ink that 
She'd like to have seen her 
iust once more, io have 
looked on her face at ihe 
funeral at least. But they'd 
closed the raskct. So the was 
c healed out ui a last, long 
look. So be it- 
There wa* a plaintive little 
cry at the door and lhc 
kitten reared up on its hind 
feet and looked out the screen 
at her. "Get away frotu mc ( " 
she whwperrd. 

Kent, r ri urn in g, pushed, it 
out of the way with his Inn 
Hii niass was full again and 
Trudv made a mrntai note to 
have the liquor si ore deliver 
more. 

"1 hope we're not grume; 
low on whisky" she said " I 
have to budget, you know, 
and my preference is 
therry . . " She stopped. 
This wasn't the time. He bad 
a peculiar look on his fare. 

The cat miaowed again 
and Mrs. llildreth, rnnung 
out io find them, picked it 
up. "I knew I shouldn't In 
her have it," she said 
through the screen door "But 
I frit n> lorry for the child-" 

"I'll manage to live with 
it," Gertrude answered. 
M Maybe it wants to go out." 
She should get up and talk 
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Il-n Mrs. HiWlreth, not tall lo 
her Irom the far side of the 
porch, but the cat was look- 
ing at her wnh pale eyes. 

"Ill let it nut" said Mrs. 
Hildreth and she took the 
animal away. 

**I wish they'd leave," said 
Kent. 

"Yea" She wasn t sure 
why she said it, only they 
made her uncomfortable, the 
keen-eyed housekeeper, the 
quiet chauffeur. The wnrnan 
was coming back down the 
hall and Cornelia was with 
her. She could hear the 
young, fool voice *aving. 
"Ycjtj'I! sc nil me a postcard, 
wm'i you? Of Prince 
Edward hland ? " 

To Cornelia, Mrs, Hil- 
dreth said, "Of course 1 will, 
dear." To Gertrude and Kent 
>hc said, "1 guess we're ahoin 
on out way I hope you'll 
have a pleasant tunuticr." 

"Goodbye. Mrs, Hildreth." 
Ken i didn't so much as leave 
his seat. 

Gertrude went with her lo 
the door. "If you should need 
anything," the said vaguely, 

"Mr. Fraser has been very 
srenerous." Mrs. tUldrcth 
! i.nkcd down ai Cornelia, 
eves miitv behind the tetwes 
of her glasses. "Be a good 
girl r Cornelia-" 

"Yes, ma'am." 1 

.Mrs. Hildrrlh bent down 
and Cornelia lunched her 
cheek with her cheek, She 
sniffed at the tirai^hiened 
"Goodbye, Mrs. Fraser " 

"Goodbye, Mrs, Hifdreth." 
Should she thank her? For 
what ?■ "Thank ytm, " said 
Gertrude. 



"That * all right." 

They walked out on to the 
porch and waved goudbye al 
(me another Connors tipped 
his hat before settling himself 
in the long dark car. Its 
motor rame quietly to life 
and it moved sereni-lv down 
the driveway and under the 
spiky pine tree*, 

"Well, now." Gertrude 
lmcled 4st the child "Here 
We atr. UK) three of ul." 

"Ye*, ma'am/' said Cor- 
nelia, 

The ncean was hers. She 
owned it. Sh^ .done could 
run across its grasping tand 
and leave no tracks because 
it was a restless beach, hurry- 
ing to fill thr signs of thr 
intruder. Bat / am no out- 
sider, thought Cornelia. / &«■- 
■ png here. 

There were steps ninety- 
eighl of them — down the 
cliff, but after the first time 
Cornelia never used rlieni 
There was another way, her 
secret way, that was pan slid- 
inR n part dipping part bands 
and knees. "I'm in love with 
you. orean," the tane and it 
answered her. 

Looking up. wfty up lo the 
house on the top uf ihe cliff, 
she saw no one except the 
kitten on the porch, a 
miniature plaything. Over- 
head was a seagull. 

It was the second dav and 
she wan tu glad to have come 



to this place. She hadn t 
wanted to — she hadn't 
wanted to ai alf But that was 
only because ihe didn't knuv, 
about the deep blue uf the 
waters, the bright blue of the 
dtv. 

She'd ftcme wading and the 
ocean was very cold, hut she d 
capered n to he that way It 
looked brisk and Ivravi' Teas- 
ing i( was, almost^ saying, 
"Come, be wilh me," and 
then chasing Cornelia back 
with its. coldness. 

She sat now on the rocks, 
of the breakwater and 
watched the tide slither in. 
Gingerly, it came. Maybe it 
didn't like to touch the shore, 
ti> leel t trance laud beneath 
iu waves. There were shellfish 
on the rorkt beneath the 
water. 

There was a shour frnm 
altfjve and Cornelia looked 
back nnd up, over her 
shoulder. Aunt i Gertrude ft 
was, wearing brilliant orange 
today, calling to her from the 
porch. Cornelia squinted up 
at bee With the sun shtmnic 
on her, she looked «u fire 

Aunt Gertrude's arm waved 
and words came tumbling 
down tlie rliff. rame to Cor- 
tielia in hiis .ind pieces The 
last one was lunch. Cornelia 
waved and nmldcd and Aunt 
Gertrude went away. 

She studied the pile of 
■hell* she had cullectetl She 
wished ihe'd brought a hag 
ID lake them hack. Slir'd like 
to put them in her room, on 
the marble-top dresser so tlmt 
in the mirror she'd have 
twice as many She'd bring a 
hag after lunch, thr decided, 



and the cried like the gull 
before she began to make her 
way up the cliff 

'Sara made chowder especi- 
ally for yon/ 1 said Aunt Ger- 
trude at lunch 

"Yes, ma'am. It's eood." 

Aunt Gertrude's spocw 
clatLered on her plate. "Honey 
— I know it's nice to hav* 
good manners, but would you 
please stop saying. 'Yet, 
ma'am,' whenever I say any* 
■lun«? r " She gave a funny 
little laugh- "It makes me 
feel a hundred and right." 

"Yes, ma'am. I mean, yes, 
Aunt Gertrude," Cornelia 
atiiWered. 

They ate in sdence then 
except for the sound of Sara 
working in the kitchen. Aftrr 
a while. Aunt Gertrude said, 
"Your father asked to be ex- 
cused from lunch. He isn t 
feeling well H 

ComeJia bit off the "Yes, 
ctta'ankt'' taid. "He isn^t?" 

'No." Gumclia lucked up. 
Aim I Gerlrude was frowning. 
*Tm worried about him, lie's 
so — I don't know, depressed ." 

"He's Wen that way ever 
sinLe my mother was kilted," 
said liomeha 

There was a pause. "1 
know. 1 know how he feci*. 
1 miM her. ioo. heaven knows. 
Hut it's even harder for Kent. 
Can you think of anything 
we could do?" 

Cornelia shrugged. "You 
might think of somelhmg." 

"Won't you help me?" 

"I ran'L" She looked 
directly into Gertrude's brown 
purple eyes. "He doesn't like 
me. ' 

"Cornelia! What a thing tn 
say. Of course he likes vou ' 

She suppressed a sigh. She 
thonldn'r have said it, but she 
]tiid lo rest her out Tin 
\orry, Aunt Gertrude. "* 

"Wouldn't it he simpler if 
you called me Trudy? I'm not 
a very formal person, you 
see. All this 'Aunt This' and 
'Aunl That' makes Tile look 
around to tee who you're 
talking to." She smiled with 
her wide, Ted uimdh and Cor- 
nelia had to smile back at 
her. 

"All right." She tasled the 
strawberries. They were v^ry 
Kood. "May I ask you a ques- 
tion *" 

penrillrd evetjrowj 
moved upward. "Certainlv. 
Ask away," 

'"Whv didn't vnu ever come 
ro see ua? Didn't vou and 
Mother like each oiher:'" 

Gertrude lit a cigarette, 
puffed on it and a small cloud 
of smoke rose, hung for a 
rnument in front oj her face. 
"We bud a misunderstanding. 
T wanted to make up. Your 
rnolher wouldn't let me." 

"Oh" Cornelia ate more 
ilrawberriet. "What was the 
miiundcrsiandini; about?" 

Trudy pushed her chair 
Hack and got up. "Nothing 
important. Nothing really m 
all. Sitters just ftsrht some- 
limes, 1 think I'll take the sun 
this afternoon. Sit out on the 
chaise. It's quiie a day tor 
May What are you planning 
to do?" 

"Co down to the beach, 
Mav I have a bag? I found 
some shelli.*' 

"Sure thing, Ask Sara tor 
one. Yim '11 be careful, won't 
you ?" 

"Yes, ma'am. Yes, Trudy," 
It wasn't true whai ihe'd said 
about Mother, lhat Mother 
wouldn't make up. Only - 
Moikrr could he lhat way 
someiimes When the got mad 
at Kent I a l her MliTH-Timri 
she didn'l speak to him for 
days 

Maybe Trudy was telling 
the i ruth. 

It was strange how ihe sea 
could change from morniog 
to afternoon. Sitting a pain on 
the breakwater but much 
farther back because the tide 
was in. Cornelia saw that the 
water was nrecn now and ihe 
sky was more ol a milky blue, 
There was nothing to see way 
ou i except a buoy id some 
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K*rl, bobbing on the water, 
liiappearing behind a sinall 

Hie beach was wondcHullv 
wrivaije became long itmi of 
[and on each side came out 
and curved toward each nther 
jU though they were trying to 
reach. 

The hreezr waa ccnA 3 
ihhuugh the tun was warm, 
ijid Cornelia kept her sweater 
qtl She'd brought a spoon in 
v. ? bag from the kitchen and 
now the began to dig in the 
und. 

Hie buoy wan moving 
-mt, A black speck getting 
b.k-.ger. Maybe: it had become 
loose, was drifting ioto the 
more. Cornelia stood up and 
shaded her eyes. 1% wasn't a 
bioy. It was something irjifj 
* *eal? She fell a quiver o£ 
excitement. At Central Park 
jhe'd teen the seals with their 
sleek heads and their bulging 
eyes* their ridiculous whiskers. 
How wry wonderful to find 
a tcaL 

She took a itep backward 
cr. the ruck*, nearly fell. It 
wasn't a seal, it was a man, 
it was the dark, wet head of 
» man coming; nearer and 
nearer in the water. The 
hire wu down. She couldn't 
*-.r. the fate. Was he alive? 
V-r*. he was alive. The arms 
int) legs were moving. She 
itcwd and watched him come 
in (a shallow water, atand, and 
Walk upon the sand. 

"Good afternoon," 

He was a small man and 
bu iVin wu golden brown. 
It had little goose bumps on 
it now from the chill of the 
a He stood, before her in 
L plaid swimming trunks 
and dripped water on the 
skudL When he spoke, or now 
as be muled, hit teeth were 
very white. ".'Did I frighten 

She shook her head. *1 
was just tnrpriscd. Did you 
mm across the ocean?" 

Mil dark eyes ihone_ "No, 
no He gestured with a 
miscktd arm. "From around 
ft point." 

My name is Cornelia. 
1 f j it my beach, 111 

He made a little bow. "Ami 
1 wn "Ramon 1 swam too far 
on', lost sight of where I 
earne from. May I rest for a 
hi ile on your beach f* 

"Of course." She sat down 
, on the sand and stretched 
qui her legs. "Do you live be- 
v.itid the point?*' 

"I am here but tcmpor- 
a jly. I am with the show. 
Von know — the carnival ? rt 

"Oh. yes. I saw the tmn 
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What dti you do with the 
carnival ?' 1 

"l am the Great Ramon."' 
He pointed upward "On the 
high pole. 1 do stunts." He 
suddenly stood on his hands, 
feet ana legs rigid in ihr air. 

"Like tha " 

"Oh! ,t Cornelia spoke the 
word softly. *'I wish I could 
come to the carnivaL" 

He righted himself 
"Ijomr." he said earnestly, 
"Ccme rcrnight. ir 

The sun would warm 
Trudy, touch her skin and 
color it. But it wouldn't 
warm her inside, she remind- 
ed herself as she ttretched out 
nn the chaise. She'd lived too 
k>ng with coldness. The 
warmth she needed, wanted 
so desperately would hate kr 
come from other sources. 
Sweet words, bright lights, 
mmic, and laughter. Money 

And why not? She'd be 
a long time dead someday. 
And the grave was cold, icy 
cold. 1 1 was dark in the 
grave. 

Kent bad changed, there 
wu no question of that. Had 
ihc changed so very much? 
'Probably," On the exterior, 
of course. But inside she felt 
txacdy the umc m Gertrude 
Gates, aged seventeen, tinging 
for her first real audience. 
"And now the Club Cuckoo 
presents Judy and Trudy 
Gates, song ttylttta supreme 

And later, much later,, 
when she was singing at the 
Regency Club in Boston . , . 
Judy had married and she 
waa on her own, Whitney 
Fraser's investment firm had 
offices in the nearby hotel 
and he did his entertaining 
in the Regency Club. That's 
die way ihey met, They were 
feeling pretty silly about one 
another when be brought his 
nephew in with him that 
laghl 

t4 Trudy, here's my favorite 
relative in all the world. He's 
a young bgundcTp but I love 
him. Kent, this is Trudy 
Gates. The object of ray 
affection*, 1 ' 

It had been a gala night. 
They made her feel so very 
much one of them. "What 
did it matter that Judy had 
Terry Innei and everything 
that went with l«m? M she'd 
asked herself, The older hut 
wiser Trudy said now, "It 
mattered, at! right/'' A sea- 
gull, far overhead, gave a 
ran com re-ply. 
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Kent, after graduation, hud 
stayed with them. "He doesn't 
get un too well with Brad, 
my older brother," Whitnry 
explained. "Brad doesn't 
really understand the boy." 

" Poor darting. I'd love to 
have him." 

He wasj everything thai 
both of thesn expected and 
for Trudy even mare. Friend, 
confidant, think alike, gallant 
escort when Whitney was 
tied up with business She lJ 
Uftened sympathetica \ly when 
Kent had run, into hard luck 
with his fint job [the head 
of the company was an old 
d[idu who wouldn't delegate 
authority), his second poii- 
tion r'l should have realised 
it was a shirt-sleeve tiprrci- 
tioa"), and! his third f JL Thr 
boas: it trying to marry off his 
pic-faced daughter and Til 
br damned if Til do that"). 

But at last he'd made the 
right connections and was 
Off to a fine career in adver- 



ward. She reached Sara ahead 
6t hex, rook hold of Sara's, 
jjudijv hand_ 

■h Angel dead?" asked 
Cornelia. 

Sara blinked. "'I was look- 
ing for it to feed it. She musl 
have fallen off the ciifT." She 
touched Cornelia h » head. "I'ni 
awful tatty " 

•'What is it?" Gertrude was 
breathing hcird, fTOWrtiiig a* 
the came up u> them. 

"My kitten is dead/' said 
Cornelia, "Where is she? 
Where ia the, Sara?* 

Sara pointed to the preci- 
pire, 

Gertrude openrd her 
mouth, then closed it, They 
stepped! the three of I hem, lo 
the edge of the clifT where the 
Utile cat lay, almost hidden! 
p#n way down ihe perpen- 
dicular, on a ledge, pale limp 
fur against frrcy-red rock. 

Cornelia knelt dpwn and 
looked If the slid down her 
pathway maybe she could 



Ll'Ll BELLE 




"One half a/ me want* a home . . , hatbands 
, . , children 4 , T And the other half wanU la 
dedicate my life to tome noble career" 



it-ll me if he comes back, 
won't you?" 

"He wu swimming and he 
got l<?k{" Shi- addetf the 
ma^ic words, u Iie waa from 
thr carniv.iJ." 

"The carnival!" Gertrude 
made a fac*\ "All the more 
reason why you shouldn't 
talk to hint." 

Cornelia turned away. 
,l Ves J ma'am." 

Cornelia had already put 
her mind un the problem of 
getting out of the house and 
going to the carnival, 

Her room was acros* thr 
hall from Gertrude's and 
next door to Father's. But 
he never looked in on her at 
night, so that didn't matter. 

Going down the stain and 
out of the door without being 
ie«Ji — that wa* more diffi- 
cult. She wasn't surr what 
time Gertrude went to bed. 
Thu ? then!, was the part that 
required more thought. Cor- 
neLia went up n> her, room to 
get dressed for dinner and 
as she went she imagined 
herself earning silently down 
the \unr% 

Looking down from half!' 
way up she could ice almost 
all of the living-room. That 
meant that anyone in the 
In-ing-roum could iee her. 
Getting cm i would take some 
dome.. She went back up- 
stairs. 



tiling in New York. Eight 
years ago that" was. And one 
time when they'd gone to 
visit Judy in the days when 
they were still speaking. 
Trudy had introduced Kent 
to her sister. With full know- 
ledge of what might happen ? 
Maybe, 

She shook her head and 
turned over to get the sun 
on the other side As she did 
so, she caught a glimpte of 
the beach below the cliff. She 
stopped herself in the act of 
turning and sat erect. 

There was Cornelia, a 
small figure uquauimr on the 
sand. And Ramon t who'd rmd 
his orders, was slitting beside 
her. 

Aunt Gertrude was at the 
top of the stepij coming 
down, Ramon saw her and 
stood up. "I'd better go," he 
said, watching Aunt Gertrude. 
He narrowed nil eyes against 
the glare. 

**€*oodbye, Ramon" Cor- 
nelia put out her hand "HI 
CfflW lo see you. I promise." 

"Yeah. Sure. Fine" He 
didn't see her hand, he was 
walking into the water. He 
made a flat dive when it was 
deep enough and began ia 
swim. He rwam very easily, 
hit armi and legs moving 
effortlessly. Before Gertrude 
wal halfway down the stair* 
lie was T once more, a seal. 

"Cornelia. Gome here> 
p lease. M 

'*Yes, ma'am " She swiped 
to pick up her shells and 
spoon. 

"Come here this imtantf" 
called Aunt Gertrude and 
another voire from the top 
of the stairs cut intq her 
words. 

"Mrs. Fraser, Mrs. Fraser!" 
It was Sara, apron I Lipping 
in the breeze 

Gertrude turned her head 
to look up. 

"It's the kitten." Sara 
looked down to Come I id 
back to Aunl Gertrude. Cor- 
riHij dropped thr ihelh and 
thr «|Kn»n and began U» run. 
She paaaed Gertrude, who was 
slowly making her way up- 



reach the place- Maybe Angel 
wasn't dead. Maybe she wai 
hurt but alive. She stood up 
and ran to the ravine, sent 
herself down. When she 
reached the ledge, she crawled 
4 long U, touched the soft fur, 
the stiff body. Then Cornelia 
backed away and made her 
ascent. She stood up on the 
cliff and looked at hrr hand* 
before she went iniide to wash 
them 

'Tin so sorry T honey," said 
Aunt Gertrude coming in be- 
hind her, "I can't imagine 
what could have happened. 
She must have chased some- 
thing and fallen." 

Cornelia carefully soaped 
her hands at the kitchen 
link 

"I tell you what — we'll 
dig her a nice grave and you 
can put up a marker. Til 
find you a bos somewhere 
and u nice piece of doth to 
wrap her in . . 

"No, thank you> Aunt Gert- 
rude." Cornelia dried her 
hands. At the end of a hop- 
scotch game was a circle 
called animal heaven. You 
should n t look at things when 
they're dead. You should re- 
member them AS they were. 

Cornelia wctil irjtu ihe 
living-ronm and sai in one 
of the swings. Gertrude came 
in, pushed back a lock of ' 
hair that had fallen over her 
fare, and sat down nexl to 
Cornelia, "Huney, I can't tell 
you how sorry 1 am about 
the kitten.* 1 

"Better not dwell on it," 
said Cornelia People had 
said that to her mother. Then 
her mother had said it to hrr. 
She could feel Gertrude look- 
ing at her Now was as good 
a time as any to ask her 
about the carnival. She began 
by saying, "*The man on the 
Midi , - ," Aunt Gertrude 
put an arm around her along 
I fir top of the swing, 

"Cornelia, honey, don't 
you know that we don't lalk 
•o strangers? Nobody's sup- 
posed to come to our beach 
without permission. You'll 



.EE. purse was 
in her top bureau drawer. 
There were eleven dollars and 
twenty-eight cents in it. That 
should be enough to go to a 
carnival, she decided, counting 
it. 

Shr stopped still and 
listened. Gertrude's door 
opened and closed. She hadn't 
heard her coming up the 
stairs. That was a goud lien, 
because ii meant she couldn't 
he heard, either. She went to 
her wardrobe and look out 
a drcsi of pale grey linen. 

Her eyes in the mirror 
were as grey as the dress 
Her eyes changed colors: she 
knew that they did. With 
blue they were bluer, and 
greener with uteen. Like a 
kittens eyes, What would 
ihey do with poor Angel: 
Would Sara bury her? Better 
not dwell on it, 

Gerirude*s door opened and 
closed again &*id her footsteps 
sounded now in the upper 
hall. Cornelia listened, heard 
a knock on Father's door. 

"Rent. Are you asleep?" 

"What do you want, 
Trudy?" His voice sounded 
hoarse, like a wake-up voice. 

"It's almost time for din- 
ner. Sara's broiled lobsters." 

"I'm not very hungry." 

"i know j. dear - - E mean, 
I understand, but you really 
must eat." She lowered her 
tone. "You can't drink and 
not eat, Kent You'll be sick." 

He laughed, a high false 
sound thai Cornelia had 
never heard before. Then he 
said. "Whereas Cornelia?" 

"Downstairs, J think." 

"Let her eat first, J'H come 
down later." 

"But, Kent — don't you 
spend any time with her?" 

He stood up in there Cor- 
nelia rould tell from ihe 
crealc of the mattress, the 
thump of feet on the Hoor. 
"Not if 1 ran help it." He 
walked a few steps, poured 
tiquid. She could hear its 
faint gurgle. 

"Oh, Kent. How can you 
be pa unkind?" 

The strange laugh was 
louder. "Gnkind? Quite the 
contrary, my dear Trudy. 
Can't you tell ? Thr rhild 
dr trill me. She couldn't care 
less if 1 lived or died." 

Aunt Gertrude sounded 
very surprised, "f can't be- 
lieve ihnt." 

"Don't believe it, ihen," 
said Fathrr *'Ask Cornelia." 

Gertrude stood in ihr hall 
for a Httlr while after that 
brftitc the went away. Cor- 
nelU waited quielly until ihe 
was sure ihe had gone. Then 
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New Way 
to Reduce 
Weight 

A tablet specially de- 
signed for Jweet tooth* 
that aids in weight reduc- 
tion is now available You 
can now slim and slay slim 
by taking one or two tablet* 
after the main meal each 
day tn dispel and neutralize 
the fatly unsaturated run- 
tent of the food eaten and 
lessen body weight until 
normal 

Exrcssive weight, besides 
rolibing ones youth and 
beauty, soon leads to the 
risk of developmeni of high 
blood pressure, hypertensive 
heart disease and circ illa- 
tive, coronary ami internal 
disorders. A sensible diet of 
lean meat, fish, fruit and 
vegetables, avoiding ex- 
cesses of sugary and starch 
content foods and the use 
of polyunsaturated oils in 
the preparation of food, 
together with Mevon Ex- 
tract tablets each day Lt the 
safe and easy way to reduce 
excess weight. 

These Mevoa Extract 
tablets quickly sweeten the 
breath, hasten digestive pro- 
cesses ol all foods and con- 
tribute tn a healthier, 
happier enjoyment of daily 
tiving. They are so easy to 
take and are sucked like a 
swefrt These Mtvon Extract 
tablets do not need a doc- 
tor's prescription and are 
available at most Leading 
pharmacies. 
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the fallowed her dowmtuin. 
SSk, renounced at the dinner 
table thai ihe would go up 
to her room and rend. She 
was tired^ she said. Aunt 
Gertrude united absent* 
mmdedly La response, Then 
Comelim waited until Father 
went heavy-fooled down the 
stain, and while the two of 
ihem were in the dining-room 
ihe walked down the stair* 
and out the door. 

The main road wai before 
her now and she turned right 
to walk along it Ahead ihe 
could tee bright lighti again si 
the sunset, bear music, the air 
seemed rilled with it, grow- 
ing louder. She passed the 
last barrier of tree* and the 
camfvai waited for her, set 
off by iiaetf, a magic world 
waiting for Cornelia 
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There was an archway of 
lighti se the entrance and 
underload sawdust reused with 
gru» at firat and then, ai &he 
came farther in, bare dirt 
Row* of bright blue lents 
stretched out along one tide 
and m the middle there were 
more tenia and men and 
women cried to p*juers~by that 
they could "Win a priie every 
Cone. 

There were food standi, too, 
selling popcorn, snowy-white; 
and apples covered with 
candy, blood-red; and spun 
sugar candy tike pink fairy 
hair. 

On the far side there were 
rides, spinning colors of red 
and green and gold in neon. 



A feme wheel ruse majesti- 
cally and whirled serenely 
above the tumult of people. 
People screaming, people 
laughing, people talking, 
people looking. 

The booths formed a mis- 
shaped U and at the round 
end of the U wot a red and 
white tent, larger than the 
others, with a narrow stage ail 
across the front of it. A man 
sat at a high hooth at the tide 
of the stage. Hr had lug 
green sunglasses that almost 
covered the top half of his 
long, dark face and he were 
a ied satin shirt with a white 

The banner above this btg 
tent read. *'The Seven Won- 



ders of the World." Under- 
neath the banner were 
brightly painted pictures, huge 
panel* of canvas, attached to 
one another at top and bot- 
tom but billowing separately 
in the sea brceac, Eleanora, 
Ele&nora, the fattest woman 
in the world . . . Horatio, 
the sword swailower . . . 
Clive, the lion tamer . , . 
King Phillip, the giant. 

Hop - O - My - Thumb, the 
midget, stood three feet four 
inches and was full grown ac- 
cording to the neat poster. 
Then there was Isolde, the 
snake woman, and her danc- 
ing attendants, (ten beautiful 
maidens, priestesses of the 
snake rites,) and last — there 



be was — the Great Ramon 
standing on his head on a 
pole, far above the puny 

crowd. 

Cornelia walked up to the 
ticket box* 

"I beg your pardon." 

The eyes behind the dark 
green sunglasses looked at her. 
At least she supposed they did. 
She could see movement be- 
hind the glasses, 

"I would like to see 
FLimoiL. 

**The neat show goes on at 
nine- thirty," the man said. 
" 4 Jusi before the fireworks," 

Cornelia studied his face. 
She should have known that 
you didn't just walk up and 
ask to see the Great Ramon, 
just Like that "Thank you," 
she said, J T1I wait_ T ' 

The green glasses surveyed 
her for a moment, then looked 



MEET # 
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week-end 

whirl 
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10.00 a.m.: 
I could have 

flipped when he 
asked me to the 

big House-Party 
that night 





Thank heavens i had time 
to whip into town before 
Woo tie* shut. My Italian 
Jersey' was just right . . . 

but I wanted a pair 
of MAGIC FIT non-run 

nylons to feel really 
ghin! Honestly, there's 

nothing like 2-way 
stretch for pure leg 

witchery. No wrinkles! 
No shine . . , just mad 

glam like make-up! 
Exactly! 



\ Midnight: Marvellous party! 
Ended up in the den 
listening to records. 



listening to records, 
Mil as' collection of 
Tchaikovshy js 
breath-taking 
My favourite 
composer 





Sunday? Miles took me to watch the polo match 
Couldn't play himself because his wrist was hurt in 
last week's match, 




He sars I'ai the first 'city girT he T t met 
who- wiun't always fatting: ftbo-Qt 
her predoas nylons. Bleu fan heart 1 
What's an old cannon when you're 
wearing MAGIC FIT HON RUNS! 
They jmt laugh at wag* . . . 
positively never ladder! Just Like the 
most, ex pensive $1 '49 nylons . , , yet 
I get them for only 99c. at 
Woo J worth*. Just like getting them 
wholesale I Whip into Woolie* yourself 
ibis week darling 
their nylons 
ire fantnrtk! 





m 
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magic fit is 
2-way stretch fits tad 
ftncf small girls. 
High hemline, too? 
Na wrinfcln' 79 cents. | 




MAGIC FIT 
15 demar. I 
No wrmkl«? 
stretch for tsntiistJc 
fitl » cenli. 



NON-RUN J% ftrsr- * PACK 15 denier 
No lodd***! fc > • 6 perfectly matched 
«l 2- way "*i \ nylon* miMiic 



wear of S pairs. 




FAfRY WEBB 15 danier 
shear glamourf 
Mmrome&h jnmftss in 
(ws*e*t colours, 55 cents. 




FAIRY- WED HON RUN 
15 cfertisr, Guararii-ed 
liidrfer-procl ! Weeks ai 
w*ar with normal 

camel 69 cents. 



down once mure at the pile 
of change, the roll of tickets. 

After a while the man put 
the c ha dire into a tin box and 
locked it He stepped down 
from Wti high scat and 
stretched, then looked at Cor 
nelia. She liniled patiently. 



He 



reached up 
and rcmovrd the glasses whilr 
Cornelia watched with inter- 
est. His forehead was high and 
fiLs eyes were Light colored 
set deep under a jutting forr 
head. He used his eyes I 
study her, beginning at her 
feet and going up to he 
head. 

"R&mcn goc* on at ten 
Hr paused, '*Yo*s a friend ( [ 
Ramon s, kid ." 

"Ym t air. I told him toda*. 
I would come and see him. L 
don't want to miss it/' 

Hr put the glasses bars 
on. *TL1 tell him. What's 
your 



1 1 1 ■ i ill ■ ■ iti ■ ■ 1 1 ti 1 1 1 lit 1 1 ■ 1 1 1 ■ i ■ ti l J 

FROM THE 
BIBLE 

• We are no longer to 
bm children- tossed by 
the wave* *md hurled 
about by every fresh 
gu&i of teachings dupes 
of crafty rogue* and 
their d&eeiiful trhemet. 
— EpheMum* 4j 14. 
r/W En*iUk Bible) 
II 111711111111 ntff 1 1 mi maunw 

"Cornelia." She slid down 
off ihe rail, extended hrr 
gloved hand "What's yours?" 

"They call roc Psdge." He 
wiped his hand on his 
trousers, gave hers a quick 
shake, 'Til give Ramon the 
word." And be turned, ss 
if embarrassed,, and disap- 
peared behind the tent- 
Cornelia resumed her teat. 
It wa* quite dark now, and 
the music from the merry-go- 
round and the ferns wheel 
and the other rides teemed 
louder, 

Someone somewhere Hipped 
a switch and the many- 
bulbed lights above "The 
Stvcu Wonders of tlie WorlcT 
went on_ People stopped and 
looked, hut no one time cut 
on the platform, so r_B j ■ y 
walked on. The flap at the 
front of titc tent nun* 
parted suddenly and Fid pi" 
walked out. He still wtur 
the green glasses. 

you i^ive ftamon niy 
message?" asked Cornr 1 
Pidgc climbed up behind hi 
litket host and she came cine 
to it, looked up at him, 

"You still here?" We 
frowned. "Yeah, 1 (old 
He bent down behind ihe uooc 
and she couldn't see his 
anymore. 

Cornelia stepped bach. She 
would stay and see the per- 
forrhance > anyway. J^dre 
came up from behind the 
stall with the eashbox and 
the roll of tickets, placed 
them in front uf him. f r r 
adjusted the glasses and sard, 
"He — ah — was eating. Then 
he had to get into his c*- 
tunic. He said . . ." P 
peered down at her over ihe 
edge of ihe counter, "he said 
lo tell you hr was sorry." 

"I understand," said d r- 

"Look, kid — you broke? 
I mran, it'j none of my bun- 
rttia, but a Carney lot's no 
pUre \\i come without 
dough . . 

"J have plenty 0/ money, 
thank you, tn fact. T should 
like to purchase a ticket (a 
your show." 

"Oh— yeah. Well. sure. H Ht 
broughi a microphone frwn 
Wneath the counter and act 
it near the roll of tickets. Kc 
snapped ij tm and blew i" 1 ' 1 
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It, tapped it with his finger 
> couple of limes before he 
i. jd b ,4 Step right up, the 
I jturc attraction of tnc mid' 
i*jy, the really big show will 
£ on in a [rw minutes. Step 
r^ht up. A ticket, little lady? 
r!e« you are- That will be 
t ty cents." 

His voice nog out, could 
b heard above the other 
■ mdi u Cornelia handed 
: li her dollar. People were 
^ inning to gather around 
II 14 he began to point out 
the attractions. 

■ Right here,*' he pointed 
th a Ions, black wand lie 

■ k I ram inside hii booth, 
OH ice Eleanor a, the fat- 

I it woman in the world. She 
. n the scales at a grand 
i tii of sbc hundred and 
i rty- three pound* Can you 
marine that?" 



JJDGE looked 
owd confident tally "Mow, 
ou*d jupposr that a woman 
hat large might be a ipinster, 
wouldn't you? A1J you girl* 
im to busy with your diet*, 
iu'd never think fur a 
□oment that Eleanora would 
■- married. But - and take 
"leart, gjrls — Etc mora baa a 
Uusband who loves every one 

■ if her *** hundred and forty- 
'hrce pound*. Yea, air — and 
;icrc he ii . . ." Pidge 

hirled dramatically with 

j pointer, "King Phillip, a 

;ant among men! He stands 

■ mlit feci ten inches taJI." 
Cornelia couldn't take her 
ey& off Pidge- The crowd 

nurd to be speuTsouniL He 

'Eitinued. "And here we have 

o ran li, the sword swai lower. 

ioratio actually swallows 
ree blades at one time and 

nu can take my word fur it, 

diet and gentlemen, there 1 ! 
i othtng fake about Horatio's 
J'-ata You juit have to see 
an to believe them.™ 
"Aw, it's a phony,*' The 
-aker was a boy who had 

iged hi* way up to the 

^tf nnti- 
Pidge leaned over the tk- 

-t booth. "Tell you what, 

ning man, you invest in a 

■'ket and we'll let you 

•itch from the platform. If 

ou still claim Horatio'* act 
a a fake, Pll give you your 
raoney back. Fair enough:'" 
Cornelia noticed that he 
jked the question not only 
of me boy but of the crowd. 
"Now,, over here, you see 

.i artiii* conception of Clive 

Lught in the very ut of 

it ting; n ^ bead in the mouth 
n) a ferocious lion, These 

tin tings were all conceived 
\ y a great artist, but he 

hi Id n't possibly have shown 

!ir si*c of this bon, nor 

ould he depict hii vicious 
liipoaiijon " 

As if on rue. a lion roared 
irom behind the tent and 
^ufge nodded irn approval. 

Right here, neat to Clive, 
you find Hop-O-My-Tbumb. 
Hopr>My -Thumb t% thirty- 
hrw years old and standi 

nly three feet four inchw 
all; a perfect lit lie man in 
rvery detail, Yes, ladies, he's 
prj cute thai you'll probably 
- jut to take him home and 
nut him on your mantelf" 

Some of the women 
uttered 

"Now — for the ge&tle- 

)ri , — Isolde. Queen of thr 

•rrjx-nu. This beautiful wo- 

ran has a secret power She 
r an control snakes, pet I hem 
'he way we would pet a 

uppy ooa With her m the 
< lance of I he makes you will 
iee her ten ijnrgeoui hand- 
maidens, earh one more lively 
i dan the <*nc before This 
ici — all by itself — is worth 
i he price of admission 1 *' 
■Well lake a tirkcl," said 

■ t] older boy in a fmth m ImjuJ 
jacket. He nudged hii com- 
panion. Tbry snickered 

Pidge istnorrd them, "And 
>ast but certainly not lra» r 
the Great Ramon Ym» srr 
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that pole high above your 
heacb ?" Every face looked 
up. "That pole rises eighty 
feet above the ground, ladies 
and gentlemen, and Ramon 
will climb to the top of that 
pele and stand On its top — 
on his hands! Nut only thai, 
but he will perform the death- 
defying feat of sliding from 
the top of ttin pole — ■ on 
a wire — to the ground in- 
side this very lent' 

"There you arc T ladies and 
gentlemen — as advertised, 
the Seven Wonders of the 
World 1 . Step right up, one 
dcllar tor adults, fifty cents 
for children under twelve. 
Form your line to the nghl 

There was no roof on the 
tem and the Boor was grass. 
There were no seats but a 
series of platforms set hj a 
semicircle. Each of the seven 
wonders of the world sat on 
his platform. The crowd was 
wandering around uncertainly 
and the performers sal, arms 
folded, until Pidge appeared 
at the side of the fat lady on 
the first platform. 

Cc*neli» walked to R&nlOna 
platform. He wore a full- 
sleeved sdk shirt, tight at the 
wrists and covered with 
sparkly jewels, His trousers 
and die shin were white. His 
hair looked very blank and 
bis eyes glittered in the 
light! 

"I came to tec you," said 
Cornelia. "Just as I said I 
would.*" 

He turned bis bead to look 
at tier, looked away again. 
"So 1 sec-" He didn't sound 
aa friendly as be bad at the 
beach, 

"It's very exciting. I 
wanted to tell you that 1 
understood why you couldn't 
come out and say hello to me 
before the show. I shouldn't 
have bothered you." 

"Your aunt give you the 
business for talking to me? 1 ' 
"Kind of." 

Now he sounded more like 
himself. 

"You were right. She 
doesn't bar carnivals. Only I 
don't know why. She used to 
be a singer It's all part of 
the ame thing, isn't it?" 

Ramon frowned, "You 
better join ibe mark*, kid. 
You'll miss the show." 
"The marks?" 
■The crowd," He gestured. 
<f They don't like us to talk 
to the marks." 

"All right- IV t nice to see 
you, Ramon," 

He grunted and turned his 
fact away- He said somcibing 
in another language to Isolde 
on the neat platform. Isolde 1 ! 
hair was white silver, piled 
high on top of her Jong nar- 
row bead. She laughed but 
she didn't look like she really 
thought it was funny. 

Comeha joined the others 
at Efeanora'i platform. She 
couldn't see very well, but the 
fa I lady was wearing a short 
dresE with ruffles and patent 
leather buckle shoes on her 
puffed feet % like a little girl. 
When she spake her voice 
sounded squeaky, as though it 
got squeezed as it tried to 
come out from all that ft«h. 

Cornelia wandered over to 
the next platform., where King 
Phillip sat chewing gutu He 
was a very large man ai«l his 
fen. encased in heavy brown 
boots, looked huge. 

Hup-O-My-Thumh, em the 
neat platform, sat in a chair 
jusi hU size. He had a 
wrinkled, small face, like an 
old baby. He stared at her 
;« she cloud in from of him 
and moved away. 

The crowd had moved, too. 
Pidge was at King Phillip's 
side now and the giant stood 
up. He towered over Pidge, 
and when, as pari of the act, 
Hop-O-My-Thunib permitted 
himself to be pirkrd up by 
King Phillip, the comparison 
was almost unbelievable 
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A PART from Albert and Ida — 
the guv noi and missus of the 
Red Lion — only a few people were 
in the pub when the tall, hard-faced 
41 ranger walked in, 

Wednesday nights were always 
quiet and there were never mure 
than a handful nf regulars hanginiE 
around the dart board making their 
pints last a long time. 

"Large whisky/* ordered the 
stranger. "Neat." 

Albert poured the demk. "Thatni 
warm you up, sir," he said. ''You're 
oat to the village, aren't yuu?' T 

The man ignored the question, 
knocked back his whisky in a gulp, 
and said: "'Same again ' 1 

Then he look a £5 note from a 
fat pigskin wallet and laid it on the 
bar, 

^ Sorry, si™ jaid Albert, ,J 1 haven't 
got enough change in the ti(L Not 
much trade nn Wednesdays/' 

The stranger did noi iccm to 
hear. 

Albert said quickly: "Here, Ida 
)uv, nip upstairs 10 the bedroom and 
gel some money from my trousers. 
Hip pocket, best sun;' 

Ida put down her knitting, dim bed 
off her stool by I he rash register, and 
said cheerily i "So that'll where you 
keep it, Albert," 

She smiled at the Strang 
"Thanks^ mister. I've always won- 
dered where he hid it " 

Bui the strangi-r did riot return the 
smile, tie stared at her blank I v and 
Ida walked hum HI % from the bar 

"Grumpy beggar," thought Albert 
"Don't lice his eyes, either. Hard, 
like the bottom of berr bollles . . .-. 

Ovrr at rhe dartboanL Ben Hos- 
km*, the village postman and captain 
of the local darts team r threw a 
double 20, a five, and finished with 
a double 16, 

"There's not much opposition 
here/" he commented sarcastically 

There were good-natured groans 
Irom the two nthtr plvivers — Bill 
Blake, the milkman, and Gharlir 
Smith, tlte village odd-job man. 

"Big head," said liill Blake nvet 
his shoulder as he aimed unsuccess- 
fully for a double five. "I'm not even 
off yet 

''You vtuuldn t have been so corky 
if Kelly had been playing " 

He stopped, and there was an em 
barrasml silence as ibr- three men 
glanced guiltily ai the frail old man 
skiing quietly al the table by thr 
dart board. 

Mike Kelly bad aged years in ihe 
last lew weeks. He just sat there, 
night after night, saying nothing, hi* 
eye*, glazed by memories. Ethel. hU 
wife, had died from a heart ariark 
a month ago 

His son, Joe — the village police- 
man tried in console hii father, 
but ii wa* no kflbC 

Bill Blake shook bis head. Poor 
old Kelly. Best darts player the pub 
ever had. Now he wouldn't touch a 
dart — noi even when Jtie came in 
off his beat and wanted a quick 
game 

The guv nor, Albert, looked from 
the stranger to Kelly '"They'd make 
a right old merry couple," he 
thought. "Real mil irking cno versa - 



the 




Old Mike PCeffy sadly gazed into 
space as he sal ai the table, 



No. he mustn't think like thai. 
Poor old Kelly 

What was wrong with 



stranger: 1 He was jim standing there, 
looking. TIh.hr' dark rye-!* nf hiv 
watching Lhrm all. 

Suddenly a car skidded to i iMap 
outside the pub and they heard Voices 
raised, 

"Thank you, Superintendent." 
somebody said loudly . "I'll just leave 
a message here and join Detective- 
Sergeant Wills at the station in a lev, 
mini 1 1 £j 

The stranger acted dramaiically 
He walked quickly over io ihe group 
by the dartboard and pulled oui a 
big. black automatic 

Listen." he snarled. **IVe been 
herp all night, see? I'm a builder 
looking for sites for a new ItmiMiiL 
estate, see? Been playing dart* with 
you, I'll kill anvbody who make* a 
wrong move" 

He thruM tbr gun into his over- 
coat pocket as Joe came into the 

pub, 

The stronger^ dark face split in in 
a tight-lipped grin. "Lei s have some 
mo^r drinks, guvnor," he said 
"Must be my round again. *" 

He looked at Joe. "How about 
you, officer? 0»oi time for a quirk 
vr links to keep out the cold 

Joe shook his head and walked 
over to Kelly. "Ilelln. Dad f " he 
said quietly, "i mighi not l>e home 
irmight. Someone held up ihe hank 
ai Biddlesburv and killed the rashiei 
Thr whole count v force is out look- 
ing for him. J don't think we've go I 
murh chance of getting hnn, enhei 
No one saw hit fare ? 

Jor turned to go, then paused un- 
certainly. He turned to bis father 
and said: "Dad T try and cheer your- 
self up. Have a game of darts," 

Old Kelly suddenly came to life 



"That i a good idea, son." be 
said, getting up from his chair. "Here, 
give me lite arrows . . ." He took 
the darts from Bert Hoskiru. 

Joe nodded happilv and moved 
toward the door again 

"jufrt a minute, son/' called Kellv. 
"Watch this I'll put three dan% 
in Io \\v: double onr C lid Kellv' 5 
Eye." 

The stranger looked puzzled Tin 
bulge in his pocket mov ed omrrioiitiv 
Joe stopped, hand on thr dooi 
There was dead silence as Kelly 
drliberairlv threw his darts One. 
Two, Thret 

Albert shook his head in dislwhrj 
The darts were miles oui — ami 
Kelly used to be the best plover in 
the count % 

Jor said: "You must have lost 
vour touch. Dad. Hrrr T let ine xhov% 
you huw ' 

He moved to ihe dartboard. 

As he passed the stranger, JoeV 
list shot out and hit him nn the 
jaw. The stranger lell to thr hoor 
urn onseinu^ 

Joe knelt beside him and slipped 
the automatic out of his pockei 

The hitle group came to life, 
breaihtng out loudly, relief pouring 
from there sweating lares 

Ida, climbing off her stool, said 
"But how did yuu know, Joe . . .?*" 

Joe pul his arm round his father \ 
trail shoulders 

"When l>ad says hes gout|! \u 
put three dart* in Kelly's Eve. and 
then gels a nine, and a nine, and 
another nine — well. 1 knew it was 
an emergen r\. 

"999, you see . . 



[ op.rtgh. 
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t ASMMiEAMP THE STARS *~i starling September 7. J 



ARIES F U 

MAIL. .ii-ATit at bat 



A1AR. 'it-Air ft. 
Luck) juimlier tni* week, 1. 
+t Gambling c^lori. rote, iultj. 
■pc Lucky (Ujl, yrtdkr. BhtUTtt*y. 



On til the J0t.h. con (Itt-i Otts are 
' to- matters matrimonial, 
IUh-Hth it very upsetting, 
with bl(f, sudden chane-en. in 
this period the wis* will nick to 
routine onLj- 



I.' 



«T TAURUS 

" Am. St 'HAT «0 



Lucky number thi* week. 
* Oftinblt&t ofilam. blue, ifr*nn 
+f Lgckj rfaya; Wed ... Mo nday 



, affairs thrive— It's tinod 
■,u purchase m»t ircum lilacs, t>f 
land-tot lUh-HLh could bring- 
upart and dismay to thr Affair*, 
cf Cupid Walfh Lhit nea-cemer 
inyourkifr 



t GEMINI 

* MAT 1 1- JUNE tl 

^ * Lurky number Lhtn irrck. 5. 
■fc G»int>liai; colors , r*d. told. 
+ Lucky days, Tnur t., Sunday. 

* %et CANCER 

' : J I. KM LT « 

T * Lucky number this week, 3. 



* A nrw jp ramie* or project 
could brinj m mom t,h|i» an. 
average pay-off tToWflTex, aU lo 
do with mtrni.ee> romance, mm 
partnership La undnt rnjn^y pres- 
sure, watch out, for storm*. 



* Ptrnmal contemn arso n Ed 
flouflttb — you're under a Luck? ray 
— but unfortunately the Zodiac 
turna aour, llth-istii. He ware 
Jltterr Judgment dons not. lead to 



^ uun&llni colors. orange, tan. Jitter* judgment noes, nol 
*t Lucia j diqya., M onday. Tuoiday. * mishap you will regret. 

* ^Kj p^ LEO 



X JtJtjT S3-AUG. _ 

J * Lucky number tin* week, f 

I a«mli||^« oulora,, trtcolare. 

J L*ig*:T 0 *ya ?- U aL r Tuesday. 

£ AUG. 2S-SEFT. 13 

X * Lucky number this week. 3. 

* OanibUoif colora. blue, grey. 

* Lurky dtym. Sunday, M oh day 



llw. u older friend daw 

you a yalua&Jf .msrvLije, or * |on«- 
chenmeti wlih comes true beyond, 
expectation Hut be aareful, tw- 
ea«ss cjte uth-Hth ]i a rtn*r>cl»] 
bSa.ck spot. 



VIRGO 



* You've got l^e Headlines — 
Aire plaaot* lu yowr iian r musLly 
*t lUKKerbeadx. especially lllh- 
14liL Chiefly *ffrcla thoee born 
Bfiptetaber iChtb-Hlh Biz chnnRC* 
fur them. 



m LIBRA 

SEPT. 44-OCT. » 
* Lut!k> number thla week, ft. 
Gambling caLnn, \|okt, grey. 
Lucky dayt, yrKlay. ftti. 



SCORPIO 

* Lucky number Ud* we**. T. 
Clamljeltna cvlora, black, told. 
Luckt qAJa . Wed., Sunday. 

<*_r SAGITTARIUS 

~" NOT r 53-DEC. El 

+ Lucky number UiIa week. 1. 
rjamblinn colors «reen. tan 
Luck y duvr. PrLdav TucctLay 



* Mare than nrdiunry tottery ^ 
hick ii shown. tflh-iQth. Alao ^ 

food lor Ihe ne-w Jdct. HOUHK ^ 
J tn-Hth la adTErse and upaeL- X 
UtHf B« Wl« and detay Impor- ^ 
taut Irttrn or contract* + 



* The HLh-lUlh jb Iritrjtuu* ^ 
romance You could lorm a laJtt- -ic 
ling parlnfirshtPr leadinf to a X 
sttk T-rlp. TJlO Hth- Hth in one at ^ 
the nift-M. critical times of '6a. i 
Take ererii cautmn. ^ 

* Alter thia work many Sogil- *k 
tftrlani could find that UTr ti + 
never QUlle the jaroe. A time to * 
aLLck to routine In your life. * 
Carriage and friendship proaper, + 
however + 



iW CAPRICORN 

n DEC. JAN. Si 
■* Lucky number thia week, P 
Gambilna colfrra, broirn, green 
lj ucky daya. Wed., Mondny 

AQUARIUS 

' JAN. '2l-F«B. II 



* Vou CAu put roar finances OH * 
a aohd fooLinr; build ttp xU'-iu * 
and popularity, Th* flth-HillL * 
\* a t rouble apot , Beware of ■* 
ruJi>ink«4i and tnrntk! jire^a thxi * 
could make thin gs uncomfortable, * 

* Good I utter y and bulLncu + 
prospecta, »th4uth Best to +■ 
[nveie salo tlnce trouble through * 

* Lucky number thli wet* A. frlenda it shown, especially Iflh- -pf 

GatnbiifUf colora. trey. red. Hth This, alno could affect + 

I.UCky day*. Fri day , flat rtfrna ace ami m arriage + 

* ItrnanaJ concersLJ prmjitr, kind * 
there are proapeets of f^fKirig m + 
peroianenL romantic aLtaciiment Hf 
Bio channel kl alfttua and career, * 



^ PISCES 

* Lucky number l.tus. ^celt, 1 
Gainbllutf co]<ir,%. green, bfaj-lt 
Lucky dftys, Thura., Tueadfty 



14 th Just the 
advisable' U> uae cart 



Ji : * 



ITae AaatfaJlan 



Weekly grtacntp Ihla aa^elnaical diary aa a feainrt pi Infeeeat only witbOMt 
nafbiilly whalerer for the alaf rmenla contained Is 11. 1 



acceplrai aay 




RELATIVE TO DEATH 



Horatio' i sword* wtrc Circ- 
fully arranged on a rack. 
Cot hit I wundcrtd if ihey 
Jcldcd up inside Lhd handlei 
ai she had heard. She glanced 
liilo Llonitit>'» face bclnie ihe 
went on. lie Jooked onrfinary, 
but aad. 

Clive nt On a w ooden 
chair, the kind that they had 
sometime* in ke-cream stores, 
He bad a whip in Ins hand 
and a belt with a gun and 
hoUter The lion was m a ten I 
behind him. Shr heard its 
)i>w srowl. 

Isolde and her irirls were 
wearing sold robe*. There 
was a big wirker bask ft at 
the back of the platform. 
Cornelia parricuhtrly wanted 
lo ace the ^nnkr, and if *hr 
vsjitcd here she could be 
right up clow, 

Horatio did swallow three 
sword* and the boy did stand 
on ihe platform and watrh. 
Then, T»n!dc and her hand- 
matdfn* %u**\ <pp and Ian- 

idly removed the rfjhrs, 

Partway through the rou- 
dne. rnoldt glided over to 
lh<r wicktr IKtskct She 
reached in and ihrre was a 
^asp from the irowd. The 
snake wasn't terribly lars;r 
but he was re Mainly real 
enough, He wound himself 
around Isolde and she began 
to sway, She picked him ofT 
hcrseU and held up in 

the air, right over their heads, 
and he wriggled there. 

Two men in red jackets 
pulled back die sides of the 
lent behind fJlive and there 
was a small cage, just big 
enough really for Chve and 
the J ion. Tlie linn *tuod up 
and growled as Clive went in. 

Alter some whip mappings 
and some more growling and 
baring of teeth, CuVe and the 
lion engaged in a sort of 
wrestling match. Clive put his 
head in the general direction 
of the liotj's mouth and then 
stood up and raised bis whip 
in the stir. The crowd 
applauded and Clivtj tame cut 
(H the cage. 

And now it was time for 
Ramon. He stood T straight 
and slim, at the ittat of the 
high pole, and then ht- l>egan 
to climb the little ladder that 
ran op at? side. Even' eye 
followed him and he would 
stop and extend an arm and 
a leg a i intervals, wave l« 
those below. The arninds out- 
side the tent were WOty faint 
now and Cornelia guessed 
that they were watching him 
out there, too. A spotlight 
shone on him and be sparkled 
against the night sky. She 
drew in her breath in 
pleasure. 

At. last he reached the top 
and he arrmrd so small up 
there, almost a doll of a man. 
The pole was swaying back 
and forth just a bit, and then 
it awayed more, in widening 
arcs, until it looked as thoueh 
it were whipping from side 
to side. 

There was a kind »f plat- 
form on the top and a fori of 
basket nrranjgcd arormd thr- 
pl.Liform. Ramon leaned ovrr 
and put hi* hands in the 
basket, raised his feet over his 
head. He waj no longer 
Ramon, he was a beautiful 
umamenl at thr top of the 
pote, ridine through ihr night. 

The .ipplausr was very loud 
and Cnrnelia'i hands hurt 
from dapping. He stood on 
fus feet again and acknow- 
ledged the arclaim, then he 
look hold of a trapeze- like 
arrargement on a wire that 
Mrehhrrl from the top of 
rbe pule to the ground. 

He *wung on to it t into thin 
air, and he caine like the wind 
down the wire until it seemed 
J hat hr would rraih info the 
ij round. But something on the 
Wire broke hi* speed it the 
last niomerit and he stood 
then, among them again, smil- 
ing and bowing gracefully on 
the ground 

When Cornelia got home, 
shere was a light on in the 
Irvine room, but she could 



heai no sound of voices. She 
opened the screen door care- 
fully and tiptoed inside. The 
living-room was empty. 

From the direction of the 
porch came words. "AU right! 
All right. You want the truth 
of it all — I'll tell you. I 
killed her, I murdered my 
wife!" 

Cornelia stopped dead still 
and listened. Then after a 
while she walked to her rootn, 

Kent had picked at his 
food at dinner and began to 
drink right after. He was 
maudlin now and Trudy 
fought back ieritadon and 
tried to keep her voice sym- 
pathetic as she said, "Nnw 
rim i, you don'l mean thaf_ tJ 

"Of course I mean it." He 
waved his arm and liquid 
*pillrd over the edge nf the 
glass in his hand. "J knew she 
was high, didn't T? Let her 
go oH on her own in it? What 
else would you call it but 
criminal negligence? Mur- 
der," 

Trudy forced herself to 
walk over and sit on the edge 
of his chair, lean over him 
"You cant blame yourself, 1 " 
»he said soothingly. "It's over 
And done with, YouVe got to 
think of the future. You've 
got to Trunk of Cornelia," 

* I told you — she hales 
me, I'm all the wkked itep- 
fathcr* rolled into one, She 
Isn't luunarL She doean't 
laugh, she doesn't try. She 
just look* at trie. There isn't 
a thing I can do for her. 
What die devil arn J going 
to do with her?" 

Trudy measured her voice 
before she used if, "HI take 
care of her." 

"That's decent of you, 
Trudy. Dainn decent' And 
you'll take care of her money, 
too, I'm certain." 



FHE controlled 
herself, said sadly, "KcirL 
How can you?" They stared 
at one another and he looked 

away. 

"I'm sorry." He didn s t 
sound sorry. "My life's been 
hell lately. My nerve* are 
gone, ft isn't just a VIWLttef 
nf getting rid of her. You 
know what I mean? It T » a 
matter of doing what's best 
foi her. Maybe I should 
get married again." He looked 
away hut waichrd her, she 
thought, from the corners of 
his eye*. "As soon as it i 
proper, t may. A kid needs 
a nioiber. they (ell me." 

Trudy nibbled at her lip. 
Kent remarrying. Shr hadn't 
thought of that. "If yuu 
should marry , you wouldn't 
want to bother with Cor- 
nelia" 

He grinned^ his fate divid- 
ing in a smile that had no 
pleasure in it, "Wouldn't I?** 
he said. "Oh, wouldn't IV* 

Nnw it was her turn to 
look away. She was Cornelii t 
blood relative, hex aunL He 
was only her stepfather. 

Surely that counted for 
something. When it came to 
who had the say-so . . . She 
smiled a trembling rmilr. 
"You and Cornrlia are all 
the family [ have left. Kent. 
Cornelia 1 ! my flesh and blood 
and Whitney and I — we iP 
but adopted you/' 

He looked into his drink. 
"And 1 adopted Comelia. 
Poor little brat. Looks Like 
she gut the bad part of the 
bargain." 

"If you feel that way, why 
don't you let me have her?" 
She nearly whispered the 
Wivdat 

"Cornelia's mine," he said 
harshly. "The court said io- 
John Baldwin tJrnm thr bank 
— he's on my back all the 
rune but he's accepted me 
because he has to. Anybody 
trying lo get eofiirul of Cor- 
nelia would have a big court 
battle on his hands. So play 
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n my way, Trudy. Or you 
6aaH play at all!** 

Sbc tried to keep her tip 
I «n curling. So that's the 
,<%Y it wii going to be After 
-I she'd done for him, taking 
1 m into her own home ana 
ii traducing him to her own 
t.ncr, a beautiful widow with 
u tmey. If be thought he 
, mid cut her nut of the pic- 
ture, he w&s sadly mistaken. 



*J UST became 
r rrybody thought old Trudy 
« a a flu pi d slob . . , Why 
vai it everybody gave her the 

■uiirsj ? Evwry^faing' she put 
i tr band to turned sour, while 
judy - — take Judy — the 
□not up smelling like roses. 
i r» until thin last time, ihc 
- rkended her thought. 

Why was it people always 
Kid to disappoint vntj? She 
drew in her breath ilowly. 
lei it out. 

<4 Now, Kent, we can't go 
ofl like this. What are we, 
■ nynfmy, enemies? Cornelia 
r rds a woman in the home. 
I can be thai wnman, at least 
until you decide to marry 
r ^un. ITI take care of you — 
yob and Cornelia," 

Cornelia woke to rain. It 
was rapping at the windows, 
i hen running away. Far off 
■he heard the sound of a horn, 
ryiugj "Ob, oh, oh-" 

Sbc dressed hurriedly and 
ran down the stain to see 

"Cornelia! Oh, there you 
*re, honey. I didn't sec you 
there in the shadows." 

Trudy's voice from the hall- 
ay nmde her tun rcloci- 
4ii tfy, unronsrioutiy try to 

<id> herself in the Little niche 
formed by the uprights of the 
'tuor. "IT»c interior of the 

oust was dark, she could see 
'inly a hint of color until her 
-yes grew used to Aunt Gert- 
Titfc in a black coat "Don't 

(-an on the railing, dear, IVs 
:jefcety_ n 



"Yes — Trudy." 

"Sara hat your breakfast 
ready." Trudy opened the 
screen door for Cornelia to 
come in. "Kent h driving me 
into town. I've errands to do." 
She sounded sunshiny on this 
dark morning. 

"You T ll find something to 
do* won't you, Cornelia?" she 
asked at the door. 

~Yes, Trudy." 

"Come on," said Father. 
"It's letting up, t1 "ITie screen 
door slapped behind them as 
they went out into the rain. 

Sara had made oatmeal for 
breakfast, and Cornelia, as she 
ate it, couldn't divide if she 
liked it it thundered far off 
and began again to rain hard. 
She could hardly hear the sad 
horn with Sara in the kitchen 
banging pots and pans. 

Cornelia took her dishes 
nut to her. "Whafs that?" 

Sara looked up from the 
soapsuds. "What'i what?" 

"That sound. Like some- 
thing crying." 

"Oh, thai. That's the fog- 
horn. Warns the ships at aeaj" 

Cornelia let her dishes slide 
m La the soap. "Sara, what 
happened m Angei?" 

Sara's arms stopped mov- 
ing in the rink, "I got a man 
to bring hmt up — take him 
away " 

"Her," Cornelia corrected. 
"To bury her?" 

H Treah. That's what he did. 
lie buried her. Now why 
don't you go aod play? 1 " 

''Can't i help do some- 
thing ? M 

Sara shook her head. *Tm 
too used to doing it myself," 
she laid. "When I was a kid 
J used to go up in the attic 
on rainy days. Play with the 
old clothes in old trunks. M 

"Is there an attic here?" 

^Sure," said Sara. "That 
funny door at the end of the 
second floor hall The tight'* 
just inside." 

Cum rib hesitated 

"Scared ?" 

"Oil. no. You dioji't think 
— Trudy wouldn't mind?" 



RELATIVE TO DEATH 



CONUttUEO FHOM PACE 5D 



"I don't think Mrs. Frascr 
would care at ail. You run 
airing." 

The attic was as big as the 
whole house except that it 
was very low^eilingcd where 
the roof slanted and high 
Ofdy in the middle where the 
roof peaked, 

Then; were trunks and 
boxes and »W pieces of furni' 
twrr. There was a light set in 
the tnoT in the middle of the 
attic with a string hanging 
from it, Cornelia reached the 
string by jumping up. 

There were two small 
round windows at each end of 
the attic and Cornelia figured 
out the one thai must be 
nearest the sea, She walked 
over to it. pulled up a boa 
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She polled it out, opened it 
and looked on the tniiliog 
faces of Trudy and Mother. 

The picture was cut from 
a newspaper and there was 
writing underneath, "Judy 
and Trudy Gates," it rc*d, 
"who have just signed a long- 
term contract with Tim Saw- 
yer's hig hand. The young 
singers will appear a| the 
Rooty neat week." 

The last article* in the 
book were all about Mother, 
Curnclia stood and moved 
nearer to the light so that 
she could see better. The Brit 
picture said, "Judy Gates Is 
Engaged to Terence Innes." 
It showed Mother and Father, 
Cornelia' ■ real father, much 
as she remembered him. The 

- FOR THE CHILDREN - 



singer Judy Gates, discovered 
the body, 

"Mrs. lanes, who retired 
from her career after her 
marriage five years ago, u 
reported to he under a dor- 
tor's care in a New York hos- 
pital. At her bedside was her 
twin sister, songstress Trudy 
Gates. The Gates sisters had 
been featured singers with 
'Tim Sawyers band until 
jody*i retirement, 

"The beautiful, red- 
haired Mrs. hi! in is twenty- 
eight. She and her husband 
had one child, Cornelia, aged 
four. Trudy Gates is currently 
appearing 

"Cornelia! What are you 
doing r 
It was Aunt Gertrude who 
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Cornelia's hands. "I'm lorry 
you found this. It's such an 
ugly story. 111 

Cornelia watched her put 
the book back into the boa. 
*' Mother told me it was an 
accident- It was, wasn't it, 
Trudy?" 

Trudy put her hand to her 
mouth, "Oh, why did she 
always hair to he?" she 
whispered. 

Cornelia moved away. "My 
mother didn't lie" she said. 
"She never lied, never. If she 
lied about this, it was just 
because she didn't think I 
ihould know." 

Trudy put out her hand 
and took Cornelia's into it. 
L, I didn't "n-a«i ihat," she 
said, "forgive me, honey. 
She tried to pro tec t you, 
that's atf." She picked up 
one of the ribbunt and ran 
hex fingers over it. "These 
were from your father's 
funeral. From thr riui*<'M 
The ribbons around his 
flowers. 1 wanted them— to 




to stand nn and look out. 
The box cracked and collap- 
sed, dumped her on the ftoor. 

The crack widened agree- 
ably, in fact the whole side 
of the box moved away and 
rolls of ribboni spilled out 
around her. Pink and light 
green, purple and soft yellow. 
She unrolled a purple one. 
The cloth felt smooth under 
her fingers. 

At the bottom of the boa 
was a leather-bound book. 



neat clipping was aJJ about 
the wedding and it hated 
Trudy Gates as maid of 
honor. Mother*! picture was 
there in a beautiful white 
dress with a Jong train. 

The final story had a hig 
black headline. "Terence 
Inner Commits Suicide." 

"Terence Innes, scion of 
the Innes mining fortune, 
shot and killed fajmseif in the 
barn of his Connecticut estate 
hut night. His wtfe^ former 



was standing at the tap of 
the stairs, her hair gleaming 
with rain in the haJf-JjghL 
Cameha looked up from the 
serapbook, tried to make her 
mouth move, but couidn't- 
Slu wouldn't cry. 

Gertrude moved into 
shadow as she came across 
the attic floor, emerged again 
in the Hght that shone on 
Cornelia, "Oh, honey," said 
Trudy She reached down 
and took the scrap book from 



She dropped the ribbon 
and it rolled part of its length 
along tile OTtsty floor "1 felt 
like it happened in me. We 
were close in those days. So 
very close." Her eyes had a 
dtine to them like her Lair 
and Cornelia thought ihe was 
going to cry. 

She didn't, 1 hough She 
took Cornelia's hand cmre 
more and said. "Come on. 
Let 1 ! go down for lunch 
Cornells, walked obediently 
beside her. happy to leave 
this piare. 

Her father had shot liim- 
■elf. She knew now. Aod her 
mother had lied* no matter 
what die reason. She knew 
that, too, These things she 
TTiust accept. There was 
nobody left for her but Kent 
and Aunt Trudy. 

Every day, it seemed there 
were new things to see on 
the beach. The nm sparkled 
now on the water and a few 
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Glowing 
Hair Beauty 




"V"our hair becomes as 
soft ax a whisper, 
swinging free, yet more 
manageable so that it re- 
sponds to your every wKini 
and is glowing wiLh natural 
beauty and highlights, 
when shampuoed with 
the modem "Peek-in" glow 
shampoo by Dehph. 
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TTULOUGIl SHIFT 
Thi» mart butuane-1-t.hroiirh 
snllt la amiable cut out rrkdy 
to make in blue, grrtn, um 
fold pririled cotton. 6lic» 32 
MVl Win. bull, ».?S 1£Vnfl>; 

36 ud aafn, bufct, n.» 
i£i/Ityff): «tn. biut. *s.I5 

M*. 4*X— TWO-HBC* TOlLKT 
SET 

Talc* K t 1* »v*UahJf cut out 
to "TitJT Critter Id White, jrJJav. 
bios pvtn, and lilac emuim, 
It fealorei m powder tin utf 
toJJei rail wter. Price per Kt 
in II UUA» phut S eenU UUl 
pt»lige «ni] itapfetao. 

4G8.— GIBI/5 SHIFT 
'This, pretty stria ihJIt u 
nVfcil*Dl* cut Wit f 

piQt. fclUl 



* rears, W.75 i £1/1/6) ; « amt 
S rem, 13.M part- 
ner Sod diffphtch 15 cents H.^f 
«tr*, 

• fr«iirHflr^ Jfaffoiu tui tw 

244/6 Siiir sr.. Sidney. PMt«J 
oiUrMI, Fd,»bfcra Fwcti. Jio* 

gj'.o., svd*nr* *o c.o u 
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enjoy 
yourself 

in wwith ihrr-iiiifh (Til 



keep 



n youth, through middle age ; 
yourself trim, vital, attractive. 
Take Ford Pills regularly for the 
concentrated extracts to keep you 
regular and a heal thy , normal wi 
Safe for all the family, gentle and effective Ford Pills 
will keep you til without unpleasant side effects. 



Send a stamped envelope 
for yotir copy of the 
Ford Pills Diet Chart 
tQBepLFP4 r RO*Box3h 
Arnctiffe, NS.W. 



In the red & gold 
plastic lubes, 
65c or 38c 
everywhere, 
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leftover clouds from the 
storm raced after their bigger 
brothers, nut td sight on the 
horizon. Cornelia walked 
along the beach until it grew 
vrry narrow, then disappeared 
a? the land became rock, 
farming die base of the sandy 
hill that kept the beach w 
private' on one side- 
She wondered what was on 
the other side r She walked 
along the rock*, began to 
climb. When she reached the 
top she looked nn more lieach, 
mifei of it, it seemed, marked 
in squares by rocky jettirs. 
Three squares down HU a big 
white building with blue and 
white awnings. 

There was a sign on the top 
of the white budding, but it 
fated inland on an angle and 
die couldn't sec what it said. 
She walked on until she can* 
near the while building and 
then ihc could fee ihe sign, ft 
said Hotel Four Winds, Up 
close the white, paint was 
peeling, the awnings were 
faded. She started In turn 
away when ahc noticed a 
man tying on hu back on a 
towef In the sun. 

"Hello, Fidget said Cor- 
nelia. ' l ls this where ydu 
stay ?" 

Pi dice raised himself on one 
elbow. "Who? It's the kid 
from lan night. Hi. kid, how 
are you?" 

She sat down on the sand 
beside him. "*My 
Cornelia Fraser/' 

"What are you 
around here, Cornelia ? 
Fraser, did yon say?" lie 
frowned suddenly, wiping 
away ihr grin. 

She nodded, "1 live . . T 
she pointed, "down thai way. 
I mean, Fm staying there. Eto 
you stay here?" 

He looked hack at the 
hotel. "No— I've got a trailer 
We made a deaf — ihcy let 
ui use their beach." 

"It doesn't look like a wry 
good hotel." 

Pidge ]augbed» turned over 
on to bis .stomach. "It iin't. 
But it's a pretty good beach." 

"Does Ramon come here? 1 ' 

Pidge cocked his head to 
took at her, "Sometimes. 
Look, kid, Cornelia — you got 
a thing about Ramon?" 

She widened her eyes, "A 
thing P* 

He rotted over again, 
propped himself on his elbow. 
"You know what I mean — 
a crush. No, i guess noL 
You're a Utile too young. " 

"T just like him, that's afL 
I It's very interesting. 1 ' 

"Yeah? Well, I guess he's 
interesting all right, but he 
isn't . . , Look, Cornelia, 
he's lived most of his thirty 
years on the lot/' 

"Is he that old? He looks 
quite young." 

'That's right, he does/* 
Pidgr looked at her intently. 
"I guess Td belter captain 
how it it with carney people. 
From May first, all through 
the suniinr; and into the fall. 
we don't do nothing hut travel 
from place to place. You know 
whai 1 mean?" 

"You go from town to 
town. It sounds very recit- 
ing" 

"Maybe to. but sometimes 
it's not hot. Sometimes 
it's pretty rough, and what 
I'm trying to tell you is that 
carney people get kinda luugh 
themselves because of it." 

"Yon mean Ramon iuTt a 
nice man?" 

•fJh, Ramon's all right . . . 
but, yeah, you get the idea." 

Cornelia thought about it 
"I understand , n she said. "1 
won't bother him any more." 

Pidgr fell back with a sigh. 
"Good girl,* 1 he said. 

Cornelia waited a minute 
before she got up. "Thank 
you. Pidge/" she Aid politely. 
"I'll see you later.** 

She walked back the way 
she came. Ramon wasn't a 
nice man. But she would go 



to the carnival again, anyway, 
to see Pidge. Because Ptdge 
wus a nice man. 



Kent had addressed a letter 
to John Baldwin aL the Sluy- 
vesant Rank and Trust Com- 
pany. Very well, If be could 
confer with the powers thai 
be she could do a little inves- 
tigating on her own. There 
was a lawyer's office right 
above the real estate office on 
Main Street. Surely he could 
telt her something about the 
rights of a relative of liesh 
and blood. She'd go to him — 
first chance she got. Stand 
around and be caught flat- 
footed? Not Trudy Fraser, 

She felt absolutely betrayed. 
Kent was so unlike what the 
ncmembered. He couldn't 
always have been this way — 
so selfish could he have? 
Of course noL lie just hadn't 
been tested then. Life must 
have seemed quite simple to 
young Kent Fraser, 
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'HE heard the 
doorbell's old-fashioned finp 
and hurried! down the hall io 
answer it. Ramon looked in a' 
her, He was holding a large. 
Muffed animal under his arm. 

' What the devil are you 
doing here?" she whispered 
"I told you to lay off/' 

He blinked at her, smiled. 
HU teeth were very while 
against Ms olive skin. M I would 
like to sec Miss Cornelia." 

Gertrude hid her surprise 
used her coldest voice to an- 
swer him. "She isn't here," 
Then, because the couldn't 
help it, "What do you want 
to see her for?" 

"I would like to leave this 
for her." He held out the huge 
red dog, "Shea a very pretty 
little girl, your niece. When 
■he cansc bo the carnival last 
night, I was id a bad mood, 
I wasn't very kind. Today Tm 
sorry. I came to tell her *o_" 
lie pushed the dog coward 
Trudy T 

"To (he carnival ? But the 
didn't . i . she did. And I 
suppose it waa your idea?" 1 
Sh? turned from him, stalked 
into the living-room. He bil- 
lowed her T put the dog on a 
chair and sal in a swine. 

"f might have given her 
the idea," he admitted. 

hr Da.mn you, Ramon/ 1 shr 
said in a low voice. "You're 
going to queer the whole deaf 
How can 1 get custody will) 
you hanging around? I told 
you how tricky it would be 

He made a fate like a 
chastised cfaitrL "My dear 
Trudy, is there a law againn 
her going to a cararvaJ ? To 
tell you the truth, I was juH 
Curious. But then 1 began " 
think about it. Why shout'} 
toy Trudy have such govd 
fortune and none fur 
Ramon ?™ 

He looked at her with wide, 
innocent eyes. "No teaser, 
why 1 can't be Corneha » 
friend, is iherc? Someday she 
might like to give Ramon I 
present. So 1 bring her one." 
He indicated the dog. 

She snortecL "You'd love to 
fict vt>ur hand on her money , 
wouldn't you? Well, you can't, 
tny friend. Unless you keep 
your mouth shut and do wlwi 
1 tell you, you'll get nomine 
from me, either/' 

He shrugged. "Like I said, 
t was curious. Maybe I 
wanted tn see what a million 
aiiesa looked like/* Hr 
changed his tone. "How come 
you didn't put the bile an 
sister?" 

"It's none of your business 
Now you get out. If I want 
you. I'll whistle/ 1 

She watched hint wnlk 
across the yard. He walled 
like a panther ^ ihc thought, 
and shivered a little. 

She knew now — she'd 
have to be very careful with 
Ramon 

To be concluded 
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Keep Your 
Home Free of 
Insect Pests 




protect children and 
food from disease carry- 
1/ flic* spray with 'safe 1 
j-Bpu liquid insecticide, 
he powerful widespread- 
tiig action o£ nan-poisonous 
I j-Bcu quickly kills oil all 
(he* and other insect pests, 
not contaminate food 
and can be used in ibe prcs- 
I ence of children and pcts. 
L li is pleasantly perfumed 
| and it f CX u ujmendrd fur the 
rtrjrsery rrr kiddies* bed- 
rrom. The powerful 'safe' 
c v (p use Pea-Bcu aerosol 
u ecUcide j& now available 
b Australia at most chem - 
isti and nones. 
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tor .-jsrklv Food aubttlitufefi; 
fa boring exnnciiiOS. You (Ml 
n- rnnl food . . ««d simply 
I.- r- three A.S.T- table Lr, oieh 
iti' v They reduce your appe- 
tite For rattening foods, ni*l 
dm Qsmrhl your dig«*trvp 
l'i --ftR3« U> provenl food 
tvnmjr to fat. Nowing could 
bt simpler— -or safer. 
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By ALLAN SEALE 

• Many beautiful orchids will 
grow without elaborate pre- 
paration, without an orchid 
house, and, in the relatively 
humid coastal districts of 
Australia, even in a natural 
environment. 

I^YMBIDIUMS, with their 
handsome, strap-like foliage 
ami gracefully arching flower 
sprays, are undoubtedly the most 
popular and widely grown orchids. 
They flourish, tn temperate and sub- 
tropical climates, provided they are not 
exposed to heavy frosts or hot, dry 
winds. 

The plant* will survive lor yean almost 
anywhere, but they do need shelter 
from midsummer tun, and sunlight that 
u only tightly broken at other tunes, 

They generally stow well under the 
shelter el tight-foliaged, deciduous trees 
such ai peach or cherry. Tall gums or 
other evergreens are usually sauxfactory 
Here they can be placed so that they 
have more ihade during midsummer, 
when the iun is at a high angle, but 
have the winter sun, which comes in 
at a lower angle. 

The light requirement] of cymbidiurns 
vary, but, if in doubt, err toward too 

Gardening Book, Vol* 3 — page 28 




4 Mimtrtitr* Cymbidium, Pit mi hum z Veslj, 
contrasts with the Mf-iiitd Cftnbidium 
Baikrt x ftafoc. Neither of fftese orchids h 
registered r*f. Picture wt taken at frank 
Stettcrf* Orchid rfwsary, B**ky f NSW> 



much sun rather than too much shade. 
While khiir plants do not flower regu- 
larly every season, abnormal Lack of 
flower is often due to too much ■hade. 



Flower color is influenced by the 
amount of light on the unopened hurls. 
Yellows and reds are intensified by 
plenty of iun at this ttage. Pale greens 
and whiles are improved by shade, and 
enthusiastic grower* move these into a 
more shades! area when tbe buds emerge 
fmm the ibeath. 

ATMOSPHERE 

Orchids revel in a humid atmosphere 
Keeping tbe soil below the pots moist 
will help. Tf possible, during the 
summer, water foliage, pots, and mr- 
rounds at least daily. 

This treatment, combined with the 
partial ihade, will also create favorable 
conditions for ferns such as maidenhair, 
bare** fool, and feathery green lycoptv 
cltum. which makes a delightful, moisture- 
hokling ground cover. Protection from 
wind is necessary, ideally. 

CONTAINERS 

Large pots with tapering 
best, as the plants 
easily for re-potting. 

Uar plenty of loose drainage material 
in the base, as the plants need easy 
movement of air as well ai moisture 
through the soil. Where shelving isn't 
used, stand the pots on bricks, asbestos- 
cement sheeting, crushed rile or gravel, 
or root* and soil may eventually combine 
to block drainage holes. 

Wooden tubs or hall-casks also make 
attractive retainers for huge chimps. 

Foti need not be regimented or herded 
together- for beat effect they could 
stand at the base of a tree, or comple- 
ment a shrub or other plantings where 
the environment i* suitable. 

BUSH LAND SETTINGS 
Cymbtmunu tend themselves in 
natural bushLand settings If you have 
such an area, naturalise the orchids in 
oJd tree stumps, hollow logs, or in 
pockets between boulders. 

By irui vim* a few stones here and 
there, these pockets can be built up to 



sides are 
be removed 
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like natural formations. A depth 
9 or tQin it sufficient, as the roots 
will spread and fossick between the 
rocks. Under these conditions, I have 
found roots in ooi-kcii of leamiould Hit 
from the plant. 

Compost filling the pockets or con- 
tainers lhould be similar to that used 
for potting with only a small percentage 
of wil, otherwise the plants cannot make 
healthy root growth. 

Hollow bgi or old, partly hollowed 
slumps can make ideal Containers. 
Pack them with plenty of coarse com- 
post, otherwise the plant may sink too 
dcepry before its roots lake hold. 

When growing orchids under trees, 
wairh that leaves and Twigs don't build 
up loo heavily around the base of the 
foliage. Thry may deter bud formation. 

FLOWER QUANTITY 
Blooms out of doors arc subject to a 
certain junount of petal -curling and 
weather-spotting, and naturally won't 
be the quality of those moved under 
Cover. However, lhi» i% of little con- 
sequence unless (he htnomi arc being 
grown for sale or exhibition. They will 
itiU look delightful in the garden, and 
give a lot of pleasure, 

MINIATURES 
Cymbidiurns have a recently intnv 
duced miniature class. They grow under 
the same conditions as the conventional 
Cymbidiurns, flower just as freely in a 
■imilar color range, and with as many 
blooms to the ipray, but in miniature. 

They should be popular fnr indoor 
decoration, at they are less cumbersome 
than the normal large type. A fully 
grown plant with several flower spikes 
need only occupy a 5in. flower-pot. 

At this year T s Sydney Orchid Festival 
(Town Hall, September 12-16), there 
will be a special class for miniature 
Cymbidiurns, with a perpetual trophy, 
presented by Callaher International, for 
the champion. 
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Now! 
False Teeth 
Fit 

Beautifully!** 




Amazing dental rffcemer}, "CUSHION CRII^^^ihIs wre 
spots— refib kwsc deatnns In hold snug an a dentist's monddl 
Tasteless! Nothing lo aaix! One appticatHm hsNb weeks! 

After year\ nf research, modern 
science h» dc^eloiied a remark- 
able new way to make false teeth 
fit beaut ifuliy — tfup lootenes** 
supping, clicking, relieve sore 
spot* — without mesht. old- 
fashioned paste*, powders and 
pad\> Its CUSHION GRIP— 
amazing new, muH. pita We plastic 
that holds false teeth TJiug iii a 
dentist's mould, tbroufth soothing 
wociiofi — mattes loo* uenluie^ Hi 
pre^icrly nftain. Result is, yoti can 
talk, laugh, eat anything wrlbout 
discomfort «r cmburrassmenL 
CUSHION URrP Lv ea*y lo u^ 
HJntriinc io mix or mcHsnrel 
Simply ujuccq: out of the tube on 



lo dentures, then insert false teeth 
into mouih and bite down 
Instandy CUSHION cjRip moulds 
to oonirnirv tif month ami eiinn — 
prmrklev beautiful hi — holds dent 
ore* firmly in p|»cc with suction 
Ijxificrtttv slippmK »nd cbdiirui 
diunncar. Sore spnt\ arc quickly 
relieved, One application hftts fur 
weeLs despite m^htly cleaning, yet 
CUSHION GRIP Is easily 
removed when dc=jred- What\ 
more CUSHION GRIP aanalls 
rtfits, relrncs worn dentures, lets 
you save I he enure com of eipcn- 
iive rrlininp work. Gel new taste - 
Jew. odourW CUSHION GRIP 
today. At your local chemist, $1-20, 



HAIR DEAD 

from lacquering? 



Scalp Itchy? UdbrIiiIv 
akin particle* floating 
through your hah-? 11m 
are the pmifive ftignn of 

EH.nl]? DOblf. 

No woman lor maul out 
ignore uMb enthanmaaing 
roodrtioit. It can Mm 
ran the *oem al oLhcn^- 
by apoUing your whole 



their hair. Ronw larquer* 
eneaaebotfa hair ttrwl sealp. 
They ebohv oft tbe flaw 
of natural oil*. So. hair 
dries miU tralp akni 



HERE'S WHAT TO 00 

If you liave aivilp onih-. 
thui'l expert ordinars' 
h»ir dre«sing ctnim or 
In l«« it Iksrt 1 oim- 
prorotEO Take* llua one 



imaitivcr fclep thru eel* 
heir ami scalp b"nithv 
an«U1. 

Onre a Week, fifanmrpno 
your harr rinflr ihor 
miMld>' nod to«irlo1T 
Fxt^ss wttlrr. Msntsaire 
a genu roue qimntuy 
Napro Hair Vitalixer vtr- 
orousJIv into hah and 
acalp with fioprerl ipn. 
Gatiwe on hair b in lit 
mimil*-i Km* ufl with 
warm I not boll water 
fnslrmUv, hair Is mtpnfo 
a Rain Srnli- et whiaked 
away, Scalp ahuKi* cloar 
as a nvw-horn ItnlwV. All 
I .nm urn- Napro VitaKw 
ret* laoqucr-iocaefl ncMp 
rrlnndn work ma axain, re- 
nouriahe?! Uirquer « dry 
hair with tifn. giving oU. 

The 65 cent Napro tube 
contains four generous 
treatments. 



Don't compromise. Vitalize! 



lv Sentcinliet 1-1, l^tfr 



HVA 
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CONGRATULATIONS 

MISS R. HETHERINGTON, 

15 Bowtell Avenue, Grafton, N.S.W. 



WINNER OF THE 

KIMBERLY CLARK / MATSON LINE 

POOR LITTLE RICH 
GIRL CONTEST 




Entries were judged on Friday 12th August by: 
Miss June Dally-Watkins of the famous Model School* 
Mrs Betty Keep of The Australian Women' s Weekly, 
and Mr, John Talbekx, Executive Art Director of the 
J. Walter Thompson Company. 

Congratulations, too 5 to these twenty-nve numers-up ? 
who each receive 8100 cash: 



Miss Lesley Stapleton 
7 Airay stttutt 
BlKktown. N.S.W. 

Mt<E» Kerre Landant 
42 RAffgrarc React 
Hnrmanhursl, N S.W 

Mrs , N. F aflon 
fi Algernon stmt 
Oatley, ».s.w 

Miss Kim [J.tvis 
IDs porrotfute ROad 
Kingston!. N.S.W. 

Mrs. F. J. Barlcwi 

takemtw. N S.W 

Mm C. a Kelly 
36 Stuart Slrwt 
Manly, N-S W 

Mtitu L. Ronfrey 
19 fvMctt Avenue 
Dulwicti, SJL 

Mt»3 Hobyn B*k*xX 
733 Cf»ats*erth Road 

i Old 



"Retf Hock" 
Ridden, Victoria 

Mrs, D. Lupftm 
Stanhope South 
Victoria 

Kiss Marcta Taylor 
39 BeJamba Avenue 
Lafccmba, N.S.w. 

Mi» 7. Birrejl 
9 Milton Avenue 
Beaumont,. S.A 

Mih Austin 
RJUI.F. Bm 



Mbs J. Ward 
H Stratum Terrace 
Wyrvn urn Central 
Queensland 



Miss C, M, 
c/' Nursing Stall 
Royal Brisbane Hospital 



Mrs. A_ McCarthy 
54 Bradley Drive 
Carlingtord. NSW 

Mrs* Janfne Rota-rU 
ZJ Memtactrte Road 
Campbeltown. SJl L 



Mrs. Mai pa Harris 
25 Erizatwrh Sta-atil 
Gunncdah. N S W. 

Mrs. Anita Mewrtian 
13J Darluv Street 
Mana Vafe, 

Mrss Philippa ftae 
31 Ffaser Road 
Appracross. WA. 

Miss Linda Adams 

R6 Arthur Street 

New Fdrm. Quteenilanif 

Mrs, Marpori Gswer 
9 PTUIFip 51x*e4 
West Croydon 
S-A. 



Miss Lama Cotton 
4J0 DiaRcmoi Hood 
Sturt. a 

Miss C, Jocks 

MJ Naonna Avenue 

Cumberland Park. 5 A, 

Mrs. J- Hag, 
Cmnwmpia Hotel 
wmrarno. 5 A. 



Kimbcrly-Oark of Australia extend their sincere thanks to the 
many thousands of people whose entries, by their originality and 
inventiveness, made the judges' decision so difficult. 
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Mum's the word 



By FRANK 

It wss m*mmt tm 



fate 




YOUNG Mr*. Sue Mt Grain let her- 
aelf into the house. "I'm here, 
Mum!" 

Mrs. Elisabeth Bletrhley peeped 
downstairs. 'Thank goodness. Could 
you lend me your lipstick, dear? Mine s 
worn down tn a stump/* 

Sue ran up and handed k to her 
mother "I bought h at lh*r chemist's — 
fur you," 

* 'Exclusive'. Sue, you shouldn't 
haver" 

Sue shook her young bead. "Oh, 
yes, I should. You don't send it wittier 
into battle without ammunition," 

"Battle!'* Mrs. Bletchley smiled. 
l Tt ■< only ■ part-rime- jnb I'm taking. 
Anyone would thmk , . She slopped 
■it the sound of an approaching trim. 

Both women peered through the bed- 
room curtains at the Q.5 scudding past 
the garden, The house shook ; ihe train 
was gone. 

I-hey looked at each other. "We— HI, 
t hat 1 s Dad off to work," sard Soe- 
"What a surprise, if he knew you were 
catrfiing the next [rain. Anyway, why 
don't you tell him yon 're starting 
work?" 

"I will — don't worry, 1 * said Mrs. 
Bletchley, but her ryes were evasive. 

"Mum, I believe you're icarerL" 

**I am, a little, Tve never done an 
of fire job. before." 

"It's dead easy," said Sw confidently. 
"Don't forget to ask about lunch 
vouchers, and watch out for office 
wolves." 

"Darling! Vm +5 " 

LIL Nn one will guess. So don't you 
dare tell them." 
■ 4i f won't, you can be sure of Jha*-" 

At last she was ready, in newly 
Cleaned coat and hairdo that had liecu 
carefully rosseted all night. . 

She turned to Site. **Now, don't forget 
Bernard will be home from school at 
12.30. Ilia lunch b in the oven, and 
there's an apple dumpling for later/* 

She ricked off final details: "Be sure 
he has ■ proper wash. Oh, and ask the 
baker to leave an extra cut loaf. Are my 
stockings all right?" 

"Yes. You look smashing," 

TU be home at four in time to get 
B*d'i tea." 

"Good luck. Mum." Sue kissed her. 
"Don't you worry about Bernard. 1 
know how to look after that young lad." 

The manager held out bis hand. 
"Good morning, Mrs. Bletchley. You're 
mrr new filing assistant, aren't you? HI 
introduce you to your supervisor, Mrs, 
Glyn-™ 

He swung npen a eJass- topped door. 
"Through heir," Down three steps tmd 
into a long, low room. A wilderness of 
bling cabinets, divided into three pens, 
each with a crew of clerks. 

Mrs. Glyn was a friendly cyclone, 
with ehcrry^olorcnV fly-away spectacles. 

"Oh, yes," she purred "Mn. Bletch- 
ley, We did meet, on Friday last, didn't 
WCr I'll show yon your desk:." 



She drew an in- (ray toward her. 
"Now, my dear, you take these pink 
folders and put ihem in the "A* cabinet. 
The others are marked according to 
their filing trays." 

For Mrs. Bletchley the day seemed to 
fly. At her midday break, she went 
with Mrs. Glyn to a nearby restaurant. 

She chose only lettuce and brown 
bread at the self-help counter, and tea 
without sugar. She was planning to 
reduce her waistline by losing a few 
pounds, too, in the nrw activity of the 
* pure-iimc job. 

Seated at a rrnwded table, sh* thrust 
away a stubborn vision of Bernard tuck- 
ing into his apple dumpling. 

After lunch, Ernestine Glyn said: 
" We've e,ot ten minutes tn spare, Shall 
we look at ihe dress shops? 11 

Her new assistant looked across at 
Trafalgar Square- "I think," she said 
dreamily. *TH feed the pigeons.** 

The sun peeped through as they went 
to buy little tins of mane from a man 
near the fountains, Mrs. Bletchley 
tiurrg a hand hi I aloft and a curtain of 
birds swooped down, A hungry pigeon 
landed on her head, and she laughed 
outright. Hack to the grindstone," said 
Mrs- Glyn when the tins were empty. 

The afternoon flew — Mm. BfetchleyV 
hands, loo. 'ITiey seemed fatter, more 
adept, than she could ever have 
dreamed. Another hour to go and she 
would be catching the train borne. 

Only one thing disturbed the buss of 
achievement — she must pluck up 
courage to teJJ Jim she had started 2 
part-time jnh. Not thai he was a diffi- 
cult husband. But he had one buk 
foible, he did like to be consulted. 

The supervisor came in, ^ What's uv 
verdict?" she asked. 'Shall we be see 
ing you after this week** 1 

"1 love iC said Mrs. Wetchley, and 
a tear rolled down her face. 

"Oh, my dear— what s wrong, thca?" 
^ The new assistant wiped her eyes, 
"I'm very sorry to be so emotional. I 
never thought I could do an office job, 
but 1 can." 

"Of course you can." Mrs. Glyn 
managed to play stem, "And don't you 
be lale 10 morrow." 

T won't!" Mrs, Bletchley walked 
back to her desk. 

Once more, her hands flew. The wort 
seemed to come naturally, afatDrhinRly. 
She did not notice when the manager 
walkrd toward her, with an office- 
efficiency expert. Quietly, be mdicated 
her to the dark-*uitrd visitor. 

"Go easy on this one," he murmured. 

It's Mrt Btetchley, she only started 
today. She's very good, bur we* must 
give her a chance to catch up with the 
others," 

"Catr.h up?** said the time-nnd-motini> 
man, with amused, incredulous eyes, 
"She's always been one step ahead of 
rne ■ — ever since we were married-" 
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"YOU NEED A 
SOFT OUTLINE 
FOR UNDER THESE 
GARMENTS" SAYS 
NORMA TULL O. 

BERLEI GETS 
THE PICTURE 



i 



\ Wovm linen sleeveless shift from Tullo's Persian Colkeui m. worn OverBerlei 



Page 56 



Jim AoniiAHAJs Wqmek's \V^iuli.y Kmi-tni^r \A l c Ji 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4938866 




"1 THINK SK1NTONE 
BRAS ARE MARVELLOUS 
ESPECIALLY UNDER 
SHEER VOILE." 
SAYS NORMA TULLO. 

Who says you uan'i move and be 
cute? The bra is Berlei's famous four- 
dollar 200, cut low under the arms 
so you can wear the lowest cut 
fashions with no bra showing. The 
pretty pantie with the 6in. leg is style 
586, Suspenders are detachable and 
the waist won't rolL It gives you the 
figure you need for under slacks and 
long hostess skirts. Price? Just 
$11.50(115/-). 




"RIGHT:" SAYS BE REEL 

The bra is Bcrlei's 820, This one is 
nylon lace and sfcintpne. It also 
comes in white and black, and in 
cotton. You can even get a contour 
version. The one shown will cost you 
just $4,00 (40/-). The high-waister 
gtitfte is style No, 582. With supple 
boning front and back to smooth the 
waist and midriff. It also comes in 
white and black for $11,50 (115/-), 



I'm AufTRAirt A*f WoMRtf's Wuhkit - SrptrmlxT N i?6& 
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BERLEI AND 
TULLO MOVE 
WITH THE 
IN-GROUP 

THE UNDERFASHIONS 
FOR TODAY'S 
OVERFASHIONS. 



NORMA TULLO SAYS, 
'WE HAVE A LOT OF 
GARMENTS WITH 
CUT-OUT BACKS 
& ARM HOLES, 
AND A BRA THAT 
IS TOO BIG . . . 
IT'S JUST A 
HIDEOUS LOOK." 



BERLEI SAYS: 

"WE GET THE MESSAGE." 



1. The same Fancy Free high-waister 
girdle you saw one page back. This 
time it's in Mack for $11.50 (115/-). 
Style 582. The Stretch bra with lace 
to match the girdle is Beriei style 820. 
It also comes hi skintone and white 
for just 54.00 (40/-). 

2. You get the natural took behind (in 
this new Beriei Sarong* girdle) that 
once you could only get with a pantie. 
How? Beriei takes the Sarong Criss- 
cross panels and uses them behind as 
well as in front. Great. From the 
hack, you now hare a natural rounded 
look instead of that hard, flat 
"girdled" shape. And it can't ride up. 
The boneless bonus: More freedom, 
more action, more movement. 

There are three versions of the new 
Sarong* girdle by Beriei. This is the 
2" waist band (783). $9.50 (95/-). 
The bra with the pretty scoop back 
and low cut underarm is Berlei's 200 
stretch bra— sells at $4.00 (40/-). 



3. Berlci's 200 bra again, this time 
doing the same pretty things to a 
different figure. The tiny pantie is 
from the Sarong* I, on Calorie group 
(slims you like a diet). Style 721, 
$7.50 (75/-). 




• Pai. Ho. 24*711 
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HOW'S THE 
IN-GROUP 
SHAPING? 
SMOOTH: 
SAYS BERLEI 




it- 




BERL1 
SPEAKS 
TUELOI 

2> LANGU; 





AGAIN 



"You need to be as free as possible" says Norma Tullo. 






A black linen sack dress by Tullo* Over Bertei 200 again 




Tim AtiSTRAitAN W(imen"s Weekly - September H. W66 



A simple liirle linen dress: Tullo, Figure; Bertei. ■ 

Page 5! I 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4938869 



Your home 
LIGHTING 
planned free 




let KftmpthOWfe answer all your question!. Just send 
Kernotrwrw an jpproxun4l£ floor plan, ceil wig. heighf 
and colour scheme of your home You will receive, 
free of cost .r complete home hgfthng ptnn 
The plan will lelJ yw which fittings to crmoH In tight 
jrour home sately. efficiently, and deccKitwely Your 
siectricsl retailer will stropry you with the fitting in 
M stales. 

Kemptnorne fittings ure ftisplsywl in the showrooms 

listed 

In Melbourne 121 Brunswick Street. Frtjroy 
in Sydney — Crw Lawrence A Harley Si. kfttmdri* 
Marl the coupon be tow and you will also recede the 
i{lamoroo& Kempthotne Book of LigMing, illustrating 
over lid fiUmgi in natural colour 



FREE! Mali today tor the Kernpthorne Book at Lighting 
NAMfc 



AEMFTNaiNE PH. LTD . PO. BPl 133. CLATTDK. VICTORIA 



d. >'-£•:! Oft ft trite life story) 

Grumpy Girl yesterday 

Giggling girl today! 

"Yesterday Julie vras so irritable," says her mother. "I'm so 

giad the chemist told me about Uxettes. 

One square last night and today she'* full of beans!" 

Children's upsets are often due to constipation. 

Laxettes help restore regularity ovefnigJit Each milk 

chocolate square contains an exact dose of safe, gentle laxative. 

When Nature forgets, remember Laxettes! 3/6. {$$ cents). 




*5i 



ULmuiKlwta m Matritii tot 
N-mnij* Htf»friF '-"r HA 




Here** 



gfofir answer 




• At though pen nam? t and initials ore o'wots *mtd t tetttry 
mil not be armrmred unlets real name and address at tender art 
given as & guarantee of good forfh. Private answers to problems 
cannot bo ar*cn 



THE GIRL WHO 
DOESN'T EXIST! 

"YV"' » ferar worried boarders. Our worries started three 
weeks ago when a friend ami feIlow*boarder com- 
plained nf not receiving any letters. Just for a joke we 
dbctdsd (a send him some from a ftrtitkfcn girlfriend* 
who said she was a part-time modrL The letters were 
very affectionate, and mi asking for her photo fwc inter- 
cepted his replies) we sent him a cutting of a young model 
from a magazine. He is utterly "wrapped* and seems to 
be doing little study besides composing letters- How can we 
possibly break the news?" 
"Practical Jokers" Vic. 

What a cruel inrk to piay on someone you rail your 
friend] Surely you must have realised how much these 
"love letters* would mean to a lonely lx*y. One solution 
would he to ronfess alL l»it I rhmk this would be too 
cruel. A better ,v>Jutiuri is to write urtcuhrr lettrr — The 
bjst out"!- ending this fkliliou* TDnjanrc- You\v buflt 
up i he love affair, ao you ought in knou what lo \ny to 
finish iu Hell be hrart-bioken for a while, and this is 
where |he (our of you can mend some of ihc damage 
your practical joke liAs done. Include hiiri in all \our 
social activities and, lor heasen's sake, help him to imd 
a REAL romance j 

That certain feeling 

"J AjM 17. and about two months ae,o 1 broke off with my 
boyfriend after going with him for live months. About 
fhnx weeks la1cr H he started going with my girlfriend. I 
dou'r love him any inmf, only like him as a frieurt but 
every lime I see him I think I still care. I don't want lo 
gn with him again, but I would like to gel rid of this feel- 
ing." 

-Torn." N.S.W. 

Most girte ale semimrrHaljsts Lit heart, and im matter 
how disastrous a lovr affair has l>een L cannnt completely 
forget. You are no rjio-pLum, and the fact that ynu en me 
fare lo face with JfOttr ex-hoy friend from rime to time 
only complicates matters. Why not start rcmrmlKring 
WIIY you ended your romance — it must have been fur 
a aound reason. 

In search of fun 

AM writing on Ijehalf of my girlfriend and myself. We 
would like to know what two girls could possibly do lo 
occupy their minds during holidays and weekends. There 
are no social or spur Li clubs in our district and we are too 
old to stay at home and play games. We arc both 15, 
There is a big problem even when there, is somewhere to 
%a — I am not allowed out unless it is to a five o'clock every 
month or a hike on long weekends. What can I do lu prove 
to my father that I can be trusted?" 
"Alliums/ 1 SA. 

S«me ways to n* rupy yuur lime and minds: Reading, 
tkeirhing jnd paintiu^, photography, home- dreNHrriakmg 
\ think of all llu- fabulfnis - .'UjiIlo you i nn niake! i. eon- 
linenial cotjkinn. Would ii solve I he problem if cutiei n\t[< 
rould come in your place? Thi^ wmdd he an oiitinc for 
them and fun fnr you, too. incidentally. I wouldn'r assume 
thai yui3f father doesn't trust yi>t< because he won r ailow 

ynu many onrings. it could be ihat be v>»» bin. being 

older, knows that a 15-year-uld ill needs proiection. 

Breath of romance 

"J'V'E been going out with a boy for six months. He is 
just the type of boy a girl could ever want. But I 
am beginning to fed violently sick by the end of th- even- 
ing because he has hod breath. I don't like tn say anything 
In him for fear he won't like me any more. Can yon 
please think of something I can do without making it loo 
obvious? Don't teil me to give him up, as 1 love him," 
"Wijrricd," Vic. 

Silly girl — of course I wtm i advise you in give him up! 
Embarra&ung though your problem may be, il Cftti MS 
solved without harming your relationship. You'll bJfcVC to 
be tactful, though. Oo to the chemist and buy some breath - 
sweeteners, then, when ynu go nut with him again, pop 
a couple inlo your mouth, making sure he sees what v-m'rr 
doing. He's bound to warn to know what you're «p to 
— give him one or two to try\ explaining what they ^rr 
for. Hell be in thai chemist's like a shot. 




cotton 

buds 

1 il Jl^Xj.LX 




Romans, 
countrymen, lend 
me your ears." 

Johnson's flexible cotton buds clean 
ears. And do it safely, conveniently. At 
25 cents for 50 and 45 cents for I00 t 
they do it economically. Too bad they 
weren't around in Mark Antony's day. 




FOR THE 
PRESENT 
OCCASION 




A simple black rose on gi« 
floreflttoe tipckground. 



Satin s^ver plated lid w»tr 
pofotod gjtt motif mounted In 
retted 




Satm finish with a dccorati** girt 
dosipn mounted in refief. 



A-n unusual rose design on 
brilliant white enamet, 




5tint, stracotul Slratlfin compact* H r . 

rinr-.I iCiVKtilow |ini»Jl; and ™ ~ « " 
Slfjtlon often, i^^nolv lo mwl 
<nctff indjvidiul ImjIv , . qiudly 
! 1 makes il th« ptrtat pit 

Avarlabfe from /eweffers, department stores and ch emisr s 



Vnm Au-t»wmn %\uVik.\^ Uhkh - Scjnvmbi-r M P JW** 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4938870 




1IIIIUJIIIIIIIUI f MJI1I 



Where have 
girls gone? 

mates are becoming depressed! The female 
FT of the species U fast disappearing and we are 
being left with girts with cropped hair, pin-stripe 
uoaser-suits, and leather boats, I am not in favor 
>f hak teased into exaggerated styles, but whenever 
I see a girt with long, shining hair, I realty Hip. 5b, 
girls, don't he over anxious to get with the mini-lock, 
last remember — most of us prefer the goad old- 
fashioned GIRU 

— GREG CLARKE, Armidate, NJ5.W. 

Ill I Jll I II I I N 1 1 Jl l | II I If 1 1 1 1 j 1 1 



No hurt toes/ 

'PHE Latest mod dances 
without names, routines 
or inhibitions are the great- 
esi thing thai has httpfynrri! 
No longer need there be the 
mile wall Rower, loo seared tu 
ufc a girl to dance in case 
he steps on her iocs. Mod 
lancing gtVCs us a harmlfrv, 
'Utlet far individual ily. li is 
■witing* spontaneous, and aJl 
•eenagers can become good at 
i without the embarrassim-iii 
of having to leam at an- 
ither^s expense. Gone are die 
lays of "I ean"t dance/' 'J~he 
iiore peculiar The dance, the 
nore the dancer is respected 
'it m or her originality. — 
3. Nicholls, Etwood, V'u 

Moke mine music 

|-JERR is a good, idea for .i 
group ol teenagers who 
are wildly ertfhuiWMCk about 
music "making, but unable to 
afford any expensive ins tin- 
men is. Go to an old junk 
shop and see what you can 
rind. My friends and I ac- 
quired an old desk buzzer, a 
lute T a squeaky violin, and a 




What is the most 
natural way to 
bottle feed baby? 

leading baby authorities 
agree that 'resilient *oft- 
ness* and 'natural shape' 
are ewential for the perfect 
teat. Only Maw's combine 
the two. Maw's cherry 
shape gives correct feeding 
action — while Maw"* ei 
cJusive 'dipping" process 
gives a life-Iik** softness 
moulded tenia lack. You've 
only got to feel a Maw's 
teal to fs-f £ the difference 
Miwb standard teal is in 
four jungle- bole skps 



laattty 
tn *rt¥f you nil 
Maw's mincry 



mandolin. We then passed 
round the hat until we had 
enough money to buy a pair 
of second-hand bongo Arums 
and a good folk-guitar. With 
these, sonic taped sporttear 
noises, and a girl and three 
boys doing the winging, we 
have brought tbe house down. 
— G. Lambert, JjatTcbt, Tas. 

Get a job! 

jyjY advice m any teenager 
who finds it hard tn 
concentrate on lessons during 
these iinpoitaiit vim is is to 
pet a job during the school 
holidays. I did this last May 
and was quite shocked at the 
responsibility I had to face 
up to. Now, when 1 feel like 
taking it easv during a lesson, 



tbia advice. "Have a goal, 
save a cetiiiin amount each 
week, no more-, no less," Next 
pay day ({ am 17 It I set out 
four tins, one for clothes and 
make-up, one for banking, 
one foi fares, lunehes, and 
incidentals;, arid — IaM but noE 
least — one far the trip. I 
divided my small wag** ot 
$16 as follows: clothes etc. 
$5. banking $3, lunches etc 
$3. trip $!>. My mother Ice 
me live at home for nothing, 
provided 1 did the family 
washing and ironing, looked 
afici my own room, and gen- 
erally helped with the house- 
work. I have saved nearly 
enough for the trip, and my 
bank account — for when I 
return — is also growing. — 
"Mad Saver'' Nundah. (lid, 

Swedish policy 

gWEDEN has adopted a 
strict and very effective 
policy for keeping the road 
toll down. It is dow an 
offence for a person to drive 
even a short distance after to 
much as one drink, Ibr pen- 
alty can involve suspension 
of licence foe up to five years, 
as well as possible jail sen- 
tence of several months. 
Social outings are organised 
with one person nominated as 
driver, wrrn for that night 
cannot drink, Moat groups 
stay together, so thai all have 
a turn at abstaining. I feel 
this Swedish experiment 
■ oiifd be well worth intro- 
ducing into our own country. 
— "Teetotaller," Watfgti, 
NSW. 



4 



BEATNIK 




iOOfcTtHtHES A ut*Y 
5UO0TIKG 115 WITH 
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I ibink back to May and 
quickly give my attention to 
the teacher. 1 aim to get high 
mark* in my studies, and take 
it easy later on when L can 
atford to, — Salty PassmoTt t 
Tnwnsviilr, Qld. 

How to save 

JTOR the hmt few month.* 
of trying to save for a 
inp ahtoad + I found h very 
difficult, as every week I 
I jo tight wmething 1 didn't 
need. Then a friend gave me 



Join the club 

QUK girtY school has 
started a social club for 
matriculation srudenfs, Hoys 
and girk from other school* 
are invited on Saturday 
nighU for about two hours of 
dancing, talk, and garner A 
few parent* a 11 end, giving 
dancing exhibitions and help- 
ing us to met and get to 
know each other. 1l is a lot 
of fun r simple to .organise* 
and f os is nothing to run Wr 
just arrange a few chairs 



Latter* «■*** be vane* 1 , one 
preterente i» arm* to vriteri 
who do flpt «k a fwifl -name 
Ssnd then to TcenogerV Weekly 
lax 7052, G.P.0 , Sr drier We 
par $2 for eoch leH*f used. 



and how lucky we are to live 
in this modem wurld r 

I heard these words in re- 
gard to charity: "'I have six- 
pence that ] don'i warn, fa 
fan can have it." That 
the wrong way to give. It 
should he: 'T have sutpeuec 
I want, but yhu can still hate 
— Sandra Alder ton, 



J T makes me mad when 
i h*e,r people criticise 
the Asians. Wc have about 
30 Asian student*- al our 
school s and we get on well 
together. Recently, to 
show their appreciation, 
they invited its to a festi- 
xtai krfd at school. We 
had a Chinese mral and 
then a dance. Several 
Asian students entertained 
us with traditional tongs 
and dances o/ their coun- 
try, and on display were 
ohjetti vf interest tpr<-i- 
ally flown here fpt ihe 
festival (ram Maiava. W e 
really appreciated the ges- 
ture,, and the students won 
many contorts to Chinese 
food. /, Mutton, Croy- 
don Park, S~A„ 




atound the gym and liven the 
place up a bit with flowers 
and pit tu rev. — V t Habrttson, 
Launeeston y Tat. 

The good life 

JF there are any teenagers 
who feel dissa limbed with 
their life, I Suggest that they 
go for a walk along a beao 
in the evening and ihtnk of 
everything they have which 
other children and adults 
don't have. They will then 
realise how very lucky thry 
are! 

I love lo siroll along a 
beath by myself and think nf 
many thing* adults consider 
way above us — important 
things tike racial segregation, 
war, life. Then 1 look up al 
the sky and watch the hirds. 
(he clouds, and the sunlight 
•shilling on everything, and 
I think how beautiful life b, 



• Hie other Sunday night 
t took my girlfriend to a 
ehnreh. where a hand 
played the hymns and the 
congregation was young. 
Afterward there was an 
hour's dance for those 
who bad attended the 
service. Everyone 
appeared to be having a 
fab time, and the music 
was wild! The kjds were 
allowed lo dress as they 
wanted, so long as they 
were clean and neat Yet, 
before the evening was 
over, the MC announced 
that someone had carved 
on a pew, and a bottle 
had been smashed* These 
stupid actions could lunsh 
a great thing like this 
service. How can kids do 
this? Why is it thai a few 
can ruin Ihe enjoyment of 
so many? — Jay Bums, 
West bourne Park, S.A. 



HEADED OFF AT THE PASS A 



I SEE an all-Amcrk.iTi < allege gridiron 1 star 
recently married a classmate on their school's 
football field. 

I he wedding was conducted underneath a Jiet of goal- 
puxlK and the bride carried a Ixiuqurl in the team's rotors. 
QijjH* rpiaint, eh? 

Of course, weddings' links with football are well 
ciiahlifihed. 

A "i in the case of a louiliall gauic T a whittle has been 
kntWtn to start a marriage match 
So has a pass (even a forward one), for that matter. 

Weddings embrace elements of several codes of foot- 
hill 

Women are in League when it comes to a Urn on. 
As any groom will testify, girli make the Rules, too, 
The only football ruled out is sock*er. Or else they go 




GREASE 
MARKS 

COME 
CLEAN 

Double "D ,T eucalyptus 
dissolves grease marks as 
if by magje. Just rub thc- 
mark well with a cloth 
moistened with Double "0.** 
It cleans delitale fabrics 
without leaving any stain 
With 101 uses in the home 



DoubleD 

EUCALYPTUS EXTRACT 

T Jnp CUrp. sE^flfi «uCj/>pf4j9 

rt'iii the sn«i, VeEft sn*/l 



home to Mother, which is known as a hotu. -and^awav 

Xt'TlCS. 

So that's the fellows position in the martia^e game 
— hit empty buck becomes a full bail. Then he\t left 
right out. 

Ii limit* hi* versatility, all right. Hcn no longer allowed 
to play the field. 

The team that young payers fear morn in the com- 
pet j i ion ii Mothcrs-nvLaw United. 

In the best traditiuns of football they have a uicknamt 
i he Dragons 

So the game roc* on , . , 

Girls, no doubt, will continue to barrack for brides, 

Ymmg men will yell, 
"Go, man t Go! 1 ' 

Old hands, however , 
will tip the Dragons to 
win. 



SAIL TALK 



tUn " 

4b 



"Hit I 

"misui 



"A skin that 
no blemishes, even 
withPLrt mnkcijfi 
Ami I grt +t b/ Ufiing 
BcHirrt Hi-li 10 Of 
Lofton. It's, gje.it lor 
• jddiinf my mknn of 
■inpuritle%. and it 
bring* otly ar dry 

i:iirri|ilrAinii-. bvck tn 
itutmjil. JUan like n 
lOO tUey tell rrtc Ift 

fij-tal for atter shav 

inn " 

"Hortttn mini rn 
bmthtt tell my 
sister la «el wllti II. 
Shw"* wnrrviiijc Jboul 
h*T 'problo-m shin,' " 

"tirn' cm buy it at 
all riremnH unrl 
Instf^K stcrti |n Lwi 
iifn 4 oz. 
SI-OS. and Ihe S ai. 



Bwtrin Bolt. Gle««land 7, Ohio 




• A packet Ol 12 TYPE -dill r 
cvrreetionf} S»c ( r - ! lj 
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LONELY? IS YOUR PROBLEM 

BODY ODOUR 

Body odour tt to unpleasAnl yet 
many of u* don't f utilise that we nrn 
Olvino a Hence. Millions al people 
Ihrouohouf fho woiFd luu- found the 
jtnswur to this problem. The» taVn 
AMPtEX DeodDinnl Tablet*, t 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4938871 



The summer 
of a 17-year- 
old doll! 



• Sandy Edmonds, New Zealand's 
"mad mod" singer who recently in- 
vaded the Australian teen scene, will 
hare a sweet-and -simple summer look. 

GIRLS should look like girls in 
summer," declared the singer, who's 
better-known for her trouscr suits with 
matching waistcoats and leather boots. 
,4 My summer gear will be plain and 
feminine." {Sandra spends about $80 a 
week on clothes and shoes,) 

New Zealand 1 * newest trendsetter, Sandy, 17, 
is the girl who came to Sydney in June to 
appear on tivn television shows— and ended up 
doing iml 

Sandy was horn in Liverpool, England, home 
of the Mersey Beat, Her farher is abas* player 
and her Italian mother sang in the CnUfch 
choir a? a teenager. 

When her parents moved to Auckland two 
years ago, Sandy rook a job as a dental nurse, 

Sandy, whose real name is Rosalie ("the 
nickname romes from my hair"), was in a 
coifee. lounge about 18 months ago when the 
owner heard her singing along with the baud. 
He liked her voice, and she sang there every 
weekend unnl a television producer signed her 
av resident singer on the show "New Faces/ 1 

Then followed wnrk at dances and appear- 
ances on a crop of N-Z. teenage television 
Knows. 

About a year ago Sandy became a full-time 
singer and has since made four records and 
toured New Zealand with the Rolling Stones. 

Sandy was such a hit on her first Australian 
visit that she returned last month for a six- 
week tour. —KERRY YATES 



, Page 






• Trouser suit of 
pastel - pah linen 
(left) features slim, 
zip - fronted pants 
and shirt jacket, 
When she's not r>n 
four, Sandy models a 
lot in Auckland. 



• Simple, yet strik- 
ing, this short 
summer shift has a 
tow f square neckline. 
Sandy goes for mad 
earrings and has 
dozens of pairs to 
match her clothes. 




• This shift takes a 
two-color stripe far 
a different touch. 
Sandy's long blonde 
hair, 24m. from the 
crown, is insured for 
$40fl00 against fire 
and souvenirinq! 



• Above: Sweet - V 
simple shift features 
a cool 4 cool cut-out 
took. Sandy likes 
mini-skirts and has 
hems at least 4in. 
obrne her knees. 



% Bell-bottom cut- 
outs are the fun 
feature of Sandy's 
crepe slacks suit, 
Her Granny - shoes 
are just one of the 
dozen pairs she 
brought to Australia, 
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What's a free-arm, Mummy?" 




l 'A fieo-arm, Susie, is a very special feature of flfcummy's 

new Singe* sewing machine. With a tree-arm on my machine I 
can se* such things as sleeves and seams and trouser legs, and 
sew them with stitches thai I couldn't do on another machine " 

"Buf I can't we the free-arm, Mummy." 

"Not until 1 press this button Then„.presU>, The base 
just slides away and here's my free-arm ready to use. 

You see, I really have two machines tn one. +H 

"What da Singer call their new machine, Mummy f" 



it's called Singer Stant-o-Matic 631. 11 
sews a zig-zag stitch as well as 
straight stitch. And it's catted Slant-o-Mahc 

because the needle is slanted towards me, you see. 

The slant needle makes it so much easier for me to see 
what I'm sowing, and gives me greater control too. 
That's a Singer exclusive, Susie " 



"What** exclusive?" 

"It means that only Singer make a machine 
with a slant needle, so you can find this feature 
only on a Singer machine," 

"took at the funny angle the spool *$ on. Your 
old machine wasn't like that" 



No other machine has a spool like this. deaf. It's like your Daddy's fishing rod. It 

lets the thread run much more smoothly, and it makes my stitches much more even." 

"Clever. That means It's ex-clu*sive too, doesn't it 7" 

"Yes, Susie, and that's not all. My new Singer SI ant-o- Malic can also 

sew a single-thread chain stitch, so I can lack up clothes for » 
fittings or take lucks in your dresses — and then just pull out 
the thread to let them out again, as you grow bigger." 

"And what aTe the switches and buttons for?*' 

"They're stitch controJs, and handy pushbuttons 

lor a wonderful range of stitches, Even zig-zag. 
All right here in front of me, I just press them, and 
then sew. This stitch-charl here under the 
cover tells me all the different stitches I can use. 
Just look at them all, and I can leave this ^^^^^ 
cover open as I sew. Thfs little 

switch lets me put on a strong 
little fight to see my sewing better." 








SINGER AUS1\ PTY. LTD., 
P.O. Box 4». Horth Sfdn*y, M.S.W. 

Pl&fSo send me immedtdrafy FffE£ colour 
brochure retlhnfj em* mtxe 
! < •••'••.< 



of Singer 



1 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



"Is this the only Slant-o-MaUc Mummy 7" 

"No dear. There's the Sianl-o-M^lk; 67 f for anyone that 

prefers a machine m its own special cabinet, jusl like a 
complete sewing room." 

"Mummy, this must ba the best sewing machine in the whole world/ 

"It is " # 
"Won't you cut out this coupon now and send it to Singer? 
For nothing they'll tell you lots more about Singer 
sewing machines." 






SOO b#*«ch««y agnnti ihrou<»tv<N«t Australia, CUf Sho wr oom*: Sit Goor^* St.. Sydney. M Eli»b*th St.. 
Malbounw.ZZI Ad.Uid. St.. Btt%bmn». 1 Si fWtfl* Si., AdtUioV 809 H*f St., P*^h 120 Liverpool St.. Mobnti 



SIN 2316 WW. 
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Exterior of Mr and Mrs 
Peter Scon's house at 
Toorak, V*c, with its 
unusual front entrance. 



Mr. Scott's den has 
built-in desk and shelves 
of stained mountain ash 
Not shown is o fireplace 




The living- room, looking 
through full - length 
sliding glass doors to 
the terroce and garden 



ORGANISED SPACE 




Turn to page 67 
for details at this 
well-thought-out home 



HOUSE of the WEEK 





II LAUNCH* , 'v r 
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Who wants to be 
covered by the 
Bri-Nylon label? 



i 







FIBRE 









I 



...every Dotty 

(for these very good reasons) 



You know that no manufacturer can use the 
name 'Br^-Nylon* unless his garment has 
been tested and approved by Fibremakers. 

In other words, whether you pay a little or 
a lot, the 'Bri-Nylon' label is your assurance 
of quality and value for the money 
you spend. 

If you go for a bargain, it will really be 
a bargain. If you invest in the best, you will 
get the long wear, the easy care, and all 
the other advantages of Bri-Nyion', plus 
the fashion appeal your manufacturer 
has put into the garment. 

The 'Bri-Nylon 1 label is your guide to basic 
value and quality. Without it, you can't 
be sure you're buying wisely no matter how 
much you spend. 

That's why we remind you once again to 
look for the Bri ? before you buy spring and 
summer wear. 

Here is a list of the eight main quality tests 
carried out by Fibremakers Ltd. before 
permission to carry the 'Bri-Nylon 1 label is 
granted: Ease of care, Resistance to 
shrinking, Stretch and recovery, Shape 
retention, Colour fastness, Correct 
stitching, Fabric construction, Resistance 
to abrasion. 



MAKERS 



» Collin* St. Melbourne, 5S Hunter SL Sydney 



*Bfi-Nyk»rv > is * registered trade mat* appfjed to nylon yam or fibre 
Ch»ndi!» It not authorised tor u %e except m thi* manner 



Page 66 Tire Aucthalian Womeh's WfletL* _ September H, 19** 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4938876 



HOUSE 
of the 
WEEK 

. . continued 




Dining-room, which adjoins the 
living - room, has beautiful 
walnut furniture. The table 
will seat twelve comfortably. 



Exterior of the Scott*' house as seen 
from the rear. Floor-to- ceiling glass 
windows and sliding doors farm 
the entire back wall of the bouse. 




When you buy 
a slip with 
this label 
attached 




NYLON 




riE block of land cbosefc 
by Melbourne surgeon 
Peter Scott and bis wife for 
their new home in Toorak, 
Vic., proved a challenge for 
architect Joe Palliser, who 
designed a five-sided house 
for this wedge-shaped site. 

Mr*. Scott, who previously lived 
in a liny, cramped cottage, spent 
three years planning her new home. 

"I wil? determined that this 
house would have space, space, and 
more space, and that there would 
be a place for even the smallest 
necessity- 1 ' 

Not ai\ atom of space has been 
wasted in the 4U-square, five- 
bedroom house. 

Mrs. Scott even measured all her 
linen and toweJs — including 
table napkins — and took into 
account the length and width of 
sheets folded from the laundry so 
that linen cupboard shelves could 
be built to suit the size of the linen. 

Floor-to-ceilhig glass window* 
form the back wall of the house, 
with every main room overlooking 
the terrace and attractive garden, 

JCeen gardener 

Mm. Scott is a keen gardener 
and dc&gned the garden to be en- 
joyed from almost every part of 
l he house. 

She also planted a tiny garden 
beneath her hedrooni window*, 
filled only with orange flowering 
phtnts to match the orange decor 
of the bedroom, 

Mrs. Stmt loves to cook, and in 
her kitchen every movement is 
one easy step from work bench to 
stove and cupboards. 

Dividing the kitchen from the 
family room, where the children 
play, cat, and watch television, is 
a turved while laminated bar with 
two tiers on each side. On the 
kitrben aide, Mrs, Seott prepares 
and serves — over the other side 
the children eat T sitting on long- 
legged purple hide chairs. 

OR the kitchen, a capacious 
paniry has floor-to veiling shelve* 
for fruit, wine, vegetables, shop- 
ping baskets, groceries, and neatly 
labelled jar* of cunking ingredi- 
ents. 

Wood is used extensively 
throughout the house — particularly 
in the master bedroom, where a 
wall of vertical limed boards con- 
ceals a door. When touched, the 
knob! ess door opens on to a 
dressing - room, make » up area, 
shower and lavatory, wardrobes, 
with louvred doors, and a wall 
of mirror. 

The children have small, hright 
bedrooms with colorful carpets 
built-in desks, dressing-tables, pin- 
up boards, and blackboards. 

The fourth bedroom is Larger 
than the children's rooms, so that 
it can be split in two, if necessary, 
with a dividing wall. The fifth 
bedroom is for the live-in help. 

—Claudia Wright 
Pago 67 



you know its 
loveliness will 
last through 
months of 
wash n' wear! 
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The World's 
leading designers 
choose 




FABRICS 

from Switzerland 



SWISS 

crease and spot k*si slant 
n cool crisp labile, id«l lor suits, 
dresses* coals, skirts, slacks and all 
sporlsw&or ^.chappc quality 

swiss t{M$XOK 

dctiqhtful 1o wear; especially suitable 
f«* dresses. 

Wide range of fashion shades 



S« Zisrtt fabrics jf ft// tairtng ifurejr, for 
oeareaf iioeA/if pjWse jje* «rff M&irHtotars 

John Grinston & Co Pt? ltd 
143-5 York Stmt, Sydney 



Aemms 



D LOTION 



makes hands kissing soft - instantly 




AMERICA'S LARGEST SELLING HAND LOTION 



SiX FOOT TWO 




In tis Intbin butts 
Sift, brave, bonny and Mi 
Hipa nf bis tean was 
liaitbr Tints 
Pity at caifbt i crii 
fie ctacb graft eC fruiei 
Putii ini rival, 
'lata Wtais' my Hf—ni 
Tto r aw «ifJ mrtr 



Woods' 

GREAT PfFfEtMrNT COMPOUND 

Steps t«**iJ>t 0*4 «"fl«"9- 

Page St 



Like a cry from the heart, readers hare defended their right to stay at home and 
mind their own children without being labelled the domestic equivalent of ditch- 
diggers and street-sweepers. "It you want an uninterrupted career f don't hare 
children" they said in reply to Shirley Smith's "There's too much talent tied to 
the kitchen sink" In our August 17 issue. One or two thought men should share 
the household tasks, hut most wires preferred their husbands to "keep their 
dignity/* and stay out of aprons* Here are same af the replies. 



Leave the stay-at-homes alone 



• It's ego that sends many 
women back to work 



AS a housewife 
ruminating over the 
kitchen sink on the merits 
of Shirley Smith's excel- 
lent article, I take 
umbrage at some of her 
comment!!. 

Not all women who stay 
at home, especially the 
highly trained, talented ones, 
like it that way. But they 
are old-fashioned enough la 
think their husbands and 
children arc happier when 
Mum is flitting around the 
faintly home instead of teach- 
ing biology at a university, 
delivering a bahy, ur running 
.1 commercial colossus. 

It certainly takes pit and 
a great unselfishness on the 
pan of an intelligent wife 
.ind mot he* lu try tO contain 
ficr talents on domestic 
chores within four walls. 

To parallel such behaviour 
with ''unskilled men in the 
work force," as Shirley Smith 
dors, is an insult to the many 
women who consider their 
family "s general welfare uf 
greater importance than the 
gyatifiltttfirffl of their own ego. 

For ego, i believe, is one 
of the prime movers behind 
women wh*> work.. 
Many of them do so, of 
course, for economic reasons. 

But if they are trulhlul, 
many more would admit 
rhpy work because they want 
lo do mj. They tike the m- 
dependence having their 
own money brings, they like 
the prestige, the stimulation 
of matching their sharp 
brain* with mentaJ equals in- 
siead nf their children. 

Such women are not 
really concerned with collec- 
tive urain waste in homes, 
or the loss !u Australia of 



women who mh jugate them- 
selves to husbands and chil- 
dren, but it must surely 
comfort them to do lip ser- 
vice to such noble causes, ft 
sounds so virtuous. 

Only time, and the next 
gmrrdtioit, will tell whether 
the old concept of family 
life — Dad as bread winner. 
Mum as his backstop, always 
available to keep an eye on 
the youngilcrt after school 

— is the proper one, or 
whether perhaps we are 
h ridding a hard-headed. 
HHiMess society of neurotics 
patterned on America, where 
women hold ruthless sway. 

Some point to dais is 
given m a honk. "The 
American Male: a penetrat- 
ing look at the masculinity 
crisis,*' written by a 3&-yrar- 
old writer on social sciences, 
Myron Ben Ton. 

Good old days 

He highlights the fact that 
although the American ni.de 
has more material wealth, 
security, an emancipated 
wife. leisure and educa- 
tion, he is beset with frustra- 
tion, boredom, restlessness, 

I he American male luu 
lost his masculinity, Benton 
claims. He sighs for the good 
cpld i Lays whru men wrir mrn 

— and women glad of it. 
Despite Shirley Smith's 

apparently reasonable claim 
that the husband should 
♦share 50 percent of the 
household chores with his 
working wife T 1 personally 
consider this to be the final 
degradation of the male sex. 

It would take an excep- 
tional man to retain hk dig- 
nity and self-respect under 
njch eircum«anees t and few 
men are exceptional. The 
average male with who™ 
most of ut women are blessed 



{or rur*ed) ju*t doeHl'l Iwk 
right coping with 50 percent 
of i he domestic chores. 

To the women who ran 
combine a happy home life 
and a career, without detri- 
ment to her children and hus- 
band, I say, ''Good luck to 
you, and heartiest congratu- 
lation*. But please don't 
rubbish the stay-at-homes.— 
Mrs. Jane Francis, Perth, 

Family life 
can be 
a vocation 

^yillLE we might apre 
that perhaps I he Gov. 
eminent could consider child- 
minding centres for mothers 
who feel they must get out- 
side the home and show the 
world what wonderful talcnls 
i hey have, don't let us for- 
i*rt the mother who feels her 
vocation lies in family life. 

Let the Government alio 
t;ive her financial help 
through more generous child 
endowment or home owner- 
ship assistance, so she fno 
may feel equal in status in 
her neighbors on double 
salaries. 

Australia's economy e* 
geared to the need* and fin- 
ulices nf a man, his workHg 
wife, and two children. 
Heaven help the couple who 
want Id bring more chil- 
dren In If) thr world on one 
salary — Mtsl Claire White, 
Kmrrspiove, N.S.W. 

Make a choice: 
a family 
or a career 

glllRLKY SMITH has 
reHn< ed tne in the level 
of "ditch-digger." "street- 
sweeper," and the "parallel of 
unskilled mm in the work 
force,* 1 and I feel I must 



IN FAVOR; 



Children of working mothers are 
more resourceful. 



i 



AGREE with Shirley 
Smith. Hnitsework w 
boring wasteful of time, 

and provides no great chal- 
lenge to the full -lime house- 
wife, ft has been found also 
that today * hou waives spend 
more lime on household work 
than did their mothers, who 
had fewer appliances to help. 

A Survey I read recently 
showed that working mothers 
spent about 30 hours fewer 
a wrek on housework lhan 
the full-time housewife. The 
working werk nf a mother 
with three children broke 
down to 35.2 hours on the 
job, +S.3 hours on housework. 
The full-time housewife spent 
77.7 hours on housework. 



Further, a study of delin- 
tpiency has found that there 
was greater incidence of 
juvenile delinquency where 
i he mothers were discon- 
tented housewives, or women 
forced to work, through 
eennnmic necessity, in menial 
work they weren't interested 
in. because they tacked quali- 
fication*. 

The group which showed 
I he lowest rale of juvenile 
delinquency had mothers 
who worked in professions 
they were absorbed in. 

These children were found 
to be better adjusted, more 
independent and resource- 
ful than the children nf full- 
time housewives. 



The lack of resourceful- 
ness among American ser- 
vicemen in POW ramps in 
Korea was blamed on the 
over-prolecJive attitude of 
their mothers during child- 
hood. They were driven to 
school, supervised closely in 
clubs and societies run by 
parents, and ihe mothers 
were tno permissive. 

Even Dr. Speck, a few 
year* ago, had to confess 
that Russian children whose 
mothers had careers apart 
from motherhood seemed 
more mature, stable, and 
better adjusted than did their 
American counterparts, — 
Mrs, Sandra Byrnes, Aratnn, 
NJsVW. 



raise a voice in defence of my 
chosen CAREER of home 
making. 

Don't you know that there 
is far, far more In making a 
marriage and raising; a famih 
than dish-washing and house 
cleaning? Every career ha* it? 
boring, repetitious periods. 

We must make a choice. Dc 
we marry and raise a farms . 
or tin we make our career it. 
ihe so-called mans world 
We cannot give our best ti 
both these full -time jobs, 

Wc cannot expect tociety 
to make allowances for our 
children. Minding ihim tf 
a mother's duty and privilege, 
and it is during the hum 
or so after school, when ihe) 
bring you the odd bits of 
news from their day, and 
during that "bugbear/ 
school holidays, lhal a lov- 
ing mother learns to kno* 
her children. 

Shirley Smith seems to 
think I hat children are little 
baggages to be left here and 
there while Mother indulges 
her selfish desire to get awa\ 
from the sink. 

Who gives all the care die* 
need when sickness strikes' 
Do you just ask an in- 
different neighbor to pop in 
every hour or so if and when 
she thinks of it? 

tf I can raise my children 
to be well-adjtistcd assets t: 
the community, I shall feel 
I am not entirely wasting im 
woman-power. — Mrs. Hcb 
Mary Soar, Burnside, 3uk 

Hangs his apron 
behind the 
kitchen door 

j$HlRLFA r SMITH m% 
the work force ha*, 
gradually been supplement 
but omitted to say how w: 
ried we old ^dmdgcs" wrr* 
about the rise in juveniir 
crime over the same yc-» 

The husband who goes olf 
to work secure in the 
know ledge that bis home and 
family are being taken care 
nf by the comfortable 
baggage who waved him >.i f 
lovingly, her hair m curlers t 
is a happier and more 
efficient businessman than 
the poor Utile fellow who 
hangs his apron with In* 
wife's behind the kitchen 
door, who'll share her quick 
c off re at the cafeteria, and 
hurry to do the shopping al 
Umrhiiine, and rush home to 
help unfreeze his froren 
dinner far a belated tea 

And the kids of five or six 
who know Mum will be wait- 
ing when school is over, even 
if she is a "tough ie" who 
sees that homework is Awe. 
will grow with a sense of 
security into the strong, con- 
fident, personable youth nut 
society needs. — Mrs. CUr* 
Wibon, HLghgate Hill, Qid. 
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"READER'S STORY- 



Learning to live again 

"I was confronted with the problems of other people, and 
realised there were many who had just as much sorrow, and 
more, as I had/' A Sydney reader tells how she won the battle 
of facing up to daily living after the death of her husband. 



r 1HE toss of a husband is a tragic, blow to a 
- woman, and the. emotion. ti adjustment needed 
to meet this unhappy situation is a difficult one, 
f any women fed desperate ai the thought of hav- 
mg to make a new iiie for themselves. 

I know this feeling of desperation, Iraause it is not 
Id lr since 1 experienced it. Mine was nnly a brief 

■rrnige, but that didn't lessen the Wow when it came. 
A Her the first shock wore off, 1 kept asking myself. 
" Vhat am I going la do 7 *' 

Luckily, I knew I had to go to work in order to 
Ive. My first inclination was to work in some a mall 
- bcc where 1 woukln 1 E have to mix with many people. 
1 tie thought of having bright, chattering people around 
ii • was unbearable 

However, through friends I was offered a position in a 
krge bospitaL I knrw this would save me enduring endless 
iriierviews, so I accepted 

It was the wisest thing 1 ever did. All day and every 
day I was confronted with the problems of other people 
1 gradually found myself becoming interested in these 
pi ople, feeling sorry for them, admiring their courage, 
wmting in help them, It didn't make my tragedy seem 
l v smaller, hut il did make me realise there were many 
p "pfe whn had Just as much sorrow, and more T in the it 
h t as I had. 

The asset of good health 

t was a while before I understood that I was much 
In tier than these people. 1 had my hcaLth and slrerigiri, 
*knch was more than they did. So began the adjustment. 

Then 1 realised that I must have more in my life 
ih a work, that if i wasn't careful I could become very 
i iressed about all the pain and suffering I was seeing. I 
(lr ided I needed some study to keep my mind occupied and 
■1 -T, and chose a Language. 

It wasn't easy. There were times when 1 felt 1 just 
* uteri to sil and think, reliving the past, when 1 knew 
E iiould have been studying. I wanted to tear the book 
to shreds, and give up, 1 didn% but sometimes I would 
il iVr j| down and indulge in a bout of tears. 



When this was over, l"d rm k up the book and start 
again. Prog i ess was flow at first, but in time 1 began 
to enjoy it and to look forward to the evenings, when 
1 could settle duwn and study solidly for a few hours. 
L began to take an interest in world affairs 

In spite of ihc progress I had nude, tl came as 
a shock to rue to see ihat the world had been going 
on much the same as usual white 1 had been wrapped up 
in my own ptivate little cocoon 

Once again, I took stock of the situation and decided 
that the time had conic for something e lse in he added 
to my life. I was leading a much more normal existence 
man 1 had previously, but was it enough? 

Facing a social life 

I derided it wasn't. I had my work and study, but 
there was no Lighter side— no music, no laughtet, no 
gaiety. I knew 1 must have thus to round out my life, 
but I also knew I didn't really want to face ii P This was 
probably the most difficult phase nf the adjustment. 

I eventually decided in join a dancing class. Musk 
and dancing had always relaxed ine, and I knew by now 
that although 1 would be doing it unwillingly at first, 
time would gradually make the change, and one day 1 
would find myself enjoying It, Had I known just how 
difficult it was going lu he 1 probably would never have 
Started, but I was determined not to turn back 

These days J Look forward to the dancing classes, as 
I do to the language lesson. I know that for a few 
hnurs I am going to be more relaxed and carefree than 
I have been for a long lime. Admittedly, this feeling 
doesn't always last. Sometimes its pone by the time I 
arrive home a but I know it has done me good. 

Now I can face daily living, and people, and whu 
knows, perhaps one day I may even be able to love 
again, lor the lime being I shall continue with the life 
1 have made for myself, and let nature lake care or the 
resl. There will be no barks lidmg. 

My way of adjusting may nut suit everyone. There is 
no magic Formula for coping with tragedy. It takes courage 
and pet severance, and it is easier to withdraw into your- 
self and make your own private little world of memories. 
Ihil ihat isn't living. Lt is only existing. 



Leave the stay-at-homes alone— connw 



Children need 
mother, not 
( stranger 

; AM a mother of four, 
wdl educated, and a 
trained primary school 
ttachcr. i do not feel, 
as an "ujrworking wife,' 1 that 
I parallel the unskilled linn 
it. the work force 

i do not think it is a 
v Astr of woman - power to 
l ay home doing housework, 
bringing up a family, and 
'^taxing with that family 
Mien work is done. 

Shirley Srnhh says society 
b ihori of qualified people. 
This may be true, bui I 
trunk there is a better solu- 
rton than one which will 
tliise the children of that 
ntciety to be "minded*" by 
■nyonr who is willing. 

Il is this: If the woman 
ho has a taknt wauls to 
v il outside the home, let 

tier do so, but she shouldn't 

lave children. 

] admit to being one of 
i he "old guard" who thinks 
hildrrn JWsed their own 
mother, not some kind 
M ranger, when they come 
home from school. 



And children do become 
ili and need care, an argu- 
ment in favor uf stay -at - 
home mothers unless we have 
a society that looks after 
rhildren completely, and 
allows women to be unfet- 
tered by any home respon- 
sibilities I hope this day 
never comes, — Mrs. Denisc 
Mildren, Briar Hill. Vie, 

Basically, the 
man is always 
the breadwinner 

LT is ohvious that 
ihough she talks of the 
country needing the 
work force uf women, the 
main person Shirley Sunili 
is thinking of is; herself. If 
ihis is her idea of the out* 
come of a good education for 
women, heaven preserve us. 

Edu ration should be 
equally available for boy* 
and girls, and fit the capa- 
bilities of the child, bill the 
man, basically, is the bread- 
winner. 

(Continued love and happy 
marriage dn not just happen. 
It b a full -lime job that 
needs cnntimiat thought, 
effort, and courtesy on both 
side*, but the initiative must 
come From the woman, who 



by her emotional make-up is 
more suited to this. 

How tan she do this, and 
treat Father with the dignity 
he deserves, when her ener- 
gies are to revolve about a 
job which, if it is as skilled 
as she maintains is so neces- 
saty to society, most pel her 
first loyalties 

A RirTs education is First 
used lieforr marriage. After 
this come the year* when it 
is put to the best use — in 
the rearing and training of 
happy, alert minds, and in 
a happy husband able m d*> 
\m best work 

The drudgery side is minor, 
and here an education 
should hi able to help her 
see it in its right perspective. 
These years pass only loo 
quickly, and by ihe time 
me children are no longer so 
reliant on Mum, she can take 
her place among the work 
force again. 

1 1 would need in be a won- 
derful job to nie your hun- 
liand sacrificing bin gnod 
edui Mtion lo lasiks noL realty 
Ins. to deny your child ten 
that contented sense of be- 
longing when they open the 
door, and call "Mum. I'm 
home/' to ncrifire the led 
of the small arms around 
your neck. — Mrs, Ebpctb 
i hrradcold, Beaufort, Vic. 



Who would da 
the voluntary 
work? 

JF the dreams of the "Gel 
them to work" brigade are 
ever realised, who will pro- 
vide the voluntary labor in 
badly needed in ihe com- 
munity? Only a fool expects 
government gills, and there 
are no easy ways to raise 
money foi vital necessities. 

Are our children, and 
yours, Working Mum, tn be 
deprived of vital things like 
libraries, reading labor* - 
lories, gym and playground 
equipment, while we wail foi 
a government already 
pressed for education funds? 

Most people want thr&r 
thing* for their children, not 
their grandchildren, and work 
to provide ihem. How often 
is the remark passed : "Nn 
use asking Mrs, So-and-So. 
She works." Again the bur 
den fatts on Mrs. Stay -at 
Home. 

la*ave us stay-at-homes 
alone to fulfil whai we feel 
is our destiny When we 
haw reared our babies lo 
adulthood we will become 
working mums, IP we so 
desiie - Mrs. Marine 
Robins, Hampton Park, Vic. 




R 



eta in a (lawless, petal-soft complexion throughout your 
' life by observing simple basic Beamy care. Nature always 
appreciates a helping hand and will readily co-operate *n 
making you look more beautiful, irrespective , s [ die veat- 
Here are some suggestions that will assist In lite attainment 
of thai dearh prized perfect rompleMon 



Beautify your Cawplexion 

Pr sheer loveliness in complexion beauty there is one 
simple but important rule m follow. KveTy day, licforc 
making up, *nwi|h a film of irupicat mmsi nil oyer the FtCc 
and neck to beautify ihe skin ai depth and ease away all 
trace of u rinkle-dryness and ageing lines. rVhidrs tieautifyimi 
and protecting yt>nr skin t Oil of Ulan will give yout make-up 
a perfect matt finish and a lovely I ine -free complexion 



A Smooth Beautiful Neck 

A twain if id face deserve* a beauiifol neil . . . routine 
toning is of immense value, for il prevents the neck and 
throat from l>notnin^ slack and lined. Soak a pad of cotton - 
woo! in lemon IMph freshener and briskly par both neck and 
thro^i in an upward and ouiward direction, whipping up 
the circulation So that sluggish dun relln ^ie rr:n liviiatid, 
and any tendency lu sallowncss is corrected. Follow litis nith 
a smoothing of moist oil of Uian to give the neck clear, 
smooth beauty, 



A Beauty Secret 

One of the secrets of a leading beauty skin care consultant 
fur retaining a :*olt. pelai-prctty com pies ion is In cleanse 
your fare exclusively with I be dissolving-action IMph com- 
plexion milk. This dismlving-actinn removes every trace of 
Mai* 1 ruaLr iip 1 \iv. V- v. rinklenlrvnevt., cleanses the pores and 
makes ihe skin clear and clean. After cleansing, tone the fan- 
and neck with lemon I>elph tteshenei and then base your 
ruiike-iip on a sutMnundal ion of beautifying ttuust oil nf 
I "Ian. which nourishes the skin and gives your make-up a 
perfect matt itimli 



_r l 4dtiir(iirnii'Hr 




The Wonder Cleaner Removes 
Gmose and Oil marki — Gives 
Ihat ne* look to Clothes, Hoi,, 
Tics, Curtains. Louna^es, Corners 

WHATEVER. tOU 00 USfi MURLEK 



PROVIP fQW OVER A QUART m ClwT 
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MAKE A GRAND ENTRANCE 




SCREEN DOORS 



Six beautiful grilles complement any architectural style. Your 
front entrance is the face you show to everyone, so make sure 
you don't spoil It wilh just coy old screen door— show your best 
face with an up-to-date, elegant LuxafteK screen door. 





SIYLE "C 




STYLE "D 





IS5S1 




ISBSI 



TYV£ "E" 



STYLE "W 



STY1E f, y 




PLAIN SLIDING 

ALUMINIUM SC REEN DOORS BY LUXAFLEK 

FROM THE jM»jhj WORLD OF COLOUR 



AT HOME... 

with Margaret Sydney 



• In the past couple of years I've seen advertisements for 
dozens of different cookery books — for fat people, for 
thin people, for people who like Italian or Chinese or 
Mexican or Eskimo food; evert a cookery book for dogs. 



THE la lest tu tome on the market 
in Europe is a cookery book lor 
babies. And about lime. too, sslur, 
you come to think of it. 

I supper really there are lots of halry 
Hum and heal ih-departmriu -type rookr) y 
boots for habit**, but they'll concerned with 
vitamins and things, Tin* lie* cookbook for 
hahies, jv concerned not only with nutnuonii] 
valuta hot what you niujlii ■ all (he 
aestheikts ol inl.nil feeding. 

IV author. Mademoiselle Christine 
Ripauli< in*isi3 thai even rhr nizic-iuonth-old 
diner needs ft prT»|X»rly set table decorated 
with colored pi airs., colored -tahlc napkins, 
and paper flower^ 

Why papa flowers, I wonder? T suppose 
they may be a wee bit more durable than 
Teal flowers if they're di naked in the soup, 
but I doubt whelhcr thcvVc more digestible 
if thr young diner decides to leave the 
dinner fo ihe rioq and make a meal of the 
d^coralionv 

M J If; Kipault has urn t en the book 
^Thrre Star* For Rabies acid Juniois" after 
mure than a year's investigation into the 
eating habits of ■- hitdreu, reinforced by 
interviews w ith doctors, rear hen, psycholo- 
tpsT*. vmd dietitians in France and America, 
Certainly all food should be served as 
ailrartivcly a* jiossible, hit it's not always 
the easiest thing for an adult tu deuide 
what const mi res attractiveness for 3 nnn- 
talking baby. 

My children had a passion Tor eating in 
tree.v Lunch was always |br movt BU££s$' 
ful meaJ nf ihe day so lonr; a< it wasn't 
raining and 1 agreed that they could perch 
to eai. 

As tftfy grew and climbed ht*her, part 
of the fun was that the fowl had to tu put 
fW 4 basket at the fwt of the Irre and 
hauled aloft itifft a. ropr. Smalt /nVurfj who 
fame to play were quitkly iniutdueed to the 
custom of eating in tttes* Haw tkeir parfttti 
must have cursed me.' 

Poor old plate: better than 
Buckingham Palaces best 



DI was the most dinicuU from the 
eating point of view. Bucking-^ 
ham Palate's pold plate itself wouldn't 
have seemed attractive to her if her 
own plate and her own spoon weren't 
available . 

The plate was an ancient *uup pLuc of 
die old design, with a Jarge flat rim. It 
had a broad blue band on the rim and a 
bite-sued piece missing from the edge. 

Di simply wasn't hungry jf offered food 
in anvthing else, T.ym a sandwich had in 
gu into this pkiic. and it wjs in use from 
breakfast porridge, through cut-up meal and 
vegetable to evening slewed fruit. 



VVith il she used a hidcuus jam spoon 
with a twisted Bin, handle and a green 
^l;i*s ball tin top. 1 1 was ,i very unhandy 
bismoium fot eating with, inn Iti »-<nildn t 
atteoipi lu cai v^illk anylhiui; ei^e 

i'hcu: iwo things became the most 
peetious in thf kjulieu cuplit>ard k jjioir 
liCndv handltxl ai>d tnore carefully put 
awa> than the most cherished of our cups 
and fd List's 

When i>j was four, Ka>\ reaching for 
something at the $ink r poshed the precious 
plate in and broke it inlu about 300 piecrs. 
I had a ghastly moment imagining my 
poor child slowly dyhfcg of maloutritiim. 
Di dragged a 41 00 1 up, climbed on to it, 
and sloud looking at the shattered remains. 

/ expected wails of inconsolabit grief, but 
all tht utid win. "Piitir old plate, Pf«y*l all 
broke you." Fntm that day the aband^rd 
the jatn tpavn and mtd th< family stitek 
i.'f tptfftf} and crockets, 

See if they'll eat 
it aft the floor! 

TALKING about attractive setting 
for children s meals, J always 
remember llie time when Kav was twn 
and we were staying with a friend in 
Melbourne. This friends child, also 
a ■ i first T ' i was two, and the devil to 
feed. 

Kay jnd I had that morning arrived I ■ % 
ovcouphi ti'ain and we were having our 
Li nu ll in the Litclwn, with ihe ciiildreii 
.ilongside u* jt a kindergarten -sized taWe set 
uiih .1 prrtts tloili, colored ylavses tt\ itiiEk, 
and ail the tt iitiniiLir-. 

l.uneh for the children was bmli'^ fry 
and vegetable? rut up and sened with a 
small spoon and fork. Kiu wav hungry 
after the journey and did reasonably well. 
Michael jnsi poim -blank refused to eai 

My friend, tuiiidful of nil the wise word* 
from child-care experts about not wheed- 
ling, coaxing, or lowing aoxiety, simply 
said with what passed for ((otxl hnmof, 
"All lighl, iT you're not hungry, nlT von 
with Kay and play tfi the garden." 

Then, when I he children had gone, she 
gave vent to her feelings in a few welh 
chosen words and hurled on 10 the floor 
a great lump of cooked UtnVs fry that had 
been wailing for possible requests for second 
helphigv A few seconds later, Michael 
came in, spotted the meat, grabbed it, (00k 
it oul in the garden, and ale the lot. 

H'e dtictifstd ihe possibility that this 
should he her regular procedure — tank 
the food and thr on it on thr floor — but 
decided agAtffjr it, not hi much on health 
pounds, as that it would make I at too 
much washing and polishing work? 



fjV AND OVT iW SOCIETY 



By RVDD 
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Your hair, your eyes, your nails, hands and skin are 

all the very special care of your family chemist. He knows how 

to keep your complexion clear, your hair bright and vital, 

your hands and nails elegant and beautiful. 

His assistants are trained to analyse your skin type, 

to match it with the right skin care, with make-up, 

eye liners, shadows, lipsticks and nail polish of just 

the right shade to make the very loveliest you. 

And what better place to buy beauty care than where 

you T re personally known? ... at your family chemist. 



How to make the very most attractive you 






A 



Ask your family chemist! 



0 



Your tamiiy chemist— 
personal service with 
professional care. 
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DRESS SENSE * Betty Keep 



• The shift dress (below) is my choice for □ young reader 
who asked for a pattern for cotton or lightweight wool. 



H 



KRE is pan of the read- 
er s letter and my reply: 



"Gourd you give me a 
fcztga for a shift dress / could 
keep as a basic pattern? I 
>ould like to make the some 
yvles in various materials. I 
take a size 18 tlBin. bust I" 

The shift dress illustrated below 
a ihe design I have chosen lot 
rt>u The dress has a soft shoulder- 
jinv and a button front- fastening: 
It would be equally smart made in 
riv in, linen, synthetic*, or light- 
tMr'ight wool. The pattern also in- 
cludes a design with Jontj sleeves. 
Under the illustration are further 
iKsils and how tn order. 

ft i am being married as a 
hade and 4 as I hove a short 
mad hairdo, I would like 
some advice on what type 
oi bridal headdress would 
suit me. My bridal frock k 
in white pique and is very 
tailored. I am not 
wearing a veil'* 

A how in white pique or j duster 
nf iiia II white flowers could replace 
m elaborate headpiece. This idea 
would be attractive worn oit a 
jfcort coif. 

"t am going to have my 
Urst baby in seven months. I 
want to keep working 
bat don't want to get 
into maternity clothes before H 




V 84.— Shift dress in sixes I0 t 
12, H f 16, and U far 31 32, 
K 36, and 28m. bust. Vogue 
pattern 6784. Price BSc includes 
postage. Pattern is available 
horn Betty Keep, Box 4, PC,, 
troydoii, NS,W> No COD. 
orders accepted. 



is necessary. What 
styles woutd be concealing?' 

Right now, Lois of this season's 
fashions could be worn almost until 
your haby is born. I have in mind 
A-shaned dresses and a shift with 
Fullness falling from a yoke with 
smocking below the yokcline. 
Have the dresses made in pique 
and linen-type materials. Sheers 



of miy sort are not good; they are 
too clinging. The new shoes with 
sturdy medium-type heels are also 
excellent to wear during your 
pregnancy. Make a point of wear- 
ing pretty colors and pay special 
attention to shades that become 
your eyes and hair. 

"'Could you suggest an 
outfit to wear for a registry 



wedding next month? I witt 
have to wear a coat, as 
Melbourne is still cold in 
October. I am very fair 
and like all shades 
*of pink and blue" 
My suggestion is a dark rose- 
pmk cont in heavy gabardine wom 
over a silk dress in a lighter shade 
of pink. If you pbin to wear a 
hal t a turban shape rn the same 
pink as the coat would be my 
choice. Have the other accessories 
in pale beige. 



"What color accessories 
should I wear with 
an outfit in deep orange?" 

Hat in rhp same orange as the 
ensemble, and shoes, handbag and 
ffluvt'% in white. 

"/ am 16 and have a fashion 
problem. I have a white 
rayon party dress and wondered 
if it would be correct 
fashion to carry a black beaded 
parse and wear black 
patent shoes/' 

For your age group, my choice 
would be silver-kid slrappy sandals 
and a -ulver^kid purse. An alterna- 
tive idea would be ;ir;cc«f.Hie* in 
pastel pink. 




The one 

sale, sure way 

to Mil mis 
filthy fly, 

spray 
Mortein 






JuM one fly. Yat he could be loaded with fare million 
disss if perms la minuet your family'! health ftslk 
hepatitis, typhoid, pastro- enteritis end mere, Those ire the 
deadly killers he could be carrying into four home. There 
is only dm s&fe. sure way lo kiil Hiea , sprey Merlain. 
Flin and insects cm never became immune to Mortein 
Mortein kill* elf intact*, awn mate resistant Is DDT, 
ditiertn, lindane and othe* hewrdoui ingredients used 
m infarwr insect sprays. to*ecta eta new develop a 



■esisumte la Mortem — powerful Mortem kills thrm all 
Mortein n deadliest to lira, yet safest id eat 

Manoin Pressure * Pah and Mortem Plus oath contain 
castly African Pyre thrum, synetgiand with Piperronv 1 
Bulande These ate the most aawartui intact killing 
ingredients known to science end the safest of all to 
use. Mortein is different Iran other insect spttyt and 
can safely be sprayed near little childron, toed end pttt 
Spray Safe Spny Only Mortein 



Wh§n yott 'r$ on m goad thing. , , ttiak to fit 



ian WnMtfH t WflEtLV — Scntcnibcf H, 1966 
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Helena Rubinstein changes 



It took the genius of Helena Rubinstein to discover all the wonderful things pure silk, 
transformed into make-up, can do for your skin . . making it look more beautiful than ever 
before. No other make-up in the world can do as much for you as Helena Rubinstein's; 
because of silk. Silk has extraordinary clinging power Sijk covers in a special way. Silk 
stays smooth and cannot clog i>r cake- Silk lets your skirt breathe while re-laming its 
moisture. Silk helps to keep your skin clear and soft. Silk is pure protein which 
keeps your skin healthy. Silk looks matte, but never lifeless. Silk responds to light — it glows 
in the cold liuht of day and in the warmer lights of evening it gives a translucent loveliness 

Silk Fathion Face Powder . 9 Shades; Silk Ftuhum Compact Make-up. A Shtide.%: 
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Silk make-up- 
the secret of today's 
lovely faces 



the face of beauty ! 



Now Helena Rubinstein introduce a m:w 2-dimcnsional make-up in Silk— dewy 

on (he inside . . . non-shiny on Ihc outside- Silk Fashion Foundation— the liquid 

foundation, smooths on like silk for a perfect foundation-Silk Film Cake 

Foundation gives a natural but complete silken matte coverage without masking 

Soft natural silk, atomised, is the basts of Helena Rubinstein's SUk Fashion 

Powder and Silk Fashion Compact Make-up, a special blend of the foundation and the 

powder, is for daytime use. These special formulas also contain strong moisturising 

ingredients which will help increase and retain the moisture content of your skin. No wunder 

Silk Fashion Make-up is the secret of so many of today's lovely faces! It can be yours. 



Sitk Film iifa F'VWfiitiotL 6 Shfidtx; Silk Fashion Liquid Foundation. 6 SiutdiM 




I Tinted /tin* Lipstick, 4 Shtidts; 
FroMnt Icinx Sail t'Gthton, 4 Shad?* 
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tyihk ok white- caf ipk Qimm toniqk 








So other aim baa the delicate, tingling niagir oJ" Orlando Sparkling Starwme 
\u other wine pivrs you the choice of blush in £ pink or palest jjoM. 
Pink ui \\ hitt- eall dn 



ORLANDO SPARKLING fl 




Off A Mr r^%OH& ,**lJ, t }££ 




/ \ 



il l ant 

HIT I *»J NT 6 HV»D OilHCIS 



KrcL ttvk SUifc 



inonw stto norrt f in g on vmj' a m ltd ik south Aittnm a .» t* i vmoi ^ kvuto&Av u i r 
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Recipes 
from our 
Leila Howard 
Test Kitchen 



9 Potatoes are in daily use 
in almost every home in 
some form or another. In 
this three-page section we 
give new waya of cooking 
them* and new savory and 
sweet dishes. 



French Fries 

• Make fried potatoes the French 
way — ao they are crieply golden, 
without any trace of clinging fat. 

This ia how it's done; 

1, Peel potatoes. wash; cut them into 
finger-wide i trips, ( Purists, of rhip-cooidng 
trim pout rod to square shape Erst so chips 
ire all of equal size; l hey use trimming* m 
soup*, etc.) 

2, Put para toes into large, heatproof basin, 
cover with hot water: ici stand 1 hour, 
Drain, rinse well, dry thoroughly. 

3, Heat oil in Urge pan to about 900 
degrees. Oil ll good, for chip-Cooking, it 
producer criip chip* with no hint of greasi- 
n«i (Alio, heat i* increased later to i-2*> 
degree, and othrr fats will burn at this tem- 
perature. ) 

Lower rhip basket into hot oil: let it 
itand there a minute or t*w* so banket base is 
thoroughly hot. This will prevent chip* 
sticking to base. 

5, Gradually add well-dried chips to hot 
oil, let ihcro cook 5 minutes, or until blanched 
— almost transparent, but not colored 

6. Lift basket with chips from , rai'.r 
temperature of uil to 425 or +50 degrees. 
Return chip* In basket. Cook, tossing gently 
occasionally, until they arc crisp and brown. 
Drain well, ipinUc with iali r serve at once. 

[S'nie: Don't sprinkle chips with salt while 
they are cooking; this helps [hem to absorb 
fat and presents thnm crisping well. 

Do sprinkle- with salt when removing from 
fat for the second time; this will help absorb 
any surplus fat and give them flauor. 

Potaioe* can be fried in a number of 
different wayl. Below are some of the most 
popular: 

Julienne or Shoestring: Cut Juto thin strips 
(about tin. by l-16lh in.) , or in strips 
about size of matches, 

Saratoga: Cot into very thin slices, almost 
wafer lh in. 

Lattice: Made with special cutter which 
can be bought in kilchenwarr department* 
of most department stores. Gutting is rather 
tedious, but only 4 to 6 chips are needed for 
each person; different, crisp, and delicious as 
accompaniment lo grill*. 



SALMON CMQUmBS (in 
front) are served with tartar* 
sauce, in background ore 
crisp Potato Scollops. Recipes 
for these dishes are abate. 



MASHED potatoes arc probably the most papular 
of all vegetables. Below are some hints on 
mashing coctked potatoes tr> get the best restilte. 

• After boiling potatoes for mashing, dram them well, 
then return trj saucepan and shake over gentle heat; this 
will make dure they arc properly dry, with all excess moisture 
removed. Wet potatoes will never whip up to a creamy 
consistency. 

• When adding milk in potatoes, make sore milk it hot; 
potatoes will then be light and fluffy. 

sj After mashing, fast heating will make potatoes white; 
have yoti tried a rotary beater? Drain potatoes, shake over 
heat, rruuh, add butter and hot mil* ; then beat well with ■ 
rotary beater until they fluff up in saucepan {You'll need 
a wooden spoon to gather in any unbeaten potato round 
bottom edge of saiicepan where beater cannot reach'} 

• Add tome finely r hypped meat, union, parsley to any left- 
over mashed putau> ihvy make delightfully savory snacks. 
Make sure you flour ihcse potato cakes first, or roll thorn 
in breadcrumbs beJo« illpptng them into the hot oil this, 
will prevent them stir king to pan. 

Level spoon measurements and the right-liquid-ounce cup 
measure are used in the billowing recipes. 

PARSLEY POTATOES 



2 tablespoons finely chopped 
butter parsley 
chicken 



lib. potatoes 
I tables poon melted 
1 tablespoon hot 
stock 

Peel and wash potatoes, ml into dice; took in bulling 
salted water until tender; do not overcook. Drain and return 
to wurepan Add the butler and thicken stock, toss, to coat 
potato dice. Gradually sprinkle over the chopped parsley, 
tossing so each potato dice h well coaird. 




POTATO SCALLOPS 

lib. potatoes 1 egg 

boiling water 1 lahlupoop oil 

{lh. plain flour I to U cups hot water 

4 teaspoon salt 

Peel potatoes, wash well. Cut into slices \'ui. thick. Place 
in heatproof basin, cover with boiling water, let stand I hour. 

Meanwhile, prepare batter. Sift flour and tall into basin. 
Make a well in centre, add beaten egg and oil; heal in 
enough hot water m make a fairly thick coating batter 
fUiAt until imooih. 

Drain potatoes, pat dry. Coat each slice well with batter, 
deep-fry in hot oil, a few at a time, until batter is golden 
brown and rfisp. Drain on kitchen paper, sprinkle with 
salt, 



SALMON CROQUETTES 



1 large tan salmon 
] cups f res hi v 

'mashed potato 
1 icaipoorj grated onion 
j teaspoon curry powder 



I esrg-yolk 
sail and pepper 
1 beaten egg 
fine breadcrumbs 
nil for frying 



Drain and flake salmon Combine with potato, onion, 
t urry powder, beaten egg-yolk, salt and pepper. Shape into 
croquettes. Dip into beaten egg t then in hreadrrumhs.. Re- 
shape if necessary; refrigerate I hour. Fry in hot oil until 
golden, drain well Serve hot with lemon wedges and 
tartar r uiure. 



Continued overleaf 
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POTATOES 



u<ai from previous page 



SAUTE ED POTATOES 
LYONNAISE 

I Jib. potatoes 
salt 

bulling sailed water 

Z or 3 thinly sliced onions 

butter or oil for Frying 

Cook iHr potatoo. in their *kms, 
in iv.iin.tr salted water until almost 
lendrr; drain. peel, anrt cu| inlo \ to 
Jin ihYcs. Sprinkle with salt Hear 
butter or oil in frying pan and civk 
until dices arc golden brown on 
both sidei. turning once, Mean- 
while, heat ujrar butter or oil in 
another frying pw and cook the 
onion* over gentle heat until golden. 
Mist with potatoes juit before 
serving. 



SAUTEED NEW POTATOES 
WITH HERBS 

l|Jb. liny new potato** 
boiling sailed water 

3 tablespoons oil or butter 

1 tablespoon chopped parsley 
J tablespoon chopped ehivei 

4 finely chopped shallots 
1 eruihed clove garlic 
uJt, pepper 

lemon juice 

Scml» the potatoes. Cook in 
boiling salted water until almost 
tender; dram. Heai the oil in Iarjjtr 
frying pan. Add the poiatc»es. 
parley, chives, shallots, and garlic 
Season to taste, add few drops of 
lemon juice. Saute unliT potatoes 
are cooked through and golden 



How many mixers can do all this? 




Only one... Sunbeam! 




World'* ImtM fontl niiM.T 
bcciiij« if* the mtni Loiupletf. — 
that* Sunbeam Misnuiier. 4 out 
of 5 women cbooii*. Sunbeam 
MUmmlcr because It docs so 
much more with an two bowls. 

mi. riirtgi; n| jsncbnitni';. 
cm choke of I 2 mixing speed s 

!? wrhips healv cretins, blende 
SI ibe correct speed uhnwrt m 
w\u fnte rctiipd booli foreWry 
type or !uuJ prLputjtum. 
Mix master detsiiibc* Trvim its 
M*nd lor portable u*e in saucc- 
pans, for fronting mashing 
tir c\tn< ijinei" lnuturc* 
Hnr Sunbeam Meat ind food 
■Mincer and I he Drink- Mn- 
UkudiLi jk nptroual low colt 
t:\trai that mure ihhn double 

the Mj.mi^LY^ versatility. 

Sunbeam Mi smaller vtvr* yoo 
more ituu il lii*U. Si m .|i p;us. 
i.t (HcU m Hie \jivmgs youll 
inakv Ofl ifimp, jou njjgfj lo buy 

v.i.K iiiudn Quick I) ami easily. 
Sunbeam MmtrMiMvr miscseake* 
and ptistrn:*. blemb mjyunn.ri n: 
kv cream .iml milk shake*.: u 
mince* leftovers, far kintburei.-r* 

i id Mil' <il pKs— und nlw nqut'c/fs 
ImA fmtr uinv 

Start making your food pre para- 
in '' i .isict. more, suiisryuix with 
thv Mp of Sunbeam Mrnn^iif 
ihe most complete food miser. 




BAKED POTATOES WITH 
SOUR CREAM TOPPING 

mcdium-sixed old potatoes 

*alt 7 pepper 

otl 

tour cream 

chopped chives or parsley 
bulter 

Select potatoes of the wine Ssase, 
scrub them weJl Prick all over 
with thin skewer. Brush with oil 
and ipHnkle generously with salt. 
Wrap in foil and place on ban t.f 
rnoderalely hot oven. Bake 1r» 
minutes t» ! hout, depending on 
lize of potatoes — whrn cooked, the 
inside will feel tender when pricked 
with akewer. Remove potatoes from 
oven and unwrap /oil. Roll potatoes 
under one hand to make- the tmide 
floury. Make crisscross cut in lop 
and pre m sides of potatoes to open 
the cut. Press little buiier tnirde. 
sprinkle with salt and pepper. Top 
with generous a mourn of sour cream 
and chupped chives or parsley. 

LATTICE ALMOND BARS 

2 cups Self raining flour 
! cup ca*lor sugar 
6oz. butter or substitute 
1 egg-yoik 

TOPPING 

1 egg-white 

\ cup cold mashed potato 

] cup gTouod afoMjodj 

t teaspooo almond essence 

\ cvp ieing suffar 

I teaspoon ground cinnamon 

Sift flour and sugar, rub in the 
butter until mature resenihJm 
coarse breadcrumbs. Sprinkle \ of 
sniTturp over hose of ung-reacrd 
lairungton tin. Add egg-yolk To 
remaining mixture, blend well, 
refrigerate while preparing topping. 

"lopping: Mix toother 3i s htl\ 
beaten egg-while r fMilato, ground 
/ifn»nds, almond essence, lifted 
teirtj .TLigar, and cinnamon Spread 
"vr-r mixture m Lin Roll r-ut r^- 
irrved pastry, cut into itrtpt. - f 
fatlu.r fashion over tapping. Bake 
m moderate oven 30 minuuea. Let 
cool in tin Cut into bars to serve 

POTATO AND LEEK SOUP 

* potatoes 
4 leeks 
Uoz. butter 
iaJtr pepper 
i pirn milk 

1 pint water 

2 esK-yoib 

i pint cream 

croutons of fried bread 

Sfiee potatoes and shred leeks 
Mcic butter in pan , add potato** fcnd 
Jerks imervifi^ } ri,p of leek' 
Season with tnlt and pepper. Stir 
over low heat until vegetables arr 
nearly soft, Add the miUt and waiei 
stir until boiling. Turn beat t... v r : 
hm. simmer 15 to L?0 minutw H. 
through sieve, gradual! v add e^ 
yolki beaten into the cream. Cool 
«vrt luw lien i until thickened (thii 
nuatlure must nut bml) Ser*r w '\ 
remaining leek, bWhrd. am 
Jtralterrd over the top with croutons 



THE MAIN TYPES 

H 



the main types 
S'^n nnd uild 



are 

potatoes 
Australia: 

B ism ark: Crown in Tasmania 
Cood all-purpose potato: fonguh 
shape with characteristic deep 
porplc^irutcd eves. Very good for 
baking, 

Brownell; ( 

'town in Tasmania 
Oood all-purpose potato, ffas clear 
white flesh, rather brittle. Familiar 
P i nk v- brown skin, pink eyes, 

Delaware: Grown in Western 
Au«m1ia; seen only occasionally in 
the extern Stales. (Jblonjy shape, 
white skin, 

r.stonr Crown nuunlv in rojvstnl 
-reas of N.S.W., Victoria, and 
Queensland. Generally available 
Iron* Decrrnhcr to March Rather 
sniutttt lu Sebago, varies ftom round 
to obmng in shape. Clear white 
skin. 

Kennebec: Grown mainly in 
N S W and Victoria. One of the 
Im-*i quality, aH-purpMc potatoes op- 
tamalde; partrcutarfv good for chip* 
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CHOCOLATE SPICE CAKE 

i. butler or lubsti title 
! cup copter sugar 
01* warm cooked tieved potato 
\'.oi. melted chocolate 

*«. plain Sour 

I teaspoon baking powder 

teaspoon cinnamon 
, teaspoon ground rmtnvre 
| teaspoon ground cloves 
inch sail 

loz. chopped blanched almond* 

I cup milt 

CHOCOLATE ICING 
80a. icing sugar 
I tablespoon cocoa 
4 bout 2 tablespoon* »*t* water 

Crsid butter and sugar uunJ 
light and fluffy. Beat in eggs one 
it a time, bearing well alter bnlli 
additions. Add potato atitl Melted 

■ liot-nlair. mis well. Fold silted 
c3ry ingredients into creamed mixture 
alternately with milk ami rhrtpprd 
almonds Turn into wcll-»grea*rd 
Sin. round cake tin, hake in 
moderate oven +5 tu 55 miuuirt 
Turn out on to ca\te cooler. When 
cold, top with chocolate king 

Chocolate Idngi Sift icing meat 
and cocoa into bow J. Gradualh 
add water, beating well, umil 
ipreading consistency 11 reached; 
continue beating until smonih 

POTATO SALAD 

1 Jib. cooked potatoes 

} teaspoon salt 

2 tablespoons finely chopped shallots 

■ cup mayonnaise 

I dessertspoon chopped parsley 

Dice ctioked potatoes when they 
jre thnrcuijhly ifild. Toss gentry 

iih *alt, shallots, and rnaynnsui*" 1 . 
Tile into bowl and sprinkle with 
inrsley. Serve <hilt<-<l 

POTATO AND CHEESE PIE 

*tit butter 

Ub. cooked mashed potato 
'■' uccked and sliced tomatoes 

1 thioh sliced onion 
sjU, pepper 

SAUCE 
ioz. butter or substitute 

2 tablespoon* plain Bour 
! I cups milk 

<jlt, pepper 

Jar. L'.ralrd cheese 

2 rashers bacon 
chopped parsley 

Heat the butter in frying pan, 
add tomatoes and onion, rry gently 
until onion is soft. Stir into mashed 
;x>tato. add seasoning to laire. Turn 

Sauce: Melt butter in small sauce- 
11111. add flour and stir over grntfr 
icai for a few minutes. Gradual! v 
idri triitk off the heat: iriurn and 
Hir until mixture thicken*,, suninci 

3 minutes Rcmcpvr from heat, stir 
in half rh^ grated cheese; season 
E'our sauce over potatoes, sprinkle 
with remaining cheese. Bake in 
moderately hot oven 20 minutes, or 
unril golden brown. 

Meanwhile remove rind from 
bacon and dice meal Fry until 
crisp. Before serving, ipmtklr baron 
did parsley over pie. 



. . , OF POTATOES 

Raibcr Inn pish shape, while ikus 
Available throughout the year. 

1'ink Eye: Grown rn Ta.ni ill:, m 
niit gr 11 r rally available on the main- 
i.ind Good in its new-potato form: 
1 K creamy- yell rm in rofrir Prolubly 
the only potair> grown in Australia 
*nh itght yellow instead of whit* 
tfesh 

Sebago: Grown mainly in N.S.W.> 
Victoria^ Queensland Originally 
American (Sehagn and Sequoia arr 
tiamrd after Indian tribes), inifo j 
dueed into Auilfaha about 1938. 
G*«id alJ-ptirptae potato; very popu- 
lar with growers, and also with rnn- 
miners, beraunc its clear while skit 
is usually free of adherimt soil Man 
Hat, oval shape, ih allow eyrs 

Sequoia: Grown mainly in N.S.W , 
Victoria, and Queensland. Grow* 
very large; when over-large, some* 
times develop)! bollnu. rpntrr 
Make* a gi^od boiled potato Brown* 
iih rohired skin; wry flat >bap<- Ms* 
charai lerntic groove or crease on 
stem end 



FRUIT BUN 

I cup cold mashed potato 
cup castor so^ar 
cup milk 
cup suJ tanas 
Cup currants 
I cup sifted *e!f-raisin a flour 
pinch salt 

LEM ON ICING 
I cup icing sugar 
grated rind and juice I lemon 

Mix all ingredient! together and 
blend thoroughly Turn into 
greased Sin. sandwich tin. Bake 
in moderate oven V) minuter. Turn 
out on to wire rack When cold, 
top with lemon icing. 

Lemon Icing: Sift icing sugar 



into bowl. Add the grated lemon 
rind and sufficient juice to mix to 
a spreading consistency 

POTATO CHEESE BISCUITS 

I cup seasoned cooked 

mashed poutoo 
I teaspoon dry mustard 
I teaspoon salt 
pinch pepper 
5 tablespoons rolled oati 
j cup shredded cheddar cheese 

Crnnhme all ingredients, mix to ^ 
siifl dough, knead a little and roll % 
out wry thinly on lightly floured 1 
board. Cut into round shapes, place 
on greased oven tray. Bake in 1 
hot oven 7 lo 10 minutes. 




(a erispt shredded, bite-she shape) 



Now! Breakfast's in great shape! 






SHREDDED 

CHEX 



If yrju want to spark even the lati&st sppfrfiin serve the great new 
shape In brqaMaet cereals — Kuilogcj's Shredded Chen. Cr-f-tep, 
shredded, bite-size shapes a->umpin' wdh the good grain rtouiish' 
rnonf your youngsle^ need each day - to help keep them in great 
shape. Look for KollonQ's new Shredded fbee Chex nnd Com 
Chex at your store now. . 
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NEW CLINICALLY BALANCED NESTLES FEEDING PROGRAMME 




why a good baby food should 
do more than just feed. 



1. Why a good baby food should 
gently develop a baby's sense 
of taste. 

2. How the new Nestle s 
balanced feeding programme 
will help your baby 

Right from the stun. bnb> can 
unguis}] the lour basic lusrcs — sweet, 
sour, Nalty. spicy — but because Ins taste 
folds Et» so tender and underdeveloped, 
flavours ytm like will he much too 
.Niranix* ;ind strong for him. lo protect 
nn. palate flind to keep him happy, he I 
needs foods he can accept und iippreci- i 
de. Vcr\ genii} and without fuss, you 
can help your baby to team to like a | 
growing rangp of flavours and foods— 
cspcci.iilj those you know are good iof 
him. 

A cood hah) food can help enormously 
ana 4 that's why it s no important tC 
Choose Nestle V Because trie BUyiHW 
Lvcls of Nestles baby foods have been 
*:uennnc\iilv graded to suit bis develop- 
ing palate. 

With NeMles. vou can safely train 
hahys NL-nsc ot ta^tc in jn>t uve eft$ 
steps 

Fir^t step is at eight to twelve wcek^ 
when yon should begin feeding NcsthTs 
"Sn.itnciJ" iirods. M vou try some your- 



self it will taste rather flavourless But 
baby wili love AL mirodncc m{ 
a few of the varieties available. Then 
"educate" him slowly to all the new 
tastes m the ranizc (the Nestled Feedine 
Programme shows you how}. 
Second step is at about six mom h>, when 
huh\ is ready for Nestles "Junior" 
foods. It's terrihly important gfjQ 
with Nestled, because each Junior 
"flavour" matches exactly the Strained 
flavour your baby already knows and 
likes, Junior foods have almost the same 
flavour levels as normal adult food 

This careful build-up to adult taste 
makes Nestles baby foods right fen 
baby, Tlwy do more than fust jceti. 
La>.l step Of all is probably the mq*1 
risv.irding lor you— the day when he 
sits down to a' small serving of good 
LiduH food. Then you can be eonhdem 
that Nestles specially designed foods 
have huilt up good eating patterns which 
will help him right through his life. 

A menu for growing— the clinically 
balanced feeding programme. 

You know that baby's diet is 
important, and that his require- 
ments i/han^e. nmtiiHmily during the 
first year. diet must he balanced 
fat vitamins, protein and minerals; it 
musl also be balanced for liquids and 



•solids. A fiood diet will also help 
develop linljy's rJi^e^tivL- system and 
teach him to enjoy new (asles and 
textures. 

To help you through baby's vital 
first year Nestles offer you a book 
on baby rare including a complete 
guide to educational feed hag — 
month by month. These "momta" 
are clinieaNy balanced to provide a 
safe, sure, easy programme for meet- 
in£ baby's continually changing diet 
needs is sample is reproduced at 
nyhl). 

Lactogen plus baby food 

The clinically balanced feeding pro- 
gramme, compiled by Nestles food 
I experts is based on Xestle's Lactogen 
rthe complete milk formula) and 
Wstlp's Strained and Junior Baby 
Foods. Because they are designed to 
work together, a balanced diet 
becomes quite simple, 

Complete Manual, free. 

The book is free To all mothers. It 
cleats with every aspect of babv care 
from pre-natal, to the end of baby's 
first year in a truly practical and 
romprehensive manner. Please write 
or call the Xes lie's Infanl Feeding 
Free Advisory Service, located in nil 
Stan- TupitaU or write (Box 423. 
P.O.. narlinghurst. N&WX 



Suggested programme 8-9 months 

SOTE: Your doctor, rtinic fttiter or hos- 
mial recftrnmenri sprciut iwHeti&i 
for individual infants unti that vitamin 
C tnUiht* anri iran br further supptr 
mental. 



Dn Waking: Breast or La eleven fee",* 

BfOllail JfojNe's Junior Food may 
be gMuuu'V nirodui;cd 
e.g., junta' and 
Batufl Breakfast.'' A rusk 
or *maH piete t>l toast 
■Mdy he given ptfditlonilly 
jater on_ Folkiw with 
breast fad of drink of 
Lactogen/ I Encourage 
P-dby to Start arinkln.? 
I "in- ,i cup if winning."! 

far.M Ht'iV-'i z .uinor Fuvd, 

"Chickefl Dwrwr" w 
"Uver, Eicon and 
Volatile DiflWr" tnllnwed 
by a dessert. 

Briisst »r Lacuna fead.* 



1 pit- 



Or.nh of orange juice and 
rush ' 

luntof "Egg Cuslard aith 
Riw" or "ChRd.'J:' 
Custard,' "'Mixed Fivrt 
Dessrt," ur a fruit variety 
mti wJtfc cercai unj 
milk. 

Drink of friM |UiCt) 
Kttgl tsf Lactogen feed.* 



Before Bed: Brust at Lactogen feed 



NP At Ipast : pi'.l q\ tactvgiin ut mnk sJintld 
bt given daily, 

*D*tiH» el bctoatn Fesd nn each Lactogen label. 



Nestle's 



Nestle a s are specialists in infant feeding 




PACKED 
W THE SAFETY OP 

GLASS 
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Chocolate cake wins $10 



I A melMn-the-mouth chocolate coke thot is easy 
to mix wins the $10 prize for a Queensland reader in 
our regular cookery contest this week. 



AC) LEAR jclh marmalade 
made v> itti grapefruil uin> 
j on solution prize of $2. 

CHOCOLATE RING CAKE 

CAKE 

;V « If- raising flour 
i rablespoDtis cocoa 
In butter or nubstituLe 

i cup ruiik 

J iraspooD t.HiiUa 

FROST I fti \ 
I :ibLcspoOD (oi:e.vi 

Uu* butter or sutntiiuir 

( <up Cmily packed brown sugar 
fincli Halt 

! clip sifted L'tng iintar 
Lrratctf chocolate 

Cake: MrtL tmttci iml llhjI 
I'lKf rriuaiiunK ini^rrdtnits in b'uvl 
rVur over routed butlei, twit weti 
I innutpv Turn mixliiir use* wdl- 
petuwd Kin rinn Tin Bake in 
Unt&dftg oven aiiurojcrmatrrlv 3!i 
ipniiite*. Turn «n to wire rack, 
,. .1 



HOME HINTS 

# The*t> home h in lis 
*vnt in by readers win 
a prize of $2 each, 

'J^O niiiltL' mnringuci or ice- 
cream amative fur chii- 
nn.i panic*, sprinkle with 
1 1 mdreds and thousands, then 
ctve a quick beat, This results 
preitv colored streaks. — 
Vm SI E. Goodwin, 16 Reid 
■■■a:.. Wcntworthvillc, N.S.W. 

★ * + 

Tor * quick supper surprise: 
Xrficn JSh, cream cheese widi 
' iiilr milk, ;tiiri ; <r.ip finely 
Mapped u-alnun and 6 finely 
•hwppi-d picked onions. Rail 
into bails, toss lightly in 
hopped pa rile y, and wrve on 
oik tail nickv — Miss M. 
Doubtful Creek, via 
Casino N S .\\ 

+ * + 
Instead hi i- iue a plain rake. 
Mate a twwt ajrple over the 
iiixLLiri- in thr take tin, mix n 
litilft Nugair and cinnamon and 
pr inkle over thr apple, and 
lop with rhu>[j|jrd walnut Ualir' 
in thr usual way. Mri. K. 
Sfhrtltr. 'I Hamilton St , lW 
••vi'iiinibi-i QliI 

* * # 

If s!ior(«ninL£ i* tm> hard 
-vhen iakt j n frotn ref ruferaior, 
;>nur b^ilinc waicr into a basin 
i nd k: atund Wipe dry and 
I ml shcirtpnmR into the warm 
basin. It i« (hen easily and 
quickly rrramctJ. — Mr*. M. 
McOtmr, Prr»haw St., Castle* 
mainr. Vtr, 

g£, .-;#•: $ 

Slaw for ilimmrr*: Slirnl 
a Jf a tabbaffe and uux (hrouffb 
■t a canon of apricoi >-<>i;riuri 
nan tat variety). Add i bopped 
/hrrktn, green pepper, onion « 
apple, radtsh, or any low- 
lalmir* hita and pterm you 
have on hand Mm \ R 
T^y|i>r, Ml Mona Vale Rrl 
P r mble. N S W 

* * * 

Au ra-iy way lo label hnaic- 
matte jam: Stick a una 1 1 pfect 
J adheiivr planter to the lop 
p1 thr [id and nmrli the tfW 
i if lain arnrt dnir hi-ulrrl nn it 
ft ii raster to applv ami rr- 
nwve iban convent tonal libel i, 
Mn M A, Pent, flreek 
Rfi St Helrnt, SftirylH>fou«h, 
Qld 

jj jj j fjjriff/Ji I I 



FroMiiL};: Plai-c m iaiifepan roma. 
buis^i, cream, brown angar. and 
.-;.it: Bi jjii; tn b*>]l, itirring con- 
uantl> until lu^ar dissolve!. Cool 
»lif<htly. Add varul^a to taste, and 
enough mi ted irin^ nugar to make 
(prradinR consiyti-nrv tlnaL tap oJ 
mke rvrnly \Mth iiing. sprinkle with 
i^nitrd cnOGQlatC, 

Finn prizt of S1U to Mrs. T. 
Stephen Smith 2ft CroacJey St.. Mt. 
Gravati, QW. 



GRAPEFRUIT MARMALADE 

IJIb. prapefruil 
9 cup* water 
31b, ay^ar 

<ira.ie yellow peel flora j?rapi 
Truit, Dtsi aid pith, sliie putp vcr 
iJimK-. Add water and grated peel 
limmer appnddxnatfSjty J hour Arli 
wiinmnd ^uf^ac, b T ios ''^ - k t^ kiil 
boil i itt i hour or until letting 
[mini i\ reached. Begin tcJtiiie ufirr 
jljpj'^xnriarrjjv 4l> minutes. Cd: I 
ditrhtiy. irmove aeum from top 
bottir in fvafnfj jan Makt's f > r" n '- 

Consolation pnw of to Mrs 
J. Illack, Ucinrialc. S.A. 



CHOCOLATE RING CAKE, wirh a delicious frosting, wins $10. 



RIMMEL 

The world's finest beauty value 

New preparations, new presentations, 
new fashion shades, for only 39(j;{3/11)each 



RIMMEL 


m 




f ™ 




• a^'- --feu 




You'll find all that's 
best for beauty 
on the Rimmel 
counter tray 

AT LEADING CHEMISTS 
& DEPARTMENT STORES 

frost bland international, sydnay, n.s.w, 



For t ha face and lips 
oatmeai Btaurr PACK m m j*!* 

la m (nmi.Lnnuijh fflf M»tr»tmnim 
SKINMCISIURI5i n C^iltiHKil dry 
■Km. Nib il mp>il ind undir mnkt up 
SKIR CLEAHSIIIC PADS tor fH m 
frnrl Ah«n H*upl1in; jih! il partial 

A Mil WRINKLE LUTTOh C.nipl thn 
skl-i ii/njilr M|j f^utig Igaking 

Bit A ii4ulU 

Cflf *h RDUG£ S»tin tmuoin 

CDMPRtSSEO PinilCf <»hlo 4 |iHi 
Tftim ihidfi 

SHIN TUniMri LOTIUtt ImpiwrE ihn 
rUrlulp i) I llln iklfl 

SKIN ClEAaSINOttltltFlitll 
aw»v Hill nuk* &p 

rWEN POWDER PUFFS lint |fl inv, 

*p*m. HI MHl» tuekHHf «[W 
NIW HJIDF AKO IKAL CAKf 
UAKt UP friiuirild ipolk wlul« 
hrrl |nn y la litial Hh.nini n f 1hrn> lhadit 



r.OliPRtSS£DFQWUtflli„n j 

«1w<-amoutt| Iflok In m Aaitio 
LIQUID MAKE-UP T*ii p»rUtl 
tUfliplejuitn h,,i*i Nfln itiytnu inr,n 

SKIN FOOD tfrlrii. nenna?i!s arril 
ffctidn nnrtn^l and iif iMtt, 

SPOT CLEARING CREAM InvmM* 
fifi ikm. iQath^nrj hvahrt|j puivvnii 
ia.|<il*clLU(1 Ckft Ik nv<A dnv mglil 
LIPSTICK Ciaifty.i'nc.otli 
r*n* ■ c i v ■ F • u twiltt tmliuMi itiailti 
N«wl Ckrjintl If n. fnppinniiiil 1ca 

For the eyes 

ROLL-ON MASCARA rh«iyuwiv 
to aip-n'v miiEjri. Fsui itiadti. 
tllOCK MASCARA In nn MM 

trnnpir.1 hmqll. Ii« nSnki 

EVE SHADOW 5 r ICR Aj tnapplf 
ai ii himtrtk. Elavan laklilun ihut^ui 

WHITE RLOW SUCK MA* I 

vlartiirfHiiK Jim* Hi «rn tti^iluw 
anrl Ijacldk 



LIQUID IV f LINER nniniiv,i*i 
1hi ivvi. Chaki of runt sJuiIni 

CAKl 6Vt LINEA Tha naiy way to 
tiittlmi Hit tyai. Tluta tktitt 

FYE1EAUTY FENICtL anfl i>lk r 
tmnolh Tniif Hi»d«a 
EVE LINER BRUSH t a< imwtS 
qvui uuMiiinpu '-•l thn *fai In n«w 

iin =ai l « dip^l " cnnijuifr 
ETI5KA0DW CREAM Inlnnn1,.i 
i In: crflaui n1 Ilia i vji: V i < a,li«diHt 

C DM PRESS 10 EVI SHADOW 
PJ>3H ilr*»L> rntmhucru M^lWhm 
WIPE OFF fYL MAKE UP PADS 

Ffpnidvag Hin ntikB-ap quiclly Mnl 
nnvk hi Kttrseuve on* tunrainat 

For hash n ess 

PtllFJM£D TALC Fiamt yfaiaibtm 
t»li. FflW fil*uunc« Mini fiairn* 
PERFUMED COlDDflE 
Jijur lr«tjrMt» N** 1 Fttai i* 
PtRHlMl SnjihitrtciHiM. Rmal 
rnmantic righl liiormcrx 



DEODORANT STICK P^fun-ml 
ditn Jut-lflP^ l««ibnait 

DEODORAJIT SPRAV Cant<lm 
■nti panjiiiiinl t*ir aH di* tfithn«»i 
Ln Itamlv )4Ui«it faallla. 

For tha hair 

PERFUMED HAIR LACQUEft 

NiMi-ttlckv . - 1- t -„■,- 
HAIR COLOURANT SHAMPOO 

FmnhBi shn uIhi el ihii htli In nine 
ilmdei Ahq idREY-AWArwhliJi 
IiIbimK hi up in 7hS o' ||jii tiarr 

For hands and nails 

HAMQ CR1AM i;uui»m Almand 0,1 
nrvd Lmnlin Nifl stitik^. 

HAIL LAi:aiJtfl iM.lr,,, ir .,>,ln. 

iKclurimq Qutntnnl N^' L'auiml 
('eiif. euppsjirmn Ptttl 

•AH lACOUIRflLMUVtRF.,, .1 

Bttmnn WlU hdI llvltR a\ tpNl ikim 
RAIL S1RI-RG.1HEREA * ur nti ;n |U 
nun nt Mi a lirnin uinlor nail lieqvfti 
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The new 



Vretty 
Vace 

Jock 



by Kelvinator 



Dramatic new refrigerator styling outside — and in! Here's the look that will lead 
refrigerator styling for many years lo come. Sheer, beautiful exteriors. Sculptured 
handles. The touch of textured silver. Refrigerators have never had such pretty 
faces before! Inside, white is excitingly "in 11 . A new, glistening white that goes 
with any and every kitchen decor Combined with spotless silver shelving, this is 
the great white look that's always right. Only Kelvinator ,k NO FROST" 'Food- 
arainas' have 2 kinds of defrost (you don't do a thing!) and the 2 kinds of cold 
your family's food needs. In the freezer the "NO FROST" tan circulates a dry 



TtfK Ai! KTEALi AN WllMETt's WuilLLY *SrnlrmKrr 14 Infill. 
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what a beautiful w^r to make sure you've got NO-FROST 



sub-zero breeze that means frost can't form, packs never stick together, and the atmos- 
phere's ideal -for your frozen food. In the refrigerator, Kelvfnaror's "MOIST COLD" with 
cyclic automatic defrost. No fan here, because that would dry out meats, greens and 
>alads. Instead, " MOIST COLD" keeps food fresh in varying temperature zones from 
top to bottom. Best of alf, there's no chance of food flavours from refrigerator tainting 
freezer foods, and vice versa (There's no fan to circufate them). 2 kinds of cold, 2 separ- 
ate sealed-off cabinets keep flavours tastefully apart. Choose from 12, 14 and 15 cu, ft, 
models. Onfy Keiv/nator has "NO FROST"* and "MOIST COLD" 






The Autthai t*r* Wt/Mjm's Wukjllt - September H, J 966 
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Once upon a time you counted . . . 




one 



for each person and one for the pot . . . 



Now HALVE IT! 



Incredible— but true! Fantastic new 'quick tips' is so 
strong, so bursting with true tea flavour that you can 
Ctit the golden rule of tea-making in half! Count 
one for each person and one for the pot — 
THEN HALVE IT! Hard to believe tea can go so far 
yet still taste superb? It will take you just one minute 
to prove it — 'quick tips' draws that fast! 



QUICK TIPS -CUTS THE GOLDEN RULE IN HALF! 




Jfl JP1J03 

Ptr^e 84 



m 
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lie told her wbe wax 
adorable and her 
heart jiftug, hat how 
tea Id aae kaow he 
wa* not jast a wolf? 

SEMIPERFECT 



MAN 



BY MARLENE FARTA SHYER 



THE funniest thine, was lhat he was the nephew of 
one o* my mother's bridge ladies. I was filling in 
for a sick fourth and he bad come by to pick 
up his aunt. 

As I emptied ashtrays he sort of hung around, 
looking at the picture* on the liviu| room "wall and 
touching the stereo speakers. 

"You live here?" fee asked when his aunt had 
disappeared mm the foyer coal riiphnard. 

"No Chelsea. Twenty -fourth StTeftL 

4 What number he said. 

I liked hi* nose, which might look good on future 
children. Vd bejjun Lo chink that way since my last 
birthday, the iraumatie twenty -fifth '"Hiw sixty - 

lour 

He grabbed the bridge- score pad and wrote it 
down. "lite telephone* What a the number? 1 ' he said. 

I recited mv number. The afternoon of spades and 
clubs had been worth it all. I watt bed him write, 
feeling that the chubby god- with iheii bows and 
arrows were working on my side; he was left-handed. 
*Tm left -handed, too/ I said. 

"Til call you." be whispered as his a Out beck'nmd 
fcotD [he fnvev 

Make ii RW8, I thought. It pui mr in a Jtippy 
mr»r»d. f lurid 1 I always iwspettted someone really good 
would rome along and nm ' ad"rabW 

A week laier I fell less ndnruhle. He hadn'i railed 
Td mapped i "if some witty repartee to pet us started, 
but when ihr telephone rain* it was never be. Finally, 
on Wcdnesdav niejii. in the middle ol the eleven 
o'clock news, he called. 

s Tvr been in Philadelphia," he said. 

My zippy mood returned. He'd enrne back ft 
moment ago and tjralibed the telephone in b loih 
liatfe, having thought 61 ni»iJimu bin me loi nine 
d«* . Ii WM ti wild jnjoss. "What wtiCT JfOtl douui m 
Philadelphia?" 

"I was consilium* wilh iikumu< nxiit Its iuj job. 

M YoU just got back?"* 

"No. Cast night." 

Anvway. bed called. We made a date, with my 
mind on rny wardrobe. The dress with ihf t lime- 
stone pm. J VI mtW€ P' p ar,tl N ,,n lhr ,i,,Ec 
gold chicken with the pearl rg« 

"Seven o'clock?" bp said. 
Yes, Norman," A lovelv name, Norman Now. You 
could fall in love with a m.uiacrf-Tmrii mnsubam nnmrd 
Norman Dow, wght unseen Of -mine, he must h*V< 
faults. Rut a man wilh a name Ijfcc WWIJHUl How 
could have nnH little one* I would overlook them 
all 

I was very soignee when he picked me up. what 
with mv rir«-vi, mv gold chicken, and twenty minutes' 
elTi.rt on my face.' Fur once I dirfn'i mind Miss 
Bunklev't peering at me through the one way mirror 
nf her apartment peephole. I wanted to wave a< the 
i-G on her door and call oni, "lie'* a management 
consultant. We're going owt t° dinner + ' Instead I did 
a loi ol <mjlinc« and told Norman that I liked his tie- 
As we wrhl down in the •'levator be told mr the 
i r m tic .old asked if 1 liked Jnpane* food 
1 asked ii it wai Ilk,' Chinese lie laid not a bit, and 
did 1 mind sit tins DO the floor* 




The floor cushions were all taken, fortunately, be- 
cause how could we have sat for four hour* on our 

kn«££? Cnstcad, gal un i bain while a pkturestjtje 

wuitei fried siring ol tilings ritrht at our table; and 
we talked in istrcauo of lonve ration charged with the 
soit of bsttam nffiniiy 1 hadn't come across in thtee 
yeara. 

Wo were superrompatiblr. Vur example; '"Our 
Bttburbl ftft btUfl^ miiT'd by tubjrtttttdard iuchitecinre. 1 ' 
In aid How many timris had 1 voiced those, very 
same setiliments! I nearly applauded. And not five 
minutes later he remarked that no a mourn of iodine 
applied to an open cot was as jrond an antiseptic as 
rb-itri >oap H%tid watet Kravol Nor. OtW penioji in I 
thouuind knew that, but I did; and Norman Dow, 
my spiritual ally, knew It, t00 + 

V\V bail ^in tires of agreement!!, rij^ht through the 
sukiyaki and nu inin I he mandarin oranjres: cais 
should be atnili in-jMonf , Dgden Nam has no peer; 
the wait* is the loveliest dance of all. 

It was a eulosval intfctinj; of minds. The evening 
/inged by 

fly thr lime we got to my apartment door, I felt 
more p,ell vat i shed than a 40 1 who'tl juat won a 



beauty conteM. Hadn't I scured a hiti* Norman leaned 
over to kins me pood nighr and I whispered. "Miss 
llimkley us ^.mhine' 1 That was probably true, hut 
was intended us | precaution, not as a rebuff. 

Norman took the keys out of my hand and said p 
" (hen lei's go in " 

I immediately jaid, u No — it'* late." I meant, if 
I uere Irtttn^ anybody in at one in the morning, it 
would be ynu; but what would you think of me, 
letting you in now, on (ht; hyst date? 

In every American film I've ever ieen, the man 
accepts this negative answer regretfully but graciously. 
Not NtnuuiL Hr immrdiately broke out in a mope 
and said. ''Why not?" 

I said, "Tve had the most marvelluu.s time" 

Me jingled my keys and said, "Let's make it even 
more marvrlluiej " 

1 said, "Ymrre nm suprxised to say that. You re 
supposed to kisa my hand and co." 

'lis not what I had in mind. 1 ' be said, 

I looked at A part men 1 3-G for willpower. 'Thii 
is not an Italian film May [ have my key*?" I said 

To page 
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TRANSFER 

It L V E BIRD 
motif* for your 
linens are from 
E m b rot dery 
Trent jer iYo, 
194, Order from 
Needlework Be 
partmentf Box 
4 0 60, 

Sydney, Price i 
15c plus 4a po$t. 



THE SEMI PERFECT MAN 



cciismMuro prom pace as 



Norman held out my key* with 
the tipn of hii fingers and shrugged 
his beautiful shoulder*. "A hini ii 
a hint in a hint," hr said. 

The c limine changed. "I'm 
torry," I laid. 

"You ahuuldn'i have had scruples 
for breakfast/ 1 Norman said. Then 
he irnilcd. "Good night, thru." 

Good night, then. 1 wanted to 
say,, "But when are you going to 
call me ? Why are you pushing 
the down button without making 
another date? 1 ' In* trad I tort of 
waved at thii blank face in the 
little round window of the elevator 
door and let myself into my dark 
and very empty apartments 



But the next morning I was 
pulled out of a Norman Dow 
dream by the telephone. 1 leaped 
out of the steeping alcove and made 
for the kitchen phone. It was 
Norman. 

"Hello, Primrose, 1 ' hr said He'd 
■ ailed me that over chopsticks last 

"Hi," I said. 

"I want to see you again," hr 
said, 
,J Sure." 

"Hon- about tonight?" 
"All right. 1 ' 

*TJL rent a car. We can drive 
out somewhere, 1 " 



II 



has an 
elegant 
new look 



The elegant ncu look of Thr ee Flowers was created by 
Donald Deskey of New York in cool while and floral pink 
io match its mood. The elegant new design incorporates a 
new symbol — a classic Roman figure three, in gold with 
8 pink Mower set upon each stroke, ••♦denoting the three 
fragrances blended together which make Three Flowers 
[he truly feminine talc. Three Flowers in its 
elegant new look is the super soft laic lor young 
women oi ;ill ages. Three Flowers talc available at 
chemists and stores 39 cents and 79 cents. 




for young women of all ages 



Hooray, double hooray. Aloud I 
said, "Fine." 
"Seven ?" 
"Yea," 

We hung up, F did a little step 
from the kitchen to the living- 
room. My very empty apartment 
seemed very populated by invisible 
cherubs with poised bow*. 

We drove up to Connecticut and 
ate in a restaurant decorated with 
fishnets. There was no end lo what 
we had to say to each other. To- 
night we covered biography, the 
si ion coming* of the American 
educational system^ and the adver- 
tising campaign of the Volkswagen. 
Wr agreed on political issues and 
discovered we'd both been in Inns- 
bruck in 1962. 

We got back into the car, and 
right there in the p.irkinfc lot he 
kissed me. Then he sard, "t think 
we've got something, Primroje." 

I wis having similar thoughts. T 
was already I laving I he IitsI symp- 
toms, smiling like a buffoon at 
everything , secretly acUruritig the 
way his ears Lay flat againit hK 
head and the way he wore hi* 
watch on the ituide of hi* wrist. 
Evrry thing iibout him seemed 
fetching and singular, like the 
whorl of hair that was off centr- 
al the back of h« head. 



£ drove Off to the 
accompaniment of Ravel'* "Bolero'" 
from tht! car rac||o. The highway 
scenery shivered happily by .imj 
even thr city seemed providentially 

fln.-e of traffu'- Suddenly We weir 

slowing down "Why are you slowing 
down?" I said. 

"We have to turn here," he said. 

"Why here? 1 ' 

"Sixty-fourth Street/' he mid 

"Rut T live on Twenty-fourth. 1 

"But we're going to my place, 
aren't we?" He said it the way he 
would have said, "My shoelace is 
broken," 

f said, "Your place?" 

He said, "Now, Primrose." 

We had about two blocks to go 
In two blocks 1 had to think of 
something to say. something clearly 
negative but not condemning. He 
might still be worth saving, despite 
this peccadillo. 

"Keep going/' I said. I said it 
smiling, as if it were a party jofce 
like a lampshade on his head. 

"The Madison Tower East," hr 
*aid H enunciating, as we drove I 
Then he said, "Ftn sorry. Tt was 
just a thought. Forget I msntk?,. 
it," 

I sighed a sigh. He hadn'i n-al.y 
meant it , . . 

"We'll go la your apartment in- 
stead/ 1 he said. 

My heart slammed (hot. That 
charm — he dispensed it like hoif- 
d'otu-.ie, whvlling one's appetite 
for the main dish, I should have 
Surged it last night when he;" 
grabbed my key in his passioci 
wired fist. 

"I'd rather go for coffee ai Chock 
Full O' Nuts," I said. 
* "I have coffee/' he said. Onr 
hand Jrfi the steering wheel and 
grabbed mine. Ii would .have been 
easier if I hadn't cared for those 
flat ear* and that cute whorl 

"But yiiu don't have those lm>-ly 
doughnuts and fluorescent light* I 
said. 

"I see you're one of those u Id- 
fashioned girls/' 

1 didn't tike the way he said old- 
fashioned. "I didn't lite the vs\iy 
you said old-fashioned," I said 

"I really meant Victorian" 

Big silence. Tile management 
consultant set his jaw and stared at 
the street ahead. T stared at the 
management consultant's profile I 
superimposed a waxed moustache on 
his perfect upper lip and imasined 
thai he had a black address book 
in his breast pocket. Next to cer- 
tain names in the book were gold 
start , . , 

"I think of myself as a special 
person/" I lectured him. "f am 
uniqur, singular, and would like- lo 
br appreciated Inr my wit and 
charm, not for the uni vernal apj.H-al 
of all women, biological suit- 
ahilitv ." 

"What ?" he said 

"I'm j\nt om- of the others tn 
your black honk!" 

tl Grey book. 1 ' 

"Let's talk about something 
elae/' I said. 

To page 89 
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V 



Who said women don't make good businessmen? 





Even if the cap doesn't fit, widows sud- 
denly deprived of a husband's help 
must cope with the responsibility of 
family and home. Thoughtful hus- 
bands who have considered this pos- 
sibility seek sound counsel from 
A.MP. An AMP. man advises on 
taxation laws, death duties, and social 



services which affect financial secur- 
ity and how best to dovetail in with 
insurance protection. To discover 
exactly how your family stands, call 
in an A.M. P. man or visit the nearest 
A.MP. office for an A.M. P. Family 
Security Check-up, free and entirely 
without obligation. 



a i ' 



T H A I- I A N 



M U T I' A 



V U it V I li K N I 



n r I h V Y 



ACCHPT 
NOTHING LKSS 
THAN 
BLUE CHIP" 
PROTECTION 




AMP 



I 
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How do you find the one perfect 
paint colour out of 120? 





mm 



Just tear strips off 
the new Dulux colour card. 



That's all. 

And it's so easy, it beats us why 
nobody thought of it before. 

Say you want a paint colour to go 
with a curtain, carpet, lounge suite 
or a tiled wall, this is all you do. Tear 
a strip of paint colour off our new 
Dulux colour card and hold it 
against the other colours you want 
the paint to go with. See how they 
look together. 



Not so good? Don't worry 



Tear off another strip. And another. 
Until you're satisfied you have 
absolutely the right colour. 

And something else that's new: the 




The tear-off strips give you 120 colours for these 
3 paints. Your Dulux dealer has another 180. 



120 colours in the new Dulux card 
can go on practically anything inside, 
because they're available in all three 
Dulux interior paints — flat plastic 
(Spring) semi-gloss (Super-Satin) 
and full-gloss (Super-Enamel). 

Another thing you'll like. The giant 
new Dulux card also has lots of ideas 
to help you decorate. 

Pick one up (free) from your Dulux 
dealer and have fun tearing 
strips off it 
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SwUm match. 



THE 



SEMIPERFECT 



MAN 



CONTINMJETO PROM PACE U 

He laughed like Santa Clans. 
What else is there?" he said. 

We drove the reit of the way in 
underwater silence. When we got 
" j my apartment house he parked 
the ear at the bui stop and took 
aic (O my apart ment door, "Miss 
Bunk ley ts walr.hing, 1 suppose ?" 
bfl said. 

"S-sh. She listens, too/' t whis- 
pered, 

'"Don't you think you take things 
U>0 — irriousJy ?" he said. 

"Isn't that better than taking 
lyings too lightly?" 



ft 



J HAVE been given a very otd 
gold pendant match by my 
grandmother, and would be m- 
(crested to find nut something of its 
origin. The outer case on ihe back 
has an extremely delicate portrait 
in enamel of a lady feeding a goat. 
This is surrounded by delicate and 
intricate inscribing in geld. When 
the back of the case is opened 
there are the words, "Echappement 
A Cylindre" above two kales for 
winding and altering the time. 
It also has ihe words "Huit Trnus 
en Rubii." There it a number on 
the betek of the case — 2605. I 
have seen a. similar watch with a 
beautifully formed key in the shape 
of a king's ttaf, but unfortunately 
the key to this one is missing, — 



Collectors' Corner 

• Our expert, Mr. Stanley Upseombe^ answer* 
readers' queries about their antiques. 

with five eggs ihowing through her 
feathers. The sitting ften farms 



Mrs. janette A. Milhcer, Croydon, 
NS.W. 

This exquisite Geneva gold -and- 
enamel wntch was made in Switzer- 
land about 1875 to 1BB5. 

★ * + 

J WOULD be most interested if 
you eotild tell me anything about 
an entree dish I have recently 
been given. Ft is made in the 
shape of a ken sitting an a nest 



the lid and the disk is made to 
represent a wicker basket with a 
plain dish inside which lifts cut 
and in which the food u served. 
The markings include some letters 
and the word "Chriitofte" and the 
numbers 103359 with X under- 
neath. — Mrs. F, W. Graham, 
Horsham. Vic. 

I presume that your entree dish 



U electroplate. It was ttUkdc about 
50 to 60 yean ago. Originally, 
potirry and' then glass hens were 
made during the Victorian era and 
weed used for serving purposes on 
the breakfast table. These proved 
jo popular that soon ihe metal 
worker* began lo emulate the 
designs of ihe potter, 

* + * 

J HAVE a potpourri vase with 
coloring resembling Crown 
Derby. The lid is perforated at 
the edge and has a gold knob. 
The word "Spade*' is written across 
the top and "Copeland, England' 1 
at ike bottcnu — Mrs. A. /. Ford, 
Kew, Vie. 

The vase was made by T\ 
Copelond (fit Son! Ltd) betwreu 
1875 and IflQO. 



E put his hand 
I over his heart and rolled his eyes to 
the veiling, "'Isn't it my luck? Isn't 
it rust my luck to get Muck on a 
prl scout?" he said. 

I wv daarled. I held the duor- 
knob and waited for the pul*r in 
mf Deck to die drjwn. He was stunk 
i n. me. 

"Call me — toon*' I wlmpered T 
.nd slipprd into my apanmeiii. 

On mir ocxil da(r wr went tn 
see the Clobetr "Hers. Afterward we 
talked our way through salami 
landwichcs and rotesUw in a 
delicatessen restaurant, and both of 
us agreed that our mkitb was. the 
iplt and image of Buster Keaton. 

"You louk exactly like Buster 
Keaion," Norman said to him, 

T said, "You really do. Did any- 
<,nc ever tell you that? 1 ' 

"Harry Truman," die waiter said- 
' Everyone takes me for Harry Tru- 
Lian. Would you like to try some 
..f our rheneeake?" 

In ihe taxicab Norman suddenly 
I <rcame simpiciously quiet. The war 
■ as about to begin again; I shrank 
into my coat and waited. 

"Are you going to ask me in to- 
flight?" he sard. 
■Yes/" I said, 

ITe took my hands, both M them. 
"For ten jzujiulei." T sai± 
Wr got to my doof, a ltd T 
opened ii. "Come in, 1 ' I laid, "I'll 
-[ rhe limp." t smiled, hut the 
festival was over. 

He stood on the threshold and 
grabbed The duorjamb. "Don't you 
understand thai when grown-ups are 
iUrarlrd to each other ihey don't 
wnd rortet and exchangr friendship 
nngs? ff urn lit thing is beginning to 
lurk off in here" — he pounded 
tin i-hnt "'I'd rather show you 
than tell you!" 

"S-sh. You're telling the whole 
■liird floorr 

His jit rut flopped down To his 
lides and hr glared as if I'd kicked 
him in the ibirt "Good ninbl, then, 
Primrose; 1 he said, lie tamed liiid 
headed for the elevaiur button 

That's all?" 1 railed aftcf htrrt 
immediately giving myself n mental 
t.u. k for showing roncern; but he 
r:»d hern swallowed by thr elevaTur 
That'* all, that's all. I stamped 
ftrmind inv apartment nnd thought 
black thoughts. That' ft the way it 
*A1 with sunn- men — the kind 
V'rpu wouldn't want artyway P ihey 

To jwsge 90 

Tub AuaTaAtJA^ VV'oMEw'it VVi-i xi i 




We're wearing Tam O' Shanter styles 
(like action fellers should) 

They never shrink or lose their shape 
Kayser makes them good! 



<f.rft) INTERNATIONAL Style Nu> Mft|« 
RniUiCil jnk thjrt in mr*Ji knit [tryJcnc arul cottmi- Buld 
panel Kiripes of (jtmcl, Hlue, Green, mated wjth Whtic. 
Sisei 4-6 yn f^Vi'. ym. *3.«. 

Scnteitibei 14. i^ob ^^^^^^ 



,C.flj«J OLrHIUIiH. Style Nij. 3*W4« 
Sfvori y iMiltc ihin wit!i dvt- new lm:c-up r»cck Navy, 
Crnitljeiiy, (Vrccn, Du-hh^ Itluc, M bitudctl witb WhMc 
Si^cr n-\b yrs, 



ftiqtjtt) VMM BEA<^. Style No. 3ti7K. 
Smart dub o)U*r shiti m a tery1enfr-«uitan mesti 

knit. CoaHnaison otjAotmnys vt Riue k utwii or OoUl 

Swe» 6 yrs.. K,«5. ft-] rj yrs u | M 
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lay. Until Norman, they had been 
perfectly correct. 

There was that contractor who 
cried to imp tut in .1 cabin cruiser 
in hour after we had met, the 
optometrist with the handy summer 
place in Peekshili. the insurance 
salesman itnd his duplex no 
ureal |(», any of I hern 

For my after-dinner pastime for 
the following two weeki I Aiarcd 
at the telephone Sometimes I 
opened the telephone bock al bis 
page artel dared myself to dial hi* 
number. Finally I did 

,l I filfl got in from Philadelphia." 
I said 

Ht sounded eager, annnaicd- 
"How have you b«n? v and other 
such questions poured out of him. 

"I have two tickets for The 
Inoculation' for next Friday." I 
laid. "Would you like to go?" 

" VVhat is *The Inoculation 1 ?" 



THE SEMI PERFECT MAN 



CONTINUED FROM PAGE M 



an off-Broadway thmg, well- 
rrvicwed, 1 ' I said. 
"Sure. 1 * 

*'Gaod.. Can yuu pick ine 11 p ai 
seven ?" 

Sir could, I threw on my coal 
and ran out to buy the" tii kety 

Nonnan was so nice on Friday 
night he mi^hl have been miming 
for public office. After the play, 
which was hitter enough to throw us 
into temporary j^ricf, we wml to a 
cocktail lounge — the little, inttnue 
type, dark as a ravern. 

There we sal, going over the 
third act, making rings un the cock- 
tail napkins and drawing wei 
scrawl* with out drink j-iirren li 
was very romantic W e talked in 



breathy whispers and looked at each 
oilier sideways. 

Norman had a way of clearing 
hifl throat before bcflfrtrtfag serious 
•.ubfects. fie cleared his throat and 
said, 1> I wasn't t*oing to see you 
any more/' 

J said, "Oh? Why not V 1 " 

"Because if I J m going to be on a 
diet, why hang around the eclairs? 
What T mean. Primrose, is that 
you're driving mc ^rastyj * 

So. It was all no rem i indent >*( 
my optometrist <md iniuum talcs- 
man, for whom any time spent out 
of the bedroom was jus-t a waste of 
good life. 

,l I wish, I wish you would wauh 
vour heart out with soap." 

"What?" 




se its softly textured ' 



Theres no other toilet tissue like Dawn ... softly textured all 
over for gentlest comfort. >^/V t -s/ ahsorbeney. Pick from yellow, 
aqua, pink, lilac, purest white, in pretty, softly-textured Dawn. 




SOftOSt <MH« 



Mr.'jjmtrrisl 'I'rmit Murk. 

. The .AojffiiM.i am Women'} VVmcjcr-T 



"Take the ecl.itr home," t said 

That waj it Only this One tell 
a bjg, empty space in my life. Willi 
all her sagat nun advice where wflw 
the love i'ountrllur ROW? fladn't 
she ever met a nice, decent manage- 
ment consul tart who was Ato< 
amoiDii* ? Hadn't she ever had her 
hiiari go into fusion over some semi- 
perfert man? 

My mother called. "Are you 
still seeing Belle's nephew ?" sbf 
asked, 

"No/ 1 

"But whu1c\i*f happened * ffr 
leeraed nuch a nice young man " 

"Just one of those th trigs," J said. 
In a few months I'd probably tiu.n 
he had married the daughter *■! 
another bridge 3ady, son-iroue who'd 
earned the gold uqr And whi'.v 
would J he? I d lie huhibtju pfl 
mine account exec u live who owned 
a hoLi&ehoat. 

On 3 Saturday morning as I was 
vacuuming, my doorbell rang. Cerise 
Bonkley* suitcase in hand, asked me 
if 1 would he eood enough to water 
the bonsai plani and feed her gold* 
fish while she wa* away. She was 
going to her rrtlcr* for the kitty; 
holiday weekend, vhr *aid. 

I jjriwiiiied I'd take eare qf thm£t 
and she handed nie her key. 

I had a lux of work thai wnnld 
l^ecp my mind and hand* 00'ujjr 
utjtil Monday niuht.. 1 worked Hkt 
a robot and was finished by pax- 
thirty, which gave me time to tak" 
a nhower and be ready at the tele- 
vision, j- t in time for the hhn. 

Tonight's feature happened to b- 
"Hi^h Noofi/' a pictuie I'd u< 
twice 2 turned off the set. Whv 
not go to Miss BunkJey'i torii^hi am 
water her planti f 1 needed 3 change 
uf scenery. 

M 

apartment had a smell, Ai soon j.. 
1 upened the door I could idcniil. 
it; il was like walking into the insid' 
oi a pencil sharpener I turned m 
the lights and 1here it was, the paint- 
ing, prarucidly mural suae, psmtc 
iiiuTiaculately by numbers. How lonK 
had it taken to fill in the details"' 

NighT after night, Sunday airer 
Sunday, the- ytitds and the hrown-; 
.1 potted patiently on 10 this oanv^ 
the hnishcjs r leaned, the jars carr 
fully v^iped? 1 shuddered in iu 
slippers. Were the rewards of i&rii 
a Jiltinjir of masterpicrr kits and > 
few bonsai trees? How i long befo. 
1, iooj developed a hobby? 

What was t waiting for? 1 
grabbed the watering can and fifli -il 
it co the brim. What did ii matt 1 
what he loved me /or. as lnni? 
he Wed me? If I loat him in li.r 
long run anyway, at learn the gold 
star was there to remember 

f called hun on Sunday night, 
,l i have a Genoa salami. Fn-n f: 
Brie, and a bottle of wine," I said 
T had changed "Miss Bunkky is 
out of town," I added. 

He stuttered something, then said 
he'd be right over. 1 could hear th- 
applause in liii voice, 

lie walked in; his smile rnuJd 
have lighted dark caves. "Mn, 
Bunk ley i* away, you said?" H 
first words after a leparation 
three weeks and two days, "What 
, > changed your mind ?" 

"A Norman How-frss life doeiit i 
ser.m to agree with roe, 11 I said 

He kissed me, "It's serious/" hr: 
said, A soft look came over his face 
"I would have called you anyway, 
he said 

He got up. He took off hi* jtcjtci 
and hung it over the arm of the sot*. 
He loosened his tie. 

Then he sat down. "Who would 
have believed that one Rirt sctm! 
could tie me in these knot*? M he 
said. 

I stared. 

,l I kept looking at your name in 
the telephone Iwk," he said. 

There was a silence, bike after an 
anthem. 

Then Norman sighed. "So opw 
let's say we waii " 

,l Oh, Norman . , , '* I said. 

"Where did she go anyway— Mi'ii 
Bunk ley?" 

"To spend the weekend with hr 
sisicr ." 

"Ort the wine. We'H drink a 
toaat to M143 Bunklry, virtue pr. 
sonified - <h 

"^ r rs 1 Norman," 1 said, 
1 weni tn the kitchen to get the 
wine Wiih ii wr ate Genoa salait-i 
French Brie n and day-old bread. It 
was the night we fell in l«e. 
<e) 1966 by MaHene Fanla Sfsycr 
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BUTTE RICK 



PATTERNS 





i 



3695 



3415. — Liltle girl's, back but- 
toned, A- Fine dfess villi centra 
front pIsuT, button and bias 
tap* trim. Sum 2 to 6X (21, 
22, 23, 23], 24, 25in. die*)* 
Price 50 tenh (5/ ) includes 
milage. 

2178. — Jacket with Oelow- 
elbow sleeves, contrast facing; 
amd collar; slim sheath skirt; 
and eontrdif back -buttoned 
overblame. Siie? 32. 34, 36, 
34iti. bust, Price 53 cents 
(5/41 include* postage. 
3695. — High-woiitcd, sleeveless dress wirn 
A line skirt, braid trim, purchased tie. Bust 
stem: Yeurtf Jr., 301, 31 1 33in. Teen, 30, 
34, 36in, Price 50 cents J 5/-) includes 
vostaqe- 

322k— V- necked iHift and bloux wardrobe. Shift it // 
semi-fitted, Houses are frant-butfoasd vitk tang, full 
three -burton cuffs. Sixes 31, 32. 34, 36, 38, 
4Qin- bust Price 60 cents (6/-) includes postage 

3443,— Three-piece suit. Slightly fitted jacket with 
rag Ian sleeps; flint skirt; cutout semi -lifted, hack- 
buttoned overblouse with self- cord tio belt. Sixes' 32, 
34, 36, 3d, 42, 44in. bust Price 65 cents (6/6) 
includes postage. 

37S4 — Doni>le> breasted, high V necked wesfcit or 
blouse with top'Stirtfc trim; A- fin* skirt without waist- 
banal Jacket and street -length coat also included in 
pattern. Sites 31, 32. 34, 36, 36i*. bust. Price 70 cents 
(7/-) includes postage. 






BUTTOCK PATTOWS ARE ftVAlUHE AT LEADING STOtB 



S*chJ y( ,m> vdir <md rolal ntfi Hn PATUSW 5E*V)Ct, PO, BOX 4, C«OYDON, N.S.W, 
iH.l. nodmi P.O. K>X 1I-«4 H E1l*^llp. S E *.) If SU«€ TO STATE 5tH. 
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THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1. If you arc, ymi kW c the cold which 
protects you from the cold (7). 

5» Mask*] time indicated by a totem 
pole (5), 

&\ Lets cult in lea for men of superior 
enlightenment (I 3). 

9. North-east wind Jn the Adriatic (4b. 

!0. They suffer fr<*n haemophilia, or are 
extortioners IS:. 

12. Sleepinij-pJaces (6). 

IS. Let air to report or scJ] in biehM 
quantities (6). 

17 The Traveller's* Joy is one {8}. 

19. Diapule with a rasp (4). I 

20. Unpleasant esHienre through doines- 
tk pets (3,3,3,4), 

22- Meednt; with an assenting movement 
at the end (5). 

23. Fades away in spile 
of hex wits (7). 




Solution will be published next week. 
DOWN 




[QJBJOh;]! 
Solution of bit week's 
crossword. 



1 . A plant or somebody who 
looks after his sac is! 
advancement {7). 

2. Ptit of Canada in a not 
(7). 

3. The Handle of Chilicrn 
Hills (4), 

4. Resides, inwardly in good 
condition (6), 

3. Torn to shreds and the 
end becomes red (8). 

6. A tale of five hundred her- 
ring* (5). 



7. So is a fertile spot in a 

desert (5), 
11. Reached in at date (8). 

14. Paper is to Rive notice (7). 

15. & m. 

16. Ac cardiac to Book of Jiidifet 
5; 28, the mother of Siscru 
looked out at it (6"i. 

17 h A small coraprtny 
cfomestic male birds 
16. Consumed (5). 
21, Material for violin strinn 

« -Era 



(51. 
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New Soluble Aspirin INSTANTIN 

Dissolves more rapidly... more completely! 




In just 20 seconds . . . without 
stirring . . Instantin — a new. 
improved soluble aspirin— has 
dtswtved camplatelyl The 
aspirin is evenly "suspended' 
in solution; there's no residue 
of asp<rm left in the glass. 

It's the "superfine" aspirin 
powder" used in the manu- 
facture of new Instantin that 
enables it to start dissolving 
the moment it contacts water. 



This is an actual, untouched 
photograph of how an Instan- 
tm tablet starts dissolving 
immediately it comes in con- 
tact wftft water ... a simple 
test which supports laboratory 
eiperience of lns-anttn*s im- 
proved soSutility. 



tnf 




*an Tin 



Take one or two Instantin tablets. 
Drop them into a giass of water. In 
only 20 seconds, Instantin — the new 
improved soluble aspirin — has dis- 
solved completely! Instantin reacts 
to water so quickly there's no need to 
stir. Instantln's "rapid-action" is 
demonstrated by this unretouched 
photograph of an actual "timed" test. 
Try it yourself! It wilt work for you, 
too. It clearly demonstrates the 
reason why Instantin can oe depended 
on to bring rapid pain relief. 

If you suffer from headache, 
backache, earache, toothache, mus- 
cular pain, rheumatism, any mild 
pain, feverishness from colds and 
'flu, sore throat, its Instantin for rapid 
pain relief. 

Instantin is available from your 
family chemist. Two sizes: 24 tablets, 
35c ; 50 tablets, 65c. 



NYAL COMPANY DIVISIOH OF STERLING PHARMACEUTICALS PTY. LIMITED, ERWWGTON, N.S.W. 



Poos 92 



(pill* 16-pDRC 111 tOUt I 
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Prices of kits 

shown in this book: (see order form page IS) 



Kit 

No. 




Price 
$ 


1 


Children's well hanging 


400 


2 


Green table runner 


400 


I 


Off-white labk runner 


4.00 


4 


Peasant cushion 


4.00 


5 


Flowered cushion 


4,00 


6 


Filet table runner 


200 


7 


Filet cushion 


275 


8 


Four filet place mars 


375 


9 


Gingham Jut— 1 tablecloth and 4 table napkins OR 4 cushions, 
4 table napkins, and 2 pot holders. 


400 


10 


Tapestry picture — J mallards 


4.00 


11 


Tapestry picture — 2 mallards 


4.00 


12 


Tapestry picture — cat (front view) 


4.00 


13 


Tapestry picture — cat (side view) 


4.00 


14 


Toy — lion 


5.00 


15 


Toy — dog 


5.00 


16 


Toy — cat 


5.50 


17 


Rabbit cushion 


1.75 


ia 


Clown cushion 


1.75 


19 


Daisy cloth 


6.00 


20 


Christmas wall hanging 


1j60 


21 


Christmas table runner 


1.95 


22 


Christmas stocking — blue 


1.95 


23 


Christmas stocking — red 


1.95 


24 


Christmas tablecloth 


3.00 



Pag* I— MODERN HAND IMtROJDERY 



EMBROIDERY TODAY 



There is great personal satisfaction in using one's hands to create. 
Embroidery fulfils this function, and has an advantage over many other 
crafts in that it requires very little expense or skill, It is not therefore 
surprising that hand embroidery is one of the oldest and most popular 
crafts enjoyed today by people throughout the world. 

There is at present a tremendous revival ia embroidery (which is now 
referred to by many people as "stitchery")* Modern stitchery makes use 
of approximately the some 300 stitches that hare been used for centuries, 
but utilises them in fresh, new ways. Todays trend is toward bolder, 
simplified embroidery in preference to the former delicate, fine needlework; 
color also plays a mare important function, to blend with modem 
furnishings. 

This book contains selected articles from Europe: from Scandinavia 
we are offering bright colorful cushions and table runners; from Germany 
come pictures, wall hangings, and blight, bald tablecloths. Soft toys and 
Christmas novelties are also available, and we are featuring filet embroidery, 
whkh is worked in Pearl 5 cotton on an open weave cloth in simple stitchery, 
following a design chart. 

All the items illustrated are available to our readers as complete 
kits, and may be obtained by filling in the order form on page 15 and 
forwarding it to us with the money. 
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Scandinavian embroidery 

Exquisite colorings embroidered on pure linen 




Greerr toble runner, kit No. 2. 
Finished size, 241 in. * 9iih, 



Stitches used in these designs: 
item, stroke, 
lazy daisy, 
chain, fly, 
(tench knots, 
couching^ 



■m 




Peasant cushion, kit No. 4. 
Finished size, 14 J in . x 12in. 




Flowered cushion, kit No. 5. 
Finished size, 13±in, t Din. 




Orf- white table runner, kit No. I. 
Finished s*ie, 24in. x 12in. 



Walt hanging, kit No 1. 
See front cover. 



Stitch instructions ore illustrated on page 72 

MODERN HAND EMflROlDERY — Poge 3 
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SIMPLE FILET EMBROIDERY 



_JHJ0_ V JtL. 

jn = "ttyrr jQif ^sl, jir. = irO!L JO*",; >V 



"in. 



JOB* Tiu'jr ^W^M^QL. 

5oi $8? 



Jil 



^OL JOT ">L 



;/ t'~ s**— in,* 



til -;;^^i«T*g*c 



An ope/t ^«rve foorjc is used far t/ie frits on these 
two pages f which ore of so snown in color on the 
back page. Peart 5 cotton is used for the em- 
broidery, in □ choice of two color schemes. When 
ordering, specify 'A' for a white design with 
yettow motifs, end J B' tor an ath white scheme, 



^ W M 71 u m dr 0(1 Ell M UB A l4Tfl^Lfj|jg 




Left, table runner, 
kit No. 6 + Finished 
size, 20in, x 11 in. 



Right, cushion, 
kit No. 7, Finished 
size, 15in. sq. 



Page 4 — MODERN HAND EMBROIDERY 
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simplified counted thread stitchery, using stroke stitch 




Four place mots, kit Ho. 8. 
Finished sire, I5Jin. x 11m. 
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ACCESSORIES FOR THE HOME 




for </etoifs of Icif No. % 
shown here, see opposite page 



See page 72 for fait 
directions on stitches 
used in this design: 
crass, stroke, lazy daisy, 
hot bet p, chain. 



Lett, close-up of 
embroidery on cloth 
on opposite page 



Below, pot # + + 

<>t<c . 





ft 



Right,, table napkins 



v 
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ENCHANTING SOFT TOYS 




Dandy 
the lion 



Kit No. 14, 
felt, Finished 
height. 14jn. 






How-to-make 
instructions 
are Included 
with each pack 
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Children's cushions 

Simple thread embroidery 
on panoma cloth 



Shaggy 
the dog 



Kit No. 15, 
felt. Finished 
height, I2in. 




Tom 
the cat 

Kit Mo. 16, 
Fur fabric. 

Finished 
height, I4in, 





National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page493891 1 



TAPESTRY PICTURES 



Mallards 
and cats 




Kit No. 11 



Pictures are avail able singly or in pain; finished size of each is 
Wlw. x J0\in. Tapestries are stencilled with design, and each kit ton- 
tarns cotton, needle r and full directions, frames are not supplied. 



StHch recommended is the HALF CROSS, 
which h tiled mainly if the thread wiih 
which the tapestry is to he worked is too 
coarse for cross stitch. Commencing at the 
right, first carry the thread along the line 
the stitches are to occupy, and orer this 
work stitches diagonally, tram left to right 
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Kit Ha, 12 



Kir No. 13 



Worked sample 
of tapestry 
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WEST GERMAN DESIGN 

Simple stitches 'create, the bold design on 
this pale primrose-colored round Daisy Cloth, 



Kit Na. 19 
Clotti siu, 50in. diameter. 




SiHshes used 
in this design: 
slem, stroke, 
lory daily. 
See page ?2 for 
instructions, 
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EMBROIDERY STITCHES used in this book 





satin stitch couching stitch 

_ 
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IMPORTANT 



Read before ordering 



Alt embroidery kits illustrated in this book contain: 

• Needlework fabrics in guaranteed fast colors. 

• Embroidery threads in guaranteed fast colors. 

• Detailed .working instructions. 

• Needle. 



Kits do NOT contain: 



• Rods for wall hangings. 

• Filling for soft toys and cushions. These ore 
normally filled with kapok, synthetic filling, or 
rubber chips, all of which are obtainable from 
most stares, 

• Frames for pictures. 



Before starting embroidery, make sure you read the 
directions carefully. This is particularly important 
when there is no traced pat-tern to follow, and the 
stitchery is to be done by counting threads. On these 
occasions the embroidery should be started at the 
centre of the design, and, unless this point is estab- 
lished, the finished work will not be balanced- 
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SOME USEFUL HINTS FOR BEGINNERS 



Needles: 

Use of the correct needle is most important. Selection is a mother for your 
judgment, depending on the thickness of the embroidery threads and also the 
background fabric. The thread should always pass easily through the eye of 
the needle; if the eye and the needle itself ore too fine, the thread will fray 
and break. 

Starting and finishing: 

A good needlewoman docs not use knots to start and finish her work, 
instead, commence by working two very small back-stitches over a portion of 
the cloth which will ultimately be covered by embroidery, Fasten all th roods 
off neatly by running carefully under the stitches on the wrong side. Avoid 
carrying threads underneath from one part of the design to another — if you 
cannot run them neatly under other stitches on the wrong side, finish off the 
thread and start ogam, otherwise your work will look untidy. Always work with 
clean hands, to reduce the risk of marking embroidery and fabric. 

Articles which have gone out of shape while being worked: 

This is generally caused by excessive tension, and in some cases by the type 
of stitch used — far example, gros point in tapestry. To embroider the tapestries 
featured in this publication, half cross-stitch has been recommended so the 
shape will be maintained as far as possible. However, if completed tapestry is 
out of shape, use the following method to straighten St: caver a board with a 
clean cotton cloth, then with a pencil and ruler draw the exact measurements 



required. Nest, thoroughly dampen the tapestry on the wrong side and tack it 
firmly with drawing-pins face down to the board. Leave until completely dry 

Washing: 

Carefully wash each embroidered article separately in warm water, using 
mild soap f lakes. Avoid use of detergents and blench Squeeze father than rub 
during washing and rinse thoroughly, avoiding wringing and twisting. Starch 
if desired (recommended for table linen), then spread article on absorbent cloth 
— a towel is ideal — and roll up in such a way that no part of the embroidery 
touches any other part. Iron while work is still rather damp. 

Ironing: 

Dampen article thoroughly if not using steam iron. It is important to use 
con set temperatures according to fabric. Iron an soft pad over which clean 
cloth has been spread. Iron on wrong side of embroidery first, taking care to 
avoid pressing too hard on raised stitches t or they will become flattened; 
excessive pressure may also force article oat of shape. Next step is to iron on 
tight side of article, and to finish off, lightly press again an the wrong side 
with a very cool iron, 

Dry-cleaning: 

Dry-cleaning is not generally recommended, but with larger articles, 
particularly those embroidered with wool, it is sometimes necessary. However, 
the advisability of dry-cleaning any such articles should be carefully discussed 
with the dry-cleaning agency. 
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After 
filling in 
and 

cutting out 
order form, 
cut along 
unbroken 
tine at right* 
Then paste 
this margin 
to the 
margin of 
the page 
apposite. 
This will 
keep your 
took 
looking 
neat. 
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ORDER FORM 



Address, envelope to: Modern Embroidery- Offer, The Australian Women's 
Weekly, JJwt 7052, G>P.O>, Sydney, NS.W. Prices given include postage both 
within Australia and overseas. Please send me (fit! in appropriate boxes) » . , 



Having completed order form, fill in BOW labels 
bciow. Cut aroand dotted line enclosing both order 
form and labeh and tend to address given at left. 



ffrt No. 



One ration 



Wo, rfkits 



Pmx per 



Kit No. 



Description 



1 


Children*! vail banging 




4.00 


2 


Greer table runwf 




4 00 


3 


Off. white table runner 




4.00 


4 


Pnaunt cushion 




4.00 


S 


Fiawoed CiHAian 




4 00 


6 


Filet table ruanet 
Specify A or 1 color 


A 
■ 


2 00 


1 


Filet cushion 

Spcdfr A or i color 


A 
I 


2.75 


t 


4 File! place mats 
Specify A or B color 


A 

e 


J .75 


5 


Gingham hit: Make* EITHER 1 table 
cloth and 4 table Bapluns OR 4 
cushion;. 4 tabfe napkins, and 2 pol- 
holders Bur 2 Ws *o obroin all 
article*- 

n n □ □ n □ 

nd oara btack ocJrf ci«. jrey 




4.00 



No. ot kits rVrce p*f 
mjvmd kit. S 



30 


Topesfry picture — 3 mallards 




4.00 


11 


Tapestry pichire — 2 mallards 




4.00 


12 


Tapestry picture — cat (front vtew) 




4.Q0 


13 


Tapestry picture — cat (ii4c *E*w) 




4.00 


14 


Toy — Lion 




5. 00 


15 


Toy — - dog 




5.00 


w 


Tap — cut 




5.50 


17 


Rabbit cushion 




1.75 


11 


Clown cvsbian 




i 75 ; 


19 


Daisy doth 






20 


Christmas *ull hanging 




1.60 


21 


Christmas table runner 




1.95 


22 


Christmas stocking — blue 




1 95 


23 


Christmas stocking — red 




1.95 


24 


Christina! tablecloth 







I enclose 
cheque/ 
money order/ 
postat order 
to the valve 
ot: 



$ 



Please fill in both thee labels with your name 
and address and send, together with the order 
form, to The Australian Women's Weekly at 
the address given at Hie top of the page. 



NAME , 
ADDRESS 



STATE 



ADDRESS LABEL 



NAME ... 
ADDRESS 



If undelivered, please 



STATE 

return to flat 7052. G_p,f>., Sydney* 



Weekly September 14, 1966 
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